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An ordinary Song or Ballad that is the delight of 
the common people, cannot fail to pleafe all fuch rea- 
ders , as are not unqualified for the entertainment by 
their affeftation or their ignorance i and the reafon 
• plain , becaufe the fame paintings of nature which re* 
' commend it to the moil ordinary Reader , trill appear 
beautiful to the moft refined* 

Addison i in Spectator No, 
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SONGS and B A LL ADS, 

. SERINES thb THIRD/ 
BOOK V 

BALLADS ON KING ARTHUR, &f c . 

This Third Volume being chiefly devoted to Romantic Sml 
$e&s, may not be improperly introduced with a Jew flight 
StriBures on the old Metrical ROMANCES : a fubjeti the 
more worthy attention , as fuch as have rtritten on the nature 
and origin of Books of Chivalry , fern not to have known' 

voi. m. % tut 
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that the firft compojitions of this kind were in VerSe, mi 
ujualiy fung to the Harp. 

On 

the Ancient Metrical Romances, &c 

The firft attempts at compojition among all barbarous nations 
*re ever found to be Poetry and Song. The praifes of their 
Gods, and the achievements of their heroes , are ufuaUy chanted 
at their feftival meetings. Thefe are the firft rudiments of 
Hiftory. It is in this manner that thefavages of North Ame~ 
rica preferve the memory ofpaft events *) : and the fame method 
is known to have prevailed among our Saxon Anceftors 
The ancient Britons had their Bauds % and the Gothic nations 
their Scalds , vpbofe bufinefs it mas to record the victories of 
their warriors , and the genealogies of their Princes, in a kind 
of popular fongs , which wese committed to memory, and deli- 
vered down from one^jfyater to another. So long as poetry 
continued a diftincl profejjion , and white' the Bard , or Scald 

men are thought to have performed the functions o/* \he hifta- 
rian pretty faithfully ,* forjfitj, their narrations would be apt 
to receive a good deal of embeUiftyment 9 they are fuppofed to 
have 'had a^K^W*.^ yiycfi oftri^hy$}6>ferveforthe 
bajis of more regular annals. At leaft Succeeding biftorians 
have taken up with thl rela&ok ojz thefe rude men , and for, 
•want of more authentic records , have agreed to allow them the 
credit^ trurtrifiortff^. £. \;:.r ' , ? r j% : ; 

After 

U»Utou4 r . Invam t h ^ n \ Vj ''. — > n * 

vh ,mO^ c^theJjLi^^JjPiiogrefe of Poetry. r . , . ' . 

^ r*) Anti% I)^ Jib. i. Cap, 10. . Vid. Tacit 

4e Mpf. Germ. . 

See <<r Ulntrod.' a llfift. de Dannemalrc. parMalleti - 
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w t° prevail , biftory affumed a mor* 
Jtablt form, by being committed to plain Jimple profits thefe 
Songs ofthe Scalds began to bi. more amufing, thanufeful. And 
in proportion, as*it became tbeir*bkfinefs chiefly to entertain 
and delight they gave more and mpteinto embellifhment, and 
Set off their recitals with Jueh marvlloys fi&ions, as were caU 
cidated to captivate groJS and -ignorant minds. Thus" began 
Jtories of adventures with giants and dragons / and -witches 
and enchanters , and aM the monftrous extravagances of wild 
imagination, unguided by judgment, and uncorrected by art *). 

THIS is the true origin of that Species of Romance, which fio 
long celebrated feats cf Chivalry , and which at firjt'pt metrt 
and afterwards in prof e , was the entertainment of our ancefi- 
t or sin common with their contemporaries on the continent, till 
the fiatire of Cervantes, or rather the increafe of knowledge 
and ciajfical IHteiHttnre; drove them off the ft age, to make room 
for a more refined fpecies of fiBion, under the name of French 
Romances, copied from the Greek**} ^ 

That our old Romances of Chivalry are derived in a lineal 
defcent from the ancient hiftorical fongs of the SCALDS, is in- 
conteftible , becaufie there are many) of them JIM preferved th 
the North , which exhibit all the feeds of Chivalry before it 
became a folemn inftitution***). c< CHIVALRY, as a diftihft 
c< military order , confer ed iri the ri iy of inveftitun , And ac~ 
u companied with the folemnity of an oath , and other cere* 

monies 5 , was oftfater date, and Sprung out oftbefettdal con- 
ftitution, as an elegant writer has lately 'But the 

b ir iMs 

*i vw. infw. ' * 

**) Viz. Astriba, Cassandra* ClelIa, &c, 

** ¥ ) Mallet — Int. a l'Hift. de Daanem. > aco. L'EdiU. 
p. 264. & paffinu .e: ~ 

**♦*) -Um&.concttt^ flhifalijr- $v©. iWfc"" w * 
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ideas of Chivalry f revolted long before in aU the (htnit 
nations , and may be dif covered as in embrio in the cujbpns, 
manners, and opinions, of everj branch of that people *)«> That 
fondnefi of going in quefi of adventures , that fpirit oft chal- 
lenging to Jingle combat, and that refte&ful complaifanct 
f heron to the fair fex, Qfo different from the manners of tbt > 
Greeks and Romans) aU are of Gothic origin, and may be 
traced up tho the earlieft times among aU tbe northern na- 
tions *). Thefe exifted long before tbe feudal ages, tho* they wert 
called forth and firengthened in a peculiar manner under that 
Cfihftitution, and ad length arrived to their full maturity in 
the times of the Crufades, fo replete with romantic adventure*. 
EVEN the common arbitrary fictions of Romance were (as is 
* hinted above) mofl of them familiar to the ancient Scalds of 
tbe North, long before the times of the Crufades. They believed 
tbe exifience of Giants and Dwarfs ¥¥¥ ), they hadfome notion 
ef Fairies ****), they were ftrongly poffefed with tbe belief of 
fpetts and incbantment and were fond of inventing com-^ 

bn s with Dragons and Monfiers 

We have a Jinking inftance of their turn for Chivalry and 
Romance, in the hifiory of Ring Regner Lodbrog, a celebrated 
warrior and pirate , who reigned in Denmark about tbe year 
$00 This hero Jignalized his youth by an exploit ofgaU 

hntry. A Swedifb prince had a beautiful daugtber , whom 

.he 

' " 1 1 1 1 J 9 »— — — m iii i i i ii ■ 

*) Mallet, paffim. 

**) Mallet. paffiflL 

- <***) Mallet, p. it. 

***♦) Olaus Verel. ad Hefvarer Saga p. 44! 4f. Hiakes's 
Thefetir V.s. p. 311* 

******) RollofeSaga. Cap. 3*. &c 

Saxo Gran, j; 452, — Millet, p. 201. 
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he intruded {probably during feme expedition ) to te care of 
one of^ryfficers, ajfigning a ftrong cafilefor their defence. 
The Officer fel in. love with bis ward, and detained her in 
bis cajlle, fpite of all the efforts of her father. Upon this be 
fublifbed a proclamation through aU the neighbouring countries^ 
that wloever would conquer the ravifher and refcue the Lad} 
fhould have her in mortage. Of aU that undertook the ad* 
venture, Regner alone was fo happy as tho achieve it : be de+ 
liver ed the fair captive , and obtained her for bis prize. — 
It bapfened that the name of this discourteous officer was 
Okme, which in the Jflandic language Jgnifies SejlpENT; , 
Wherefore the Scalds to give the more poetical turn to the 
adventure, reprefent the lady as detained from her father 
by a dreadful Dragon, and that Regner flew the monjkertoftt 
her at liberty. Even Regner himfelfwhf was a celebrated 
poet, gives this fabulous account of the exploit in apoem of bis 
run writing that is JliU extant , and which records aU the 
valiant achievements of bis life *). 

WITH marvellous embeUifhments of this kind the Scalds 
early began to decorate their narratives : and they were the more 
lavifb ofthefe in proportion as they departed from their origin 
~~ nal infiitution , but H was o, long time before they tkougbtof 
delivering afet ofperfonagesand adventures wholly feigned. 
Of the great multitude of romantic tales fiiU preferved in the 
libraries of the North, moft of them are fuppofed to have had 
fome foundation in truth , ant the more ancient they are the 
more they are believed to be connected with true htyofy. **) 

It was not probably tiU after the hiftorian and the bard 
bad been long difunited , that the latter ventured 6$ pure f- 

b iii Hion. \ 



*) See atranflation of this poem, lately publif bed ajntof 
* Five pieces of Rijnfc f oetry , svo. 1763, „ 

**) VW, Mallet \"' -\ - 
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Hiori. At length -when their bujinep was no longer ^toiftfifjfH 
Or inform , hut merely to amufe , if was no longer iteedfid fo+ 
them to adhere to truth. Then began fabulous ami romantic 
fongs which for a long time prevailed in France and England 
before they had bcoks of Chivalry in profe. Yet in both theft 
countries %fe minflrels ftiU retained fo much of their original 
inftitution, as frequently to make true events thefubje&of 
their fongr*)} and indeed , as during the barbarous ages , the 
regular hi/lories were almofl all writ in Latin by the Monks , 
the memory ofeitents was preferved and propagated among 
the ignorant laity by fcarce any other means than the popular 
^ongs of the Minflrels. 

THE inhabitants of 'Sweden, Denmark and Norway, being 
the lateft converts to Chriftianity , retained their original 
manners and opinions longer than the other nations of Gothic 
race : and therefore they have preferved more of the genuine 
eompqjttions of their ancient poets , than their fouthem neigh- 
bours. Among thefe the progrep from poetical hifiory to poe- 
tical *fiUion it very difcernable : they have fome of the latter 
%ind, that are in effeB complete Romances of Chivilry ¥¥ ). 
~Tbey have alfo « multitude of Sag AS ¥¥¥ ) or hiftories on ro- 
mantic Jubje&t , containing a mixture of prof e and verfe , of 
Various dates, ' fome of them written Jince the times of the Cm-. 
fade's, others long before: but their narrative? in verfe only 
*re efteemed the more ancient. 

' ' ' With 

i — ; ; ' ' 

- Thft Suitor's MS. contains a multitude of poems of this 
latter kind. It was from this cuftom of the Minftrels 
that fome of our firft Hiftorians wrote their Chronicles 

_ in verfe, as Rob* of Gloucefter , Harding , &c. 

¥¥ ) See a Specimen at the end of L'Edda par M. Mallet. 

m 4tO 

***) Eccardi Hift. Stud. Etym. 1711. p. 179. &c. Hickes's 
Thefaur. Vol. 2. p. 314. 
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. With regard, to the £aypqs,an4 Franks 9% who itfhould feem 
had made theit - irr unions. x into Britain ana* Qaul r before frofe 
womf actions- were kfiqmfc North, 4hey had originally 

(heir Jvbylous ftorifs and tales of qmufement wholly in verje. 
The firft Romances of Chivalry that werq kttqwn in France 
geere in metre * ) % and fo were thofe that were current in 
£nglana\ t both kingdoms tales in verfe were ufuatiy fungby 
miqflreU ^ the barf on feftfval occqfions: and frob[ably boib 
nations derived their relifhfor this fort of enlertdinment from 
tbejr Gothic anceftors , without borrowing it either from the 
pther M iff both nations narrative fongs on true or fictitious 
fubjecis had doubtlej? obtained from the earliefl times. But 
tjbe frqfejfed Romances ef Chivalry feem to lavelreen firft. copi- 
f of eel in France > where alfo they had their name. 

- The Latin Tongue, at isfibfetved by an ingenipus t wrster 
eta fed to be ffokert in France about the ninth, century y and was 
Succeeded by what was oalled.tbe Romance Tongue > a mix- 
ture of the language of the Franks and bad Latin* As the 
Songs pf Qbivalry became the moft fofular compojttions in that 
Jangua^e, they were emphatically called ROMANS* or Rq* 
WANTS i \tbo f this name was at firft given to qny piece of Foe- 
try. The, Romances^ pfi Chivalry can be traced a,s early as 
-the eleventh Century ***% Le, Roman de . Brut by Maiftre Eu- 

. ihche 

' ' " ~ -! !" M ' ' ^ 

*) San Graal, .Perceval, Lancelot chi'Lac^ &c. were 
among the firft profe Romances in French , yet thefe 

Wore originally compofed ia.metije, Sex^LNofe .of 

, Wanley's in Harl. Ca.U^g. Num. 22Sfi P p,49.,&c. Ni- 
cholfon's Eng. Hift. Library. 2d. Ed. P-9t: #c. 't* See 
. alfo a curious Collect, ot old French Romances With 
Mr^Wanley's/ account of thefe fort oF pieces in Harl. 
MSS. Cat. 978. 106. 

1 **) The Authof of the Effay on the Genius oFPope, p. 282. 

ibid-p.^Hift^LitTom^.y,; 1 1 - ^ ,J 
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ftache wai wriiien in n$$ : But it is wei known to Hiftdrians* 
that (long before this) when WiBant the Conqueror with his 
tformans marched down to the battle ofHaftings, they animated 
them/elves by Jinging (in font* popular Romance' or BaRad) 
the exploits of Roland , the great Hero of Chivalry. 

- So early as this I cannot trace the Songs of Chivalry in 
Jgnglifh. The mo ft, ancient I have feen , is that 0/Horne child 
iefcribed below , which feems not earlier than the twelfth cen. 
tury. However , as this rather refembles the Saxon poetry + 
than the French , it is not certain "that the firftEnglifh Ro- 
mances were tranflated ftom that language. We have feen 
above that apropenjity to this kind of ficlion prevailed among 
aU the Gothic nations; and 9 tbo' after the Norman Conqueft, 
both the French and Englifb trdnjhted each others Romances t 
There is no room to doubt, but each of them comfofed ori- 
ginal pieces of their own. 

The ftorier of King Arthur and his round table, may be 
reafonably fufpofed of the growth of this if 'land $ both the' 
Englifb and the French had them from the Britons *). The 
Jtories of Guy and Bevis, with fome others , were probably \ 
ihe invention of Englifb Minfttels .* on the bther hand, the 
Englifb procured tranflations offuch Romances as were mojt 
current in France , and in the Lift given at the conclufon of 
ihefe Remarks , many are doubtleft of French original. 

The fir ft books of Chivalry that appeared in our 

language > "were thofe printed by Caxton **) ; at kaft> thefe are 

tb*> 



*) The WeMh have tome very old Romances about K. 
Arthur , but as thefe are in profe , they are not pro- 
bably their firft pieces that were compofed on that 
fubjeft. 

**) Recuyel of the Hyftoryes of Troy, 1471* Godfroye 
•fBoloyne, 1481. Le Morte de Arthur, 148$* The 
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jByr^F kavtVee* kbit i* dtfbtvax fMni tfofeiXrtjiM ira** 
flatten* front iht> Jfancl&^\ fflfereaixRfmtst&er.tf^hi*. Mini 
bufr teeti-'forig current in #tetfit $ and Were a& gwwr*/<* akbnj* 
rt% tit the ^time of€kfnker\^4bat.hk Rhyme, jrf^ir TbtptS 
na^ evidently mritom t» vidicuk) and buri^a^^fkem. ¥ ..w, >.\ 
* C He ekpttfily men^thni fipmralxofthet^ by mann* in, * j&aHW 
tk \ wbi&h I flMU baw .oc&k/Nm to ..quote nww^ibaH §U£f^ 
&irwt%m. • ••• ry\i •■ , o . v.' t /A ,\4 

\ c. w .r ^ iotitauiices of • 4 

^ V1 ''blF«oViie:mBd?a^'lpotis , ' - Asv V-' ^ 
^ ; ^ &2kvh,Ma fit Guy; u -: n ; J '"" 5 
-o¥Sir Libeaitx and Blandarrioure ^' ,v '- * ' > 
1 :V But Sir Thb$s V b6reth the flour*; 1 ™ ' 
vh -m , T . . . Qf tjall Valine. ■ f ™"'' * bVil 

< \#/p)f , if *o* a// r of theft are ftill extant in . MS., in fo* 
pie or, other of our libraries^ «x / /W/ fhew in the co^clri- 
jfion of ^is flight %fay_ r where I fhall give, a tijt offuch 
tnetrical Jiiftories and Romances as havefalie^mder^my ob- 

6rvatt<in.. : .• r > ■ , ',', 5 J ^V^- 1 "' - 

<As r ptany of thefe contain a confiderabk fortoin of poetic 
p*erit % and throw great fight eqjbe. mannm and opinions 

.. ' 1 li ; of * 

> . * life%FChMein»^ei A»,*he o!4 Mlriftrefr 

fyvW^re o^t , prp.fe books of Chivalry be^me. more 
, ? admired , efpeciajiy after the Spanif h Romances "btfgari 
i5 id beHranflated infe't Efrglifli- towai^t^ e&l of 
I ^'r&l&&$iti* reign* bhe«\tK^. moft populaj^etticai Ro* 

> mzwpp began to be. reused, into profe,, w &r Guv ? 
Bevls* &c t , , " _ r • ;. ; 1 
See fcrtraft from a Letter in Mr. Wartofcr^dbferya- 
tibn^ , VbK 2. p. 139. *" [W^ere in ^nJftead of 

v< ^JKoJb, of theft v fif c A „ ,?ea,d ^ Mc{ny s ^4^e^d^etical 
\ t Romances are in. 'the very fame metre , r, The old 

blactf- fetter. Edit. "In "p # 14^. proVW'Ww one oi 

Votii m. e 
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tffirsnet MwtJi ¥* wwe ^ $e rrifbtd that fome af'ifo befi 
tfMj$m Werr. r^fvrted from oblivion* A ' judicious coMe&kn 
tftkemvceurKtobpubfifbed with proper iliuftratiovA,: would 
iu\an ifnpvrtmtmtceffi(m to om ftock:<^ Englifb £d* 

ieratufc. ^ManyMof,\tbem.. exhibit m \mean attempH atiEpi* 
fttry tmdtbrt full oftb*:exfloded\)fic~iions ofCk*v&lry % 
fieqmntip difplap gr^at : JeJbript$v£i andJmvefftive powers, m 
tbe Bards, who compofed tbem* They are at leafi gentroMf 
equal to any other- ppftry of t§e fame age* ^fty> cannot in- 

i deed be put in competition wftfithe ne#voq,s productions of fa 
univerfal and commanding a genius a^ Chaucer , but tbey have 

j ajimplicity that makes i them be reafy with left interruption, 
and be more eafil^ under flood :^ and tbey are far more Spirited 
and entertaining than ttye tedious allegories of Goxoer^ or the 
dull an^ frolix' legends of Zydgate.^ Yet , while fo much 
firefi is laid upon the writings of thtfe laft , by fucb as treat 
of Jfyiglifb poetry , the old metrical Romances the? far more 
popular tn tHeir time are hardly known to exift. ISut it has* 
happened ''''unluckily thai the 'antiquaries, who havertvPvell 
the works of our ancient writers , have been for the' mojb 
fart men^void bf'taftc and genius , and therefore loavt aU 
ways faflidioufly rejeEied the old foetical Romantes, becattfe 
founded on fict itious or popular fubieSis , while thej^ have been 
vareful tb 'grub up eveiy petty fragment of tbe mojl dq[l and 
injipid rhimift wpofe merit it was to deform mvri&Htfjt, or 
nbfcure true fci/lory. Slwuld tbe public encourage the revival 
xffome of 'tbS/e ancient Epic fengs of Chivalry , tbey.iwould 
frequently fee "the rich ore of' an Ariojlo' or a TaJJb'^ tbo 9 
buried it, may be among the mbbifh and drojl of barSarous times* 
Sueh a publication j would anfwer many important . ufes : 
It would throw new light on the rife and progreJS of Englifb 
poetry j thjkijffory of which can be but imperfectly underftood, 
if thtfe are neglected : it would alfo fervt to illuftrate innu- 

.. mm 
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meroble fajfages in our. ancjant clufftc poets , ^>&i>& w#?a# 
4heir help muft be for ever obfcure. -Far 0# *P mention Chau- 
cer jtfifl r Spencer y mho abound with m perpetual aBufions to 
{bent y If ball give a inflanoe or two from * Shake/pears r J& 
:<wy of Specimen of their ufe* 

In his' play of KtK'O John our great Dramatic poet al- 
ludes tor an exploit of Richard I, which the reader x»i& in 
twain look for in any true hljtory. ' Faukonbridge fays to bis 
mother; A8. i.fc. i. - '• •> 

"Needs muft you lay your heart at his difpoTe . . . 

<c Againft whofe furie and unmatched force , 

w The awleflfe lion could not wage the fight 

w Nor keepe his princely heart from Richard's hand : 

c< He that 1 perforce robs Lions of their hearts 

<c May eafily winne a woman's : — 

The fa& here referred to , /V to be traced to its fource on- 
ly in the old Romance of Richard Ceur de Lyon *, in 
•which bis' encounter -with a Lion makes a very fbining figure,, 
I fball give a large extract from this poem , as a Specimen 
of the manner ofthefe old rhapfodifts 9 and to fhew that they 
did not in their ficlions neglect the proper means to produce 
the ends, as was afterwards done info childifb a manner in 
the profe book's of Chivalry : 

The poet tells us , that Richard in his return from the 
Holy Land having been dij covered in the habit of " a palmer 
u in Almayne , 5 , and apprehended as afpy , was by the king 
C ii thrown 



* Dr. Grey '.has f hewn that the fame ftory is alluded 
to in RaftelPs Chronicle :> As it was doubtlefs original- 
I , ly had from the Romance , this is proof that the old 
1 metrical Romances throw light on our old writers in 
prbfe: many of our ancient Hiftorians have recorded 
the fi&ions of Romance. 
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thrown tttti tfrifov. Wardrewe the beating of lt& • 

rtattPy preat ftrength , rff^Vf/ the jailor to let him have *, 
Jight of fa prtfaners. Richard being the foremoft , Wardrt- 
tee afkrbim « */ fc* dare ft and a b&fet from his hand} it 
and that on the morrow he fhall return htm another? Ridbm^i 
confents and receives a blow that ft aggers him. Ontfjf mor- 
row , having previoufly waxed his hands , waft; a»#|- 
gonifi*s arrival. Wardrewe attar dingly , proceeds the ftory. % 
<c fcf/d /ortfc as a trexce man , „ and fischard gave him fuoh 
a blow on the cheek , us broke his jaw-bone and killed t?im on 
the fpot. The king to revenge the death of his f on orders by 
{he advice of one Eldrede , that a Lion kept purpofefy from 
food % fhould be turned loofe upon Richard. But the king's 
daughther having fallen in love with him , tells him ,$f her 
father's resolution , and at his requeft procures him fqxty tils 
of white Jilk 1 « kercberSf» and here] the defcription of the 
Combat begins , 

The ,kever - chefes * he toke on honde , . 

And aboute his arme he wonde* 

And thought in that ylke while , 

To flee the lyon with fome g}'le, 

And fyngle in a kvrtyll he ftode , 

And abode the lyon fyers and wode. 

"With that came the jaylere , 

And ^ther men that wyth hint were , 

And the lyon them amonge ; : \ 

fiis pawes were ftiffe and ftronge. 

The chambre dore they undone. 

And 4he lyen to them is ^oae. — - 

Kyeharde fayd, Helpe^ilorde;Jefu! v * + 
The lyon made to hym veriu , v , 

And 

- ~ . -- } ' . 

* i. e. Handkerchiefs. Here \ve have the et^mojogy of 
the word, viz. "Couvnrte chef.,, ' ** 
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'< Wel4e hym haweall to rente: ...^.j - 

KyngSvRycharde befyde hym glente ¥ . , . .» . 
The lyon on the bre#e hym fpumed , 
That v abo^t« he tourned. < ^ 
The lyon was hongry and megre, 
And bette his tayle to be egrgj 
. He lpked aboute as he were madde; 
Abrode he all his pawes fpradde. ' £ ~ ~ f > j 
He cr^ed lowde , and yahett wyde. 
K^nge Rycharde bethought hym that tyde, 
"What' hym was befte ; attfl to hym fterte , 
IrPat the thrbte his honde hegerte, . ^ 
And hente t>irt the herte with his honde* * 
£&in§eahil all that he there fondei 
Tfiely6n fell deed to 'the groifnde: : 
Rydnarde" fette no wem ne wtjunde. 1 * \n% 
He ? fell orinis knees fn &at ace, - \. i — ■ 

And thanked Jefu of his grace. 

.1. • .v.^y v. ■ « ■' * atv 1 . * \ '# -■ ■ 1 • 

What fbllo^4s\not fi y*U tiffld^herefoye I fhaU t$tr*8 no 
more of Ms peepi : bu$ the prgcftfing circwnftances aye+ mt 
uninortby^ytie Jeleftion of any Efic f^. For the spoilt 
feat the author tells us^ the ftmg\^as x 4 e f er vedly CM^d \: „ 

Stronge Rycharde cure du Lyowne; i ^ - '* 

That' diftich ^bici^a^efpeare^fitts in the ntottih'ofiHs 
madman in K. Leab. , A. 3. fc. 4. * 

)Vtfice and ftats and fiich fmaft deere 

Have been Tom's food for feven long yeare\ ni 

has excited the attention of the critics, In/lead of deere , 
one of them rcduld fubjlitute geer > and another, cheer ****. 

, ,. ,.; , ; . < 

* i.erglaacftd;* flipt* : ** Uei pawned* :W i^eiittrt. 
Ep. Warb. Dr. Grey. - „ / ^ ^ 
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£«* ffcf ancient reading is eftablifhed by the old Rohtctnte of 
SIR BEVIS which Shake/peart had doubtlefi often heard fung 
to the. Harp. This iliftich is part of a defeription there given 
of the bard/hips Suffered by Bevis , when confined fir Seven 
years in a dungeon. ; i . • 1 T 

Rattcs and myfe and fuch fmal dere 

Was his meate that feven yere, Sign. F.iii* 

In different parts of this work , the, Reader ' will find va- 
rious eptrafis from thefe old poetical Legends: to which I 
refer him for farther examples of their ftyle and metre. To 
compleat this fubje&>, it will be proper to give at leaft one 
Specimen pf their Skill in dijlrifattinjr and conducing their fa- 
ble , by which it will be feen that nature and common fenfe 
had fuppUed to tbeSe old Jimple bards the want of critical art 
and taught ^hem fome ofthe mo$ ejfential rules of Epic Poe- 
try , / Shall {elett the Romance of LlBIUS DlSCONIus % 
as being one of thofe mentioned by Chaucer , and .either Shor- 
ter or more intelligible than the others he has quoted. 

If an Epie Poem may be defined , W¥ * A fabhf related by a 
poet , to excite admiration and infpire virtue ^ by repreSen- 
* ting the action of fome, one her oe, favoured 'by heaven , 
« who executes a great defign , Spite of all the vbftacles that 
a oppofe him :» J^now not wl?y we Should withhold the 
7 mme.,of Epic PoEJ£ Jrom the* piece which I am about te 
' mnalySe* . . 

My copy is r divide^ intf IX Parts or Cantos , the Seve- 
ral arguments of which are as follows. 

< Part I. 

~ '* %o Jtis intitled in the Editor^ ,M§^ 

**iVi(i. "Difconn fur la Poefie Epique.,, prefixed U 
Telemaque. - 
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Opens wiW% TWf ' exordtiim ^b hefpea'k attention: tfy 
Heroe is defcribed\ n natural fon ofjtr Gawain * celebrated 
knight of }Ci Arthurs couriy jtho'being brot^fcup'tn+forefi 
by his mother , is kef t ignorant rf'his name and^ejcent, Jft 
early exhibit* 'tikrWofm courage by kiting a knight in Jingle 
combat , who encountered him as he rvas hunting A *&b& in\. 
fpires him toith a < dejre of feeking adventures : therefor* 
c loathing hint/elf in bid eneftly'fi armour , he goes to K. Ar- 
thur's foj^^to requeft tht twdei ' ef knighthood. . .His rejjuejl 
granted y he ^btwv a promife^ of having the firfl adventure 
uffigned hint that fjjall offer. — 1 A damfc I named Ellen , at-' 
tended Jy a dwarf , comes to implore K. Arthurs ajijlance, 
to refcue a young J>rincef 9 "the -Lady of ' Sinadope^ their 
miftref+who is detained front, her rights and confined in pru 
fon. , The adventure is claimed by the young knight Sir Zy- 
htus: tbt.Jting ajfents: the mejfengersare difatisfed and ob* 
3&>M:Hi%?$ f'ty forced io k ac ^ffce. And here the 
frft book clofes with a defcription of the ceremony of e%uif- 
ping him forth. 1 * 

hit n: 

Sir lykips fefaout on the Venture ■: he is derided by the 
dwarf md fh^damfel for his .youth : they come to the bridge 
ef Ferill i which none s.an fajl without; encountering a knight 
called, William de la Braunch: Sir lybiut is challenged : the? 
juft tpeir ffears; De Smunch is difmounted: the 

.battle is renewed -on foot : Sir tfflliarfs fvord t breaks ; he 
yields: Sir' Lyb^s ma^es him fwejar to go and prefent himMf 
to K. Arthur , as thefirfi^it^ofhi^ valour. The, conquered 
knight fet* out for K. Arthur's cf>ur$ ; is met by three knights 
his relatim * ^ informed efMs- difgruce, vpw revjeng^ 

and 
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and purfue the conqueror} The* neit day they overtake him : 
the eldefl of the three attach, him : >but is .overthrown to the 
ground. The , two other hrdthers ajault him: Sir fybius is 
*woundfd ; yet cuts off theftcond brother's arm j the third 
fields; Sir Lybius fends t)jem all to K. 4rtbur. Jn the third 
evening b* is awaked Jy <a dwarf., -who has dij covered afire 

/ ( 

P A.K T III. v 

Sir Lybius arms hhn ,' J and' leaps on horfehdtk: %e finds 
Giants roafting a wilft boar , who have a fair Lady tieir cap- 
five'.' Stir Lybius by favour' of the night tuns one o f them 
'through with his fpear : " is ajfaulted by T the other : a fierce 
Valtti enfues : he cuts off the giant* s arm, and at length his 
head.' The refcued Lady (an'EarPs daughter) teds him her 
flory : leads him to her father's caftie : who entertains him 
•with a great feafl ; amt ' prefents htm at parting with a fust 
of armour and a fteed. ' Ae fends the giants bead tb s king Ar- 
thur: ' * " V '' 

P a r t IV. 

Sir Lybius, maid Ellen and the dwarf renew their jour* 
Jieyi they fee a caftie flush round with human htadte are in- 
formal it belongs to a knight called Jir Gefferoti , who in ho- 
nour of h$s letmnan or miflrefi , challenges all comers : "He 
that can produce a fairer iady \ is to be rewarded with amilk- 
white faulcon , but if overcome , to [of e his head. Sir Lybius 
\fpends tfse night in the adjoining town? In the mbrninggoes 
to challenge the faulcon r The knights exchange their gloves : 
'they agree to juft in -the Market place : the lady and maid 
Ellen are placed aloft ih> vhairs : their dreffes: the fnperior 
beauty of*frr Gefferon's miftrefi defcribed': tht ceremonies pre- 

* : vious 
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vious to the combat : -thefy engage* : 4he combat defcribed at 
large i Jffr Gejfexon is incurably hurt} and carried, home on bis 
/ hie Id: Sir Zybius fends the faulcon to JR. Arthur: receives 
back a large prefent in form : ft ays 40 days to be cured of 
his -mounds , -which Ite Spends in feafting with the neighbou- 
ring lords* n . ^ ? 

■ ■ Part 'V;' " ' r '^" : * J 

Sir ZyUus : proceeds fbr Sinadpne * in a fortft he meets 0 
knight hunting , called J&*Otes.,de Zifle: maid EQe^^barmei 
with a very beautiful dog\> beg? Jir Lybius to beftow biw ttpon 
iter : Sir &tet .wefts them # and claims his dog : M refufed; 
being unarmed he ride; to his\caftU % ana\ funwtonsMl fittenr 
dants: they go in que ft ofjir Zybius : a battle enfues: be is 
ftill vi&orious , and forces. Jir t Qtef follow the other con- 
quered knights to K. Arthur. 

'■ U "\ , , ■ ■ - . . 1 ' 

, . v P A * X ^ VI. _ . 

Sir Z0us tomes to a fair city and caftle by a river-fide, 
fofet round with pavilion's or tents: be is informed 9 in the 
caftle is a beautiful lady befitged ' fc> a <giant named < Maugys 9 
who keep the bridge \ and mil Jet" none paft without doing 
fjim homage* this Zybius refufes ?■ a battle enfues : the giant 
deferred r tie* feveral incidents of She battle : wh&ehhfts 0 
whole fummer's day : the * giant is wounded : put to flight : 
fiuin. The citizens come out in procejjton to meet their de- 
liverer ' i- the lady ihvhes him into her caftle : falls in love 
with him ; and f educes him to her embraces, . ffe forgets 
the priricej? of Sinadone, and flays with this bewitching lad/ 
, a twelvemonth. This fair fdrcerefi 9 l like another Alcina, in~ 
r tQxicates him with all kinds of fenfual \(kaj(ure 5 and detains 
him from ihe^purjutt ef honour. 

Vol. III. ' a Pa it 



\ 
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Maid I&en by chance gets an opportunity of taking 
' him :upbraids\im with his *Vice' l and foffy : he it flle\ with 
remorfe , ank ej capes the fame evening: at length be arrives 
at tfo^cify atii ' caftle of^Sina&orte) Is giveit to underftand 
that he tnuft challenge the conftable of the caftle 'tb Jingle 
combat before he can be.jreceived a^a gueft : they jufl: the 
conftable is worfted : Sir Lybius is feafted in the caftle : he 
Heclhres'Us^inihOion of deifoerihg * tilth 1 : laty$< ^& inquires 
kite farti&uiars of her hiftoryi <c Two Neg*ojkancM\tiwfe 
built ^ finr ^tac€ by for eery \ bnd'fhen keep het,inchaiited^ 
tiU fhe wik \ ftirrender hev dutch* to tbem>> and fold to fuck 
bafe conditions as they would impofe. „ j u r y, « 

jU : t V*IL "•• ^ 

•• - ' \» 

Early on the morrow Sir Lybius fets out for the inchan- 
ted palace : he alights' in the court : ; enters the hall: thexoon^. 
deiy. ^t^^ ^ Gothic ^njing^: he 

Jits down {it the. tygfc table : on afudden all /he Jjgfyts a?f 
quenched , it thunders , ^Jif^tens > the palace, f fykes J Jiff walls 
fall to pieces about his, eqrs : he :i is difmayed y and v: cotfqunded : 
but, prefently hears horfes- neigh , and is challenged to Jingle 
combpt $y the forcer ers,^ he gets to.hisfteed. i a^attle ^rtfues^ 
with various turns of fyrtyne^ he lofts his weapon : but gety 
a fword from ope of the Kegromancers , t #nd wounds the 
other with it :. the edge $f the fword being Jecretly potfonedj 
the wowt^ proves jtwgal, • , ' v . ^ • . • 

, . .Part IX. \ ' /\. Vi „ 

//<? *gbes 'up * to he" furviving fqreerer , wh.o is carried 
away from him by inchantment : ai length rhe finds htm > 

. .IU ..iff* 1 
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e*r<2 cuts of his head ! - Ift xetuws tc jhe pala'qe to deliver 
the lady : but CffHpot jM n J>€f -\ps be is -lamenting ; ,a window 
opens , through which enters a horrible ferpent with wings 
a . woman's /ace: it ^cpUs.jroynd hi.h, neck and kifes him: 
I* "«$^4f &S onv ? r *f d - a W> beautiful lady. ' ~She 
teUs him fhe is $e Lady of Sinadqne , and was fo inchan- 
ted, till fhe might kifS\Sir' Gawain , orfome one of his blood : 
that he has diffolved>pfa ffot^ Itetjklf^ her do- 

minions may be his k§ i*yffly.WS&frJbe offer} 

makes her bis bride , and the&fa$ ftfjafab hex for fCing Ar- 
thur's €Vf#*hX;< *, n ,^1x^,4 a,'. .! r\ V : v i 

- Sfft€H*:&t£«jftAfe ipcftnttfifce,: whip^ tbepeader 

nky.*k(eifat 9 ifato regular i^its wtoAuS, ^ «W yfM e Jfc'ft; 
poms .of xlarfM. mrij}i4i®*,.rlfithe extcutiori^ ^ipukirlf , 
«f thli-iitim :ang Jm^fi^ wjre but equa} ffc^jtfaa^ 
it wmH be Avafitajyfwfytwantts tb{s is^oJj ^ might ] 
he eKpe&e&in ,wfa anA igmrmt fipiejL, andmj^^arbuxous y 
uitpWftei ktoguagz. .- , ; v 3W • ti ' \ .' , ~ 

/ /fca// conclude this prolix account , a List 0/ 

«/d Metrical RotttftfCfcfc ^i' &e ftiB tegphnt: begin* 
uing with tbofe mentioned by Chaucer. 

. ' I ■ ' ' • • • ' • •• • & t < J: - :r v ,r, , 

i.-.Tbi Romance of fiforne-cliil^e is preferred tn the Brt- 
tifh Mujeum, where it is intitled ]?e Jefte of Kyng Home. 
^JM^kg^^HarL MSS. 3353. j>. 70. Jfo Zan^ua^e is 
tUnoft Saxon , ./row f mention in U qf Sarazen? , it 
appetfc* to hh'Ot been written>4ft*4: Jfme, ofJhe tyflm**^: & 
beginfftjus, ~ :x iyl : c 1 '' 4 ! t '; a 

- m^f.^tf hco^bi«-*ly5}jtfi^J r u ., - 

„^at to my fi'rfjyyly.^e : \ : "' : ' - ' : 
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1 A Ton* ycliulle iro fin* 
. ; 'Of Allof ]*e lobe kyn je * fie.' 



2. The Tdeth o/Ipotis (or Ypotis ) is preferred in the 
Cotton library, Calig/ J. 2. f>. 77- hut is rather a rtUgious 
Legend , than a Romance. Its. beginning is 

H« >at wyll of wyfdome here 
Herkeneth nowe ze may here 
- Of a tale of lioly wryte * 
Seynt Jon the Evangelyfte wytnefletk hyfc 

+; 'The ktmtince of Sfc&Xfi teas written before thai 'of 
Serfs ^heing quoted in it •**. An account of tins, oid poem ir 
gktenbehto'i pag. 104. -Torchioh I can nov' add, tbat L 
tna complent copies in MS. are preferred at Cambridge , the ■> 
one iit the public Library the other in that of €aiun 
Cbttege\ ChJ? A. $. <~ Ih "Ames'rTypog. p. 153. may- be\ 
feen the firft lines of the printed copy. -* The tjt\ JUS.* 
begins 

> Sythe . the *yme that God was bqrne. • 

4., Guy and Colbronde, an old Romance in three parts, 
is preferred in ths Editors folio MS. (?«g. 34?. ) It is in 
"•• ftanztts 



■* i«» ^ay all 'they he blithe, that to my fongUften:, 
A fong I fhall you ling , OF Allof the good king &c. 

** Sign. K. 2. C. 

*** For this and moft of the following , wW«h are ^men- 
tioned as preferved in the Public Library I refer the 
reader to the Oxbn Catalog, of MSS. i6*7- vol. z. 
toae 594. in Appendix to Bp. More's MSS. No. 690. 
33 fince given to the Univerfity of Cambridge. 
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fianxas of 6 lines $ the firft of vobich „w*y he feen in tfol 2. 
p. 163. Beginning } 

When mettt and drfnke is great plentye. 

The Romance of Syr Bevis is defcribed in pag. ,514,. 
of this vol. Two manuscript copies of this poem are extant 
at Cambridge, viz. in the Public Library * , and in that of 
Casus Cell. Oaf. A.<). ) — Th e firft oftbefe. begins^ 

Xordyngs lyftenyth grete and {kale* 

The printed copies begin differently , 

Lyften, I^prdynges, and hold you ftyl. . 

6. Libeaux (Libeaus , or, Lybius) Difconius is preser- 
ved in tbe\Editor's foUoMS. (pag. 317.) ™here the firft 
ftanza is 

- Jeftis thrift chriften klnge, 

And jiis mother that fweete thinge , , , 
Helpe them at their neede, / 
That will liften to my tale , 
Of a Kn%}it I will yoQ tell, T 
A doughtye man of deede. 

An older copy is preferved in the Cotton Library [ Co/. 
A*%. fol. 40.3 containing innumerable variations: the firft 
line is • , 

Jciu Cryft our Savyour. 

As for Blandamoure, no Romance rcith this title has 
been dij covered j but as the -word occurs in that 0/ Libeaux, 
'tis pojfiblt Chaucer's memory deceived him. 

d iii 7. 
* No. 690, §« 3i. Vid. Catalog. MSS. j. 394* 
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IsTMorte Arthtrre," if among the Hark ^M$S. Jte$2. 
§. 49. TWj- m judged to be a tranflation front' the French $ 
Mr. Wanly, thinks it m older than' the time of ffeit. vii. 
hut it feems to be quoted in Syr Bevis, Sign. K. ij. b. it 
begins : ' i< "v- < 

. , .Lordinges, that arc leffe and deare, 

In the Library of Bennet ~Voll. Cambridge ', No. 351. ft & 
MS. intitled in the Cat. Ada Afthiiris M«trico Ahglicano, 
hut I know not whether it has any thing in common with the 
former. ' ' ' ' 

8. In the Editor's^ 'Potto 'MS. arejndriy Sdngs and Ro- 
mances, about King Arthur, and his Knights 9 fome of which 

> are very imperfett , as K. Arthur and the king of Cornwall. 
C p* 24. ) in jlanzas of 4 Lines , beginning 

Come here, my cozen Gawainfo gay. 

The Turke and Ga wain , (p. 38. )'/*' fianzas of 6ji- 
nes , beginning thus ,* 

Listen , Lor^ f great and fatal!*-. 

Sir Lionel in diftichs {p. 32.) thus beginning , 
^ 1 ' Sir Egrahell hacl Sonnes three. ' 

hut thefe are fo imperfect that I do not make diftinfi arti- 
cles of them. See alfo in this Pol. Book i. No. I. II. IV. V„ 

9, " In the fame MS. p. 203. is the Greene Knight, in % 
farts , relating a curious adventure of Sir Gawain , in Jlan- 
zas of 6 lines 1, beginning thus 9 

\ — when ^ Arthur he was kinge. 
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Id. The C^rle of Carlifle, is mother romantic tale about 
Sir Gm»**Ki in the fame MS. p. 448- *» diftichs. 

Liften to me £ little ftonde. 

In aU^thefe old poems the fame fet of knights are always 
dra*x* it/kh -the fame manners and characters 5 which feem to 
have been as well known and as dijlinilly marked among our 
anceftors, as Homer's Heroes were among the Greeks 1 For as 
Ulyffes is allways reprefented crafty , Achilles irafcible, and 
A}ax 'rough'. So Sir Gawain is ever, courteous and gentle , 
Syr Kay^ggw* and dif obliging, &fc. "Sir Gawain with 
tt his did cotirtefy,, is mentioned by Chaucer as noted to a, 
proverb > in' his Sqire's Tale. Urry's Ed. p. 60. v%ti%. 

II, Syr Lannfal , an ..excellent old Romance concerning, 
another of K, Arthur's Knights , is preferved in the £ottpn 
library 9 Calig. A. a. /. 33- This is a tranflation from the 
French * made by one Thomas Chcftre , who is fuppofed to 
have lived in the reign of Hen. vu I See Tanner's Bibliotb.J 
It is irtr ftanzas of 6 lanes , and begins, 

Le douzty Artours dawes. 

The above was afterwards altered by fome Minftrel into 
the Romance of Si/ Lambwell , in 3 Part*, utider which title 
it was more generally known * ¥ . This is in the Editor's fo- 
lio MS. p. 6o, beginnig thus , 

Doughty in king Arthures dayeV 

d iv 12. ; 



* The French Original is preferved among the Harl. 

MSS. No. 978. §. 112. LanvaL 
** See Langham's Letter concern. Q. Elii. eikettainment 

at Kilingworth , 1575: ismo. p. 34. 
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12. The Romance of Merline , in 9 Parts , {prefervei 
in the fame MS, p, 144.) gives a curious account of the 
birth , parentage , and juvenile adventures of this famous 
Britifh Prophet. In this poem the Saxons are called Sara- 
2ena $ and the tbrufting the rebel angels out of Heaven is 
attributed to " oure Lady. » */ t » difticbs f and begins 
thus. 

He that made with his hand* 

13. Sir Ifenbras* ( or as it is in the MS. copies , Sir 
Ifumbras ) is quoted in Chaucer's R. of Thop. v. 6. Among 
Mr. Garrick's old plays is a printed copy , ofxohich an account 
has been already given , in VoU I. p. 283. It is preferved in 
MS. in the Library of Cuius Coll. Camb. Clafi A. 9. (2.) 
and alfo in the Cotton Library, Co/. A. 12. (/. 12$.) This 
is extremely different from the printed copy. E.g. 

God J>at made both er Joe and hevene. 

14. Emare , a very curious and ancient Romance f is pre- 
ferved in the fame VoU of the Cotton Library , f 69. It is 
in Jlan. of 6 lines , and begins thus 9 

Jefu |*at ys kyng in trone. 

• 15. Chevejere affigne, or s The Knight of the fwan, 
freferved in the Cotton Library has been already defcribed in 
VoU 2. p* 26^. as hath alfo 

16. The Sege of lerlam, (or Jerufalem) which feems to 
have been written after the other , and may not improperly 
be cfojfed among the Romances : as may alfo the following 
"which is preferved in the fame Volume : viz* 

17. Owaine Myles , (foU 90. ) giving an account of the 
tenders of St* Patrick*} Purgatory* This is a tranf lotion 

into 
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into 'ierft of the ftory r tinted in Mat. Paris'* Hi ft. mm It is 
h difticbs beginning thus , 

. God Ji>at ys fo foil of myght. 

/ the fame Manufcript are one or too other narrative 
poems\ which might he reckoned among the Romances , but 
being rather religious Legends f I fhaU barely mention tbem$ 
as, Tundale,/. 17. Trentale Sci Gregorii/. 84. Jerome. 
/.133. Euftache. /. 136. 

18. Oftavian imperator, an ancient Romance of Chivalry 
is in the fame vol. of the Cotton Library , /. 20. — Jforwith* 
ftanding the name, this old poem has nothing in common rcitb 
the hiftory oft he Roman Emperors. Lt is in a very peculiar 
kind of Stanza , thereof 1,2,3, &f 5 , rbime together , 
as do the 4, and 6. It begins 

Ihefu >at was with fpere yftonge , 

In the public Library at Camb. * is apoemroith the fa* 
me title , that begins very differently. 

Lyttyll and mykyll , , olde and yonge. 

19. E glamour of Artas (or Artoys) is prefervei in the 
fame Vol. roith the foregoing both in the Cotton Library + and 
public Library at Camb. It is affo in the Editor's folio MS* 
p. 295. rohere it is divided into 6 Parts, — A printed Copy 
is in the Bodleian Library 9 C. 39. Art. Seld. And among 
Mr. GarrtclCs did plays 9 KJvol. X. It is in difticbs + and 
begins 

Ihefu Crift of heven kyng. , 

20. Syr T nam ore ( in flan* of 6 Lines ) is prefervei in 
MS. in the Editors folio Volume , p. 210. and in the public 

& v Library 

* No. 690* C?cO Vid. 0*on. Catalog. MSS. p. 394- 
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tiWtiff at fofob. ({09/$. 49- MSS.% #4, ) ~ 

Zwfl printed Copies are extant in the Bodleian Library ^.andL 
among Mr. Garrick'j plays *» the fame volumes -pith the lajt 
article. Both the , Editor' s MS. and the printed Copies begin 

N«we Jefu Chryfte our heven kynge. 

Cambridge Copy , thus ^ 1 

Heven blys that all f hall wyn'ne. 1 " 

M Sir I^cgree^( Degare, or Dcgore, which lafl feems the 
true title ) Jn Farts , in dijlichs , // preferved in the Editor's 
folio MS*, p. ,Z7l* an & * n the public Library at Camb. (ubi 
Supra.} — A printed Copy is in the Bod. library , CV39. ^r/. 

And among pir. Garrick's plays K. vol. IX. -7 The 
'Editor's MS. and the printed Copies begin 

Lprdings, and you wyl holde you ftyl. 

fcl Thf Cambridge MS. has it 

Lyftenyth, loxdyngit, gente and fire. e v. ; 

12. Ipotnydon, ( or Chylde Ipomydon 1 ) ' 1/ preferved. 
mtnong the Rati. MSS. z%%%. (44. ) It is in diftich^ : and 

Mekely, lordyrigis, gentylle and v fre. 

In the Library of Lineotn Gathedrah K. k> ^ 10. it an oil 

imperfect printed Copy , Wanting the whole firji f beet A. 

/ 

23. The Squyr of Lotye^dggre, ix 0#e o^" /Jbo/e burlefqued 
by Chaucer iritis R. of Tbopas * — Mr. Garrick has\aprin+ 
- ted 



* See Mr. "Warton's Obfcrvat Vol, 1. 139. note*- 
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ted Copy of this , anfong his" t oU flays , X. Vol. IX. It 
begins 

It was a fquyer of lowe degre , 

That loved .the kings daughter of Hungre. 

24. Hyftorye of K. Richard Cure [ Caur"] de lyon \Impr. 
W. de Worde\ 1 5 28. $0."] is preferved in the Bodleian Lu 
. Jwupv & 39- ^* «$>Wc»> A^ge^^a^fiom^jbis Ro- 
mance, has. fjeep given already above p. \ Richard rots the 
peculiar patron of Chivalry ' y and therefore rvas a favourite 
frith the old JJrltnfirets.^ SieJVarton's Obfirv. K.l.p.29. 
V. 2. p. 40. , x 

2$. The following I have not feen , but I believe they 
may all be referred to the £lajS of Romances. 

The Knyght of Courtefy and the Lady of Faguel 
(Bodl. Lib. C. 39. Art. Seld. a printed Copy.) This Mr. 
Warton thins is the Story of Coucy's Heart, related in Fatt- 
cbet 9 and in Hotel's Letters. \_V. 1. S. 6. L. 20. 1 See 
Wart. Obf. V* 2. p.a\o. ] The Editor has feen a very beau- 
tiful old ballad on this fubjeS in French. 

26. The four follbroing are all preferved in the MS. fa 
often referred to in the public Library at Camb. (690. Ap~ 
fendix to Bp. More's MSS. in Cat. MSS. Tom. 2. p. 394, ) 
viz. The Erie of Tholoufe. ( No. 27. ) beginning 

Jefu Chryfte in Trynyte* 

27* Roberd Kynge of Cyfyll ( or Sicily )f hewing the fall 
§f Pride. Of this there is alfo a Copy among the HarL 
MSS. 1703. ( 3. ) The Camb. MS. begins 

Princis that be prowde in prefe. 

28. 
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' 28. U bone Florence of Rome, beginning thus 

As f erre as men ride or gone. 

*9. Dioclefian the EmP- beginning 

Sum tyme ther was a noble man. s 

30. The two knightly brothers Amys and Amelion (among 
the Harl. MSS. *3S6. §. 4*0 I fiW& ** be an oU R * 
mance of Chivalry i as alfo the fragment of M Lady Bele- 
font, theDuke of Lombardy's fair daughter .mentioned 
in the fame articl/. See the Catalog. Vol i. 



I. THE 
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TOE BOY AND THg MANTLE, 

— Is printed t verbatin ft<m the eld MS. defcribed in the 
Preface. The Editor believes it more ancjent^ than it will 
appear to be at fir ft Jight\ the , tranfcriber of that mannfcript 
having reduced the orthography and ftyle in many inftanceste 
the fian&vi ^bupwn times, V ^ 

The incidents ofthe^AKTLE and the Kftltfi torn not, 
that ' I Can recoiled! 9 been borrowed from any other voriter. 
The formed ofthefe evidently fug^efted to Spenfer his conceit 
«f FlorimeL's Girdle. 4 B. rv. C. 5. St.^ 

That girdle gave the virtue of cbafte lova *. ;> .'^ \ ^ 
And wivebood true to all that- did it be are $ r 
But whofoever contrarie doth prove 9 V 
Might Hot " the fame about her middle weare^ \w>[, i. 
But it would loofe or elfeafmder tear*..- 
5b it happened to the fa)fe Fhrimel, ft< 16, ribe*\ 
— Being brought , about her middle fmall 
They thought to gird\ as toft it her becami ^ 
■But by no means the? could it thereto f rathe \ - k 
For ever as they faftned it^ it loofd * 
AM fell away, as feeling f ficret blame ^ \ 4 - 

That all men wohdred at the uncouth Jight -„ . » 
Ani "e&h one thought as to their fancier came. -> 
But -Jit berfelf did think k done fbrfpigbt^ 
And touched was with ficfft ^rath andjlmmel * . . 
Therewith y as thing devitfd her to defame* 
Then many other ladies likewife tride v ■ v , 
About their tender loynesfq knit the fame „ * 
But is would not on line of them abide , 
But when they thought it faft ^ eftfo<me$ it xsw uutid*. 

Thereat 
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TWea* all knights gan laugh and ladies lowre , 
Till that at laft the genth Amoret 
Likewifi If of id' lo #M gWWh f «W£f 

And having it about her middle fet 
> Didfinditfiirmthouitn'^ A — 

1 x J0^at^hrreft gan gfieaUpio'* envied ^ 
•B&Wtitt-ej^&nglp Mfrfrtt „ «' '\ i-> ^ «v 
J% " An&Jtt*tmn£frto*M^to^ :.^:v/.- ;a. 

ifr /or fJbe fr/a/ o/fibe HoRNE tftf pMttlfar lov$m$ee£z 

Ztvvcufis An tfa r^j^,]^^ 
which watftanSlated cut pf frenc^f? t\etimj^o£$.^w. 
JV.. av&firfi prjrttej anno J&*jn.tbis ra^a?fce ^i%fi? 

borrowed hts tale of the Enchantecl Cup,' C. $z+ , See 
Mr. Wmtoris Observations on>;&e/Fame 4 Sfaf$n r»$F 0 ' 

./?ory of ffo HofcHb '» Morfehe Aft^, <jai|« a 
gooi dea/ this qf#m<sBt&* « 5 * he . *f«&T wiHjudge 

from the following extrmh^lf^ the wuy theymet$witb 
« a knight^that, was feMxsfiWL Mprgan le jgforc...*? 
« ^rtfcwr , ««i *»^^Wv« :/?zV hprne jdl : garpifhed 
« with gold** and the Mm ifadjuch a pitfu*;. tya$ there 
« mif^fc W?* * y ^gentlewoman drinke ofjktf fcw> to 
cc ,//fce wfre *r«<? io Aer hxfbbnd : a»d if/he?. were\falfe 
w She Should ill all the drinke , and if fhee wvre true unto 
« Jber Mf, /Jb>e might dripk pm&b tSPOHfiK°f 
« $«ee«e (Stamper a»d ■MteJfct* of Sir Zamc^^^Zake , 
<* fJW* hornt^asjent MtAkjtig.&jbur. 5, -*-«.. Tkis^bern is 
inter ceped\*n*y brought i Wf& pother, king \$k rke > 

wfco « »of wvihti moxe XfyYtundte^km the. tyjpifh hero , 
/or fee waAej " fe« queen$ drivke thereof and pi tymdred 
« /adze* woe,, a«d ther^ wmxMt;four^ .lad^s of allthofe 
« ffctf* draw* cleaner of bpbsvhpmter the faU. queen i pro- 
ves .vto ta b*4)n* liBopi /L\*b&k -St. if^rl^ ;. 
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In other ^fpeSistheJ^^J^orjes are Jf di^er^t^ Jhat to>§ 
have jujl reafon to fupfoJeJ^J$f$ad^ 
romance *>as inflated ^^f£ ^ tj ^ ^ 
#I A for queen Guenever , fhe ^here Sf^a e v^ iff ot ^ er ~ 
xvife, than as me find her in old hiftories and romances. Ho- 
linfhed obferves, 

« of incontinence and tymkJBScJ&ft *te$6l tiftS"™*- » 
Vol i. p, 93. ^huEtu viir;^ r 'u * b 9 n wq 

Such Readers , AS^fUvpt W oWMA^At PUILB 

ANTIQUITY, WILL FIND A MOKE MODERN COPY OF 

ifeis Ballad at 4ffBtis&&nii THxAvQt4tM&BU 

N the third day of may* 
To Carleile did come 
A kind cur^0u^oAi^ tm; ? : ^ V wt torfl 
rr That cold much offi^o^ic. 3 ^ riJfirf JfiflT 

A kirtle and a mantis . , _ c 

This child had uppon , *~ 
With ' brooches \ ^fS; ^0 ;i« j1 
Full richelye,b^4pne. i: , «| ^ srfi 0 T 

He had a fute of filke ~ ,« 

A , A , . . .„ y \ ! — * ' v ' wll ttoy iu& 

About his middle drawne ; xq 

Without h^jaoM,rP|^^fet j„y r:ifW 

^ He thoughjt^l^wiiibsfih^mp,, , f(| , 0oJ , 

^ God fpeede thee , ki^^ur^ ^ . 
Sitting at thy meate : 

And the goodly queens rftieap^ 3ilriw . , 0 x ; 
I cannott her fym^ „ ; ,. A \dw v>d: . i *\ 
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" " I teri yoti , lwdsvin tnisliall; ^ 
Ihettyou alt to 'heede*; 
Except yon be the more fitter f 
Is for you* to dread/ ' \ 

x tte^lnAwf out of his potetver , - 
■ ind longer ^old nofcdwell, 5 ' 
He pulled forth a pretty mantle, 
^ : 8etw<ene two nuf-C*iells. 

Hare than here > luji$Ai*huJii 
Have thou heere of mee, 
Give itt to thy comely queen* 
Shapen as itt is alreadye. 

It f hall never become that wiflfc , ; 
That hath once done anriffe* 
Then every knight in the king's court 
* Began to care for 4 his/ f 



Forth came dame 2 GHene : ver; 
To the mantle fhee her 'hied? j 
The ladye fhee was newfangle, 
But yett f he was afFrayd. 

When fhee had takeii 'the ntantle j 
She ftoode as f he -had ^beette manM t 
It was from the top to the toe 
As fheereshat iUfhfesd. 1 ^ 

: t One while a* it c gule* * 

Another while was itt grfeeneV 



3* 



3S 



l ' , 

4 

: A 
I 

Another 



V n^T^T/His wiffe.^r 
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Another while was itt wadded: 
111 Itt did her befeerte. ' 

Another while was itt blacke, ^ 

And bore the worft hue : , 

By my troth , quoth king Arih*r , 

I thinke thou be not true* 

Shee threw tfowne the mantle, 

That bright was of Wee* J% 

Faft with a rudd redd , r 

To her chamber, can fhee flee. - 

She curft the weaver, and the walker, 

That clothe that had wrought; 
^ And bade a vengeance on his. crowne , 55 
" That hither hath itt brought 

I had rather be in a wood, 

Under a green tree; 

Than in king Arthur's court 

Shamed for to bee. * 

Kay called forth his ladye , 
And bade her come neere, 

Saies , Madam y and thou be guiltye , ' 
I pray thee hold thee there. 

, Forth came his ladye - ^ 

Shortlye and anon ; 
c Boldly e to the mantle 

Then is fhee gone. k 

When fhe had tanethe mantle, 
And caft it her about; 7© 
Vol. III. A ThaT 
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Then was f he bare 
* Before all the rout/ 

Then every knight , 

That was in the king's court » 

Talked, laughed, and £ howted 7$ 

Full oft at that fport. 

Shee threw downe the mantle , 
That bright was of blee-; 
Faft, with a redrudd, 

To her chamber can f he flee. \ go 

Forth <Btne an old knight 
Pattering ore a creede, 
And he proferred tho this, litle boy 
Twenty markes to his meede* 

. And all the time of the Chriflmaffe 
"Willinglye to ffeede; 
For why this mantle might 
Do his wiffe fome need. 

"When fhe had tane the mantle, 
Of cloth that was made , 
She had no more left on her , 
But a taffel and a threed: 
Then every knjght in the kings court 
Bade evill might fhee fpeed. 

Shee threw downe the mantle, 
That bright was of blee j 
And faft, with areddrudd, 
To her chamber can fhee flee. 



8? 



9* 



9* 



Crad- 
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Craddocke called forth his ladye >; 

And bade her come in ; > " jtoo 

Saith, winne this mantle, ladye, 

"With a little dinne* 

Winne this mantle, ladye * 
Anc) it fhal be tljine , 
If thou never did amHTe 
Since thou waft mine* 

Forth came Craddocke's ladye 

Shortlye and anon $ 

But boldlye to the mantle 

Then is fhee "gone. IX* 

When fhee had tane the mantle, 
And caft itt her about, 

Upp att her great toe ^ 
It began to crinkle and crowt : 
Shee (aid , bowe downe , mantle , 11$ 
And f hame me not for nought.' 

/Once I did amiife, , 
I tell you certainlye, 
When I kift Craddocke's mouth 
Under a greene tree* oo 
"When I kift Craddockes mouth 
Before he marry ed mee. ^ ^ 

When fhee had her f hreeven , 

And her finnes fhee had tolde * 

The mantle ftoode about her 1.2 £ 

Right as fhee wold ; 

A * Seemelye 
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Secmelye of coulour 

Glittering like gold : 

Then every knight in Arthurs court 

Did her behold. *3© 

Then fpake dame Guenever 
To Arthur our king ; 
She hath tane yonder mantle 
* Net with right , but with wrongc. 

See you not yonder woman, 13$ 
THat maketh her felf 'cleane' ? 
I have feene tane out of her bedel 
Of men five teene ; 

Priefts, clarkes, and wedded men 

From her bedeene: 140 

Yett f hee taketh the mantle , 

And maketh her felf cleane. 

Then fpake the litle boy, 

That kept the mantte in hold; 

Saves, king, chaften thy wiffe, 145 

Of her words f hee is too bold ; 

Shee is a bitch and a witch , 

And whore bold: 

King, in thine owne hall, 

Thou art a cuckold. 150 



The litle boy ftoode 
Looking out a dorej 



And 



■Vtr. 136. cleare , MS. Vtr. 139. by deene. MS. 
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' And there as he was lookinge 
' He was ware of a wyld bore* * 

He was ware of a wyld bore, 
Wold have werryed a man : 
He pulled forth a wood kniffe , 
Faft thither that he ran : 
He brought in the bores head , 
And quitted him like a man. 

He brought in the bores head , 
And was wonderous bold : 
He did there were never a cuckolds kniffe 
Carve ltt thatrcold. 

Some rubbed their knives 
Uppon^a whetftone : 
Some threw them under the table, 
And faid they had none. 

King Arthur, and the child 
Stood looking upon them > vfo 
All their knives edges 
Turned backe againe/ 

Craddocke hadalitle knive 
Of iron and of fteele ; 

He britled the bores head iff 

Wonderous, weeie ; 

That every knight in the kings court 

Had. a morfelL 

A3, the' 



Ptr. 170. them upon. MS. 
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The litle boy had a home , 

Of red gold that rouge: l$e 
> - He faid , there was noe cuckoldc 

Shall drinke of my homes 
But he f hold itt f heede 
Either behind or beforne, 

• Some f hedd on their fHbulder, If? 
And fome on their knee ; 
He that cold/not hitt is mouthe, 
Put it in his eye : 
And he that was a cuckold 
Every man might him fee. * 

Craddocke wan the home, 
And the bores head : . 
His ladie wan the mantle 
Unto her m$ede. 

Everye fuch lovely ladye , 19$ 

God fend her wejl to f]>eede« 



IT. 

THE MARRIAGE OF SIR GAWAINE 

— I chief ly taken from the fragment of an oldballad in 
he Editors MS. -which he has reafon to believe more ancient 
than the time of CHAVCER , and what furnifhed that hard 
with bis Wife of Bath's Tale. The original xoas fo extre- 
mely mutilated , half of every leaf being torn away , that 
without large Supplements y £fc. it xoould have been impro- 
* fer for this collection : thefe it has therefore received , fuch 

as they are. They are not here particularly pointed out, be*. 

cwfe 
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caufe the Fragment itfe%f will fame time or other te given 
to the public. - 

Part the Fust. . 

X^ING Arthur .lives in merry Carleiie, 

And feemcly k to fee; . , - 

And there with him queene Guenever, ,. , - i 
That bride foe bright of blee. , _ 

And therewith him queene Guenever, - S 
That bride fo bright in bo wre : . 

And all his (batons about him ftoode t 
That were both ftifFe and ftowre. 

The king a royaleChriftmaffe kepf* 

"With niirth and princelye cheare i f io 
To him repaired many a knighte, ' ^ 

That came both farre and neare* . 

And when they were to dinner fette, . t 

And cups went freely round j 
Before them came a faire damfelle* ^. i$ 

And knelt upon the ground. 

.Aboone, a boone, 0 kiage Arthfcre, , 

I beg a boone j>f thee i , 
Avenge me of a carlifh knighte, 
Who hath f hent n^y love and mee. - 20 

In Tearne - Wadlinj^ his^ caIHe ftands , 

All on a hill foe hye, 
And proudlye rife the battlements , 

And gaye the ftreameres.flye. . % , ; 7 ^ ' 

A 4 Noe 
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Noe gentle knighte, nor ladye faire, 2$ 
May pafs that caftle-walle: 
•Art from that foule difcurteous knighte, 
Mifhappe will them befalle. 

Hee's twyce the fize of common men, 

Wi* thewes , and finewes ftronge , 
And, on his backe he bears a clubbe, 

That is both thicke and longe. 

This grimme barbne 'twas our harde happe, 

But yefter morne to fee 5 1 
When to his bowre he bore my love , 3$ 

And fore mifufed mee. 

And when I told him king Arthure, 

As lyttle f hold him fpare ; 
Goe tell, fayd hee, that ctickold kinge, 

To meete mee if he dare. 40 

Upp then fterted king Arthure, 

And fware by hille and dale , 
He ne'er woWe quitt that grimme barbne 

Till he had made him quail. 

Goe fetch "my fword Excalibar: 

Goe faddle mee my fteede ; 
Nowe , by my faye , that grimme barbne 

Shall rue this ruthfulle deede. 

And when* he came to Tearne Wadlinge 
Benethe the caftle walle : $° 

w Come forth ; come forth ; thou proude bar bne , 
Or yielde thyfelf my thralle. 

On 




45 
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On magicke grounde that caftle ftoode, 

And fenc'd with^many a fpelle : 
Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon , 

But ftrafte his courage felle. 

Forth then rufh'd that carlifh knight, 

King Arthur felte the charme: 
Hisfturdy fine wes loft their ftrengthe, 

Downe funke his feeble arme. 6* 

Kowe yield thee, yield thee, kinge Arthure, 

Now yield thee, unto ^nee: 
Or tighte with mee, or lofe *hy lande, 

Koe better termes maye bee. 

Unlefle thou fweare upon the rood, ' « 

And promife on thy faye* 
Here to returne to Tearne Wadling* 

Upon the new - yeare's da ye : 

And bringe me worde what thing it is 1 
All women mofte defyre: f 0 

This is thy r^nfome, Arthur^ he layes, * 
He have noe other hyte. 

King Arthur then helde up his hande , : 

And fware upon his faye, 
Then tooke his leave of the grimme barone ' 7c. 

And fafte hee rode awaye. 

And he rode eaft, and he rode weft , , 

And did of all inquyre , 
What thing it is all women crave # 

And what they mofi defyre. 

A $ Some 
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Some totyhim riches, pompe, or ftate;- 
Some raymentfine and brighte; 

Some paU him mirthe* fome flattejryei 
And fome a jollye knighte. ; 

In letteres all king Arthur wrote , 
And feal'd them with his ringe : . 

But ftill l|is minde wa& helde in double, 
Each tolde a different thinge. » . 

As ? wthrulle v he rode pyer a more, , 

He TaW a ladye fette 
Betweene f an oke, and 3 greene holWye, 

All clad in riche fcarlette. 

Her nofe was orookt and tumd outwarde, 

Her chin ftoode ajl awrye ; 
And where t a$ fholde.have been her mouthe 

Lo ! there was fct her eye : 

Her haires, like ferpents, clung aboute 
Her cheekes , of deadlye hewe; 

A worfe » form'd ladye than f he was, , 
No man mote ever viewe. 

To hail the king in feemelye forte 

This ladye was fulle faine,* 
But king Arthure all fo^c amaz'd , 

No aunfwere made agajne. 

What wight art thou % the ladye fayd, 

That wilt not fpeake to mee; 
Sir, I may chance to eafe^thy paine , 

Though I bee fpule Jo fee. 
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If thou wilt cafe my paine, he fayd, 

And helpe me in my neede lie 
Afk what thou wilt, thou grimm^ladye, 

And it f hall bee thy meede. . 

O fweare mee this upon the roode, 
And promife on thy fayej i 

And here the fecrette I will telle, i 
That f hall thy ranfome paye* . , 

King Arthur proimVd on his faye , 
And fware upon the roode* / 

The fecrette then the ladye told, 
As lightlye well f hee cou'dc. > 

Now this f haU be my paye , fir king, 

And this my guerdon bee, 
That fome yong , fair and cour tlye knight , 

Thou bringe to marrye mee. 

Faft then pricked king Arthure ^ ia$ 

Ofe hille , and dale, and downe:-' 
And foone he founde the barone's bowrej 

And foone the grimme baroune* , > , v 

He bare his clubbe upon his backe , 

Hee ftoode bothe ftiffe and ftronge ? 13c 
And , when he had the letters reade, 

Aw aye the lettres flunge. 

* , • 

No we yielde thee, Arthur , and thy hnds , 

All forfeit unto mee* 
For this is not thy paye, fir king , 13 j 

Nor may thy ranfome bee, 

Yet v 
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This morne, as I came over a more, 
I faw a ladye fette 
1 Betwene an oke , and a greene holleye , 
All clad in riche fcarl£tte» 

Shee fayes, all women will have their wille, 14$ 

This is their chief defyre ; 
Now yield, as thou art a barone true, 

That I have payd mine hyre. 

An earlye vengeaunce light on her ! 

T/lie carlifh baron fwore : 150 
Shee -was my fitter tolde thee this, 

And f hee's a mif hapen whore. 

But here I will make mine avowe , 

To do her, as ill a tucne: 
For an -ever I may that foule theefe gette> l$$ 



Yet hold thy hand , thou proude barone , 
I praye thee hold thy hand > 

And give mti leave to fpeake once moe 
In re^cewe of my land. 



140 



In a fyre I will her burne. 



Fait the Seconde, 




What 
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"What newes ! what newes ! thou noble king, 5 

Howe, Arthur, haft thou fped? 
"Where haft thou hung the carlifh knighte? 

And where' beftow'd his head ? 

The carlifh knight is fafe for mee, 

And free fro mortal harme: 10 
On magicke grounde his caftle ftands , 

And fenc'd with many a charme. / 

To bowe to him 1 was fulle faine , 

And yielde mee to his hand: 
And but for a lothly ladye, there 1; 

I f holde have loft my land. 

And nowe this fills my hearte with woe* 

And forrowe, of my life $ 
I fwore a yonge , and courtlye knight, 

Sholde marry her to his wife. 20 

Then befpake him fir Gawaine, 

That was ever a gentle knighte: 
That lothly ladye I will wed ; 

Therefore be merrye and lighte. 

Nowe naye, nowe naye, good fir Gawaine, t% 

My fitter's fonne yee bee: 
This lothlye ladye's all too grimme , 

And all too fouie for yee. 1 

Her nofe is crookt and turnd outwdrde, 
Her chin ftands all awrye: 33 

A worfe form'd ladye than fhee is 
Was never feen with eye. 

What 
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What though her chin ftand all awrye, ' 

And f hee be fotile to fee : 
HI marry her, unkle, for thy fake , 3f 

And 111 thy ranfome bee. 

Nowe thankesS nowe thankes! good fir Gawaine , 

And a blefling thee betyde ! 
To-morrow wee'll have knights and f quires , 

And wee'll goe fetch thy bride. 4* 

And wee'll have hawkes and weell haVe houndes 

To cover our intent; 
And wee'U away to the greene foreft, 

As wee a hunting went. 

Sir Lancelot, fir Stephen bolde 4? 

They ro.de w4th them that daye \ 
And foremofte of the companye 

There rode the ftewarde Kaye : 

. Soe did fir Banior and fir Bore, 

And eke fir <5arratte keerie , $• 
Sir Triftram too; that gentle knight, 
To the foreft fref he and greene. 

And when they came to the greene forrSft , 

Beneathe a faire holley tree 
There fate that ladye in riche fcarlStte 

That unfeemelye was to fee. 

Sir Kay beheld that lady's face> 

And looked upon her fweere; 
Whoever kiffes that Jadye , he fayes," 

Of his kiffe he ftands in fcare. 6# 

Sir 
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Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe, 

And looked upon he* fhont> 
Whoever kifles that ladye, he fayes, 

Of his kifle he ftands in doubt. 

Peace, brother, Kay , fayde fir Gawaine , f ; 

And amend thee of thy life; 
For there *h a knight amongft us all, 

Muft marry her to his wife. 

What marry this fonle queane, quoth Kay, 
Tthe devil's name anone; 70 

Get met a* wire wherever I maye, 
In footh fhe fhail bee none. 

Then -Tome tooke op their hawkes in haile, 

An^ fome took up their houndes; 
And fayd they wolde not marry her , 

For cities, nor for townes. 

Then befpa^e him king Arthure , 

And fware there by thys daye ; 
For a little foule fighte and mifliklnge, . 

Yee f hall not fey her naye. $e 

Peace, lordings, peace* fir Gawaine foyd, 

Nor make debate and ihifej 
This lothlye ladye 1 will take , 

And marry her to my wife. 

Nowe thankes, now thankes, good fir Gawaine* 
And a bleflinge be thy meede ! 86 

For as I am thine owne ladye, 
Thou never fhalt rue this deede. 

Then 
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Then up they took that lothly dame, 

And home anone they fringe :' 9* 
And there fir Gawaine he her wed , 

And married her with a ringe. 

And when they were in wed-bed laid, 

And all were done awayej 
Come turne to me , mine owne wed-lord 

Come turne to mee I.praye. 

Sir Gawaine fcant could lift his head, 

For forrowe and for care ; 
When, lo! inftead of that lothelye dame, , 

Hee (awe a young ladye faire. loe 

Sweet blufhes ftayn'd her rud-red cheeke, 

Her eyen were blacke as floe: 
The ripening chefrye fwellde her.lippe, 

And all her necke was fndwe. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady faire, lo% 

Lying upon the fheete: 
And f\Vore, as he was a true knighte, 

The fpice was never {be iweete. 

Sir Gawaine kifs'd that lady brighte , 

Lying there by his fide, I Id 

** The faireft flower is not foe faire , 

Thou never can'ft bee my bride. 

I am thy bride, mine owne deare lorde, 

The fame whiche thou didft kriowe, 
That was foe lothly e , and was wont 

Upon-the wild more to goe* 



US 
No we, 
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'. Nowe , gentle Gawaine, chufe, quoth fhee, 
And make thy choice with care ; 
"Whether by night, or elfe by daye 
• Shall I be' foule or faire 5 " 12a 

To- have thee. foule ilill in the night, 

When I with thee fhould playe? 
X had rather farre , my lady deare , v 

To have thee foule by daye. 

( 

What when gaye ladyes goe with their loidc$ 12% 
k To drinke {he ale and wine 5 

Alas ! then I muft hide myfelf t / 
. I muft not goe with mine ? 

My faire ladyi , fir Gawaine feyd , 

I yield me to thy ikille; 1 30 

Becaufe thou art mine owne ladye* 
✓ Thou f halt have all tny willc 

Kowe blefled bee thou , fweete Gawaine , 

And the daye that I thee fee; 
For as thou feeft mee at this time , 13 j 

See f hall I ever bee. 

My father was an aged knighte 9 

And yet it chanced foe ; 
He tooke to wife a falfe ladye , 

Whiche broughte me to this woe. 149 

Shee witch'd mee , being a faire yonge maide. 

In the greene foreft to dwelled 
And there to abide iri lothlye fhape * 

Moft like a fiend of helle. 

Vat. III. B MM 
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Midft mores andmoffes; woods, and wilds, 145 
; To lead a lonefome life : 
Till fome yong faire and courtlye knighte, 
Wolde marrye me to his. wife : 

Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe f hape , 
. Suche was her devilifh f kilie ; 1 50 

Until he wolde yielde to be nil'd by mee , 
And let mee have all my w^lle. 

Shee witchd my brother to a carlifh boore, 

And made him ftiffe and ftrqnge ; 
And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, 155 

To^live by rapine and wronge. 

But now the fpetle is broken tbroughe, 

And wronge is turnde to righted 
Henceforth I f hall bee a faire lady£ , 

And hee be a gentle flinighte. *** if o 

III. 

KIN(j RYENCE's CHALLENGE. 

This Jong is more modern than many of thoft which foU 
tow it , hut is placed^ here for the fake pf the fuhjetf. It 
was fung before queene Elizabeth a the grand entertainment 
at Kenelworth-caftle in 1575 , and -was probably compofed 
for that occajton. In a letter defcribing thofe feflivities , it 
is thus mentioned} cc A minftral Came forth with a fottem fong t 
'* warranted for ftory out of JT» Arthur's a3s 9 whereof I gat 
a copy , and is this ; 

So it fell out on a Pentecoft „ 

After 



\ 
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^ After the Jbng the narrative proceeds : <c At this the win- 
■** ftrett nude a paute and a curtezy for • primus paflus, 
w More of the fong is thear * to* / gatt it not.» 

The ftory in Motthe Arthur*, whence it is taken , runs as 
follows, " Came a mejfenger hajlely from king Ryence of 
u North -Wales , — faying, that- king Ryence had difcomfU 
* ted and overcomen eleaven kings , and evericbe of them 
w did him homage , and that was this} they gave him their 
w Beards cleane fiayne cjf*. — wherefore the mejfenger came 
€ * for king Arthur' s beard , forking Ryence had purfeUd a 
**. manteB with kings beards , and there lacked for one place 
€i of the tnantell, wherefore he fent for his beard, or elfe 
"Vje would enter into his lands , and brenn and flay , and 
a never leave till he have thy head and thy beard* Well 9 
<c faid king Arthur , thou haft faid thy mejfag" , which it 
w the moft villainous and lewdeft mejpige that ever man 
" beard fent to a king* Alfo thou may eft fee ny beard is fut 
4 * young yet for to make a pur fell of $ but tell thou the king 
« that — or it be long he fhall jdo to me homage on both 
" his knees-, or elfe- he fhall letfe bis bead* „ [ I. c. 24* 
See alfo the fame Romance , B. i# c. 92. ] 

The thought feems^to be originaBy taken from JefF* Mon- 
month's hift. B. 10. c. 3* which is alluded to by Drayton in 
his Poly. Olb. Song. 4. and by Spenfer in Faer. Qu. 6. 1. 
22 > *$• &e the Obfervations on Spenfer. 

Tfje following text is compofed of the heft readings fete* 
tied from three different copies. The firft in Enderbie 1 * 
Cambria Triumphans, p. 197. The fecond in the Letter 
aboveihentioned. And the third inferted in MS. mi, a Cofr 
efMorte Arthur, 1632, in the Bodl. Library^ 
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"N.B. Stow «x, *W -tfrfj&«r kept bis round 
* table at * ( diverfe places , to efpeciaSy at Carlion, "Wi«- 
<c chefter, a»rf Camalet *» Somerfetf hire. This Cameltt 
" Sometimes a famous toxone or caflle , is Jituate on a very 
a £ high ] *<?r or bill ^ fife.,, [*SVe a* exall defcription in 
Stowe's Annals, Ed. 1631. j>. S5« ] 



King Arthur at Camelot kept his court royall, . 
With his faire queene dame Guenever the gay 5 
And many bold barons fitting. in hall; 
"With ladies attired in purple and pall; 
And heraults in hewkes , hooting oh high , 
Cryed, Largez , Zargez, Chevaliers tres* bardie. 

A doughty dwarf e to the uppermoft deas 
Right pertly e gan pricke, kneeling on knee, 

With fteven fulle ftoute amids all the preas , 
Sayd , Nowe fir king Arthur , God fave thee , and fee ! 
Sir Ryence of North - gales greeteth well thee , 

Ajad bids thee thy heard anon to him fend , 

0 elfe from thy jaws he will it off rend. 

For his robe of Irate is a rich fcarlet mantle , 
With eleven kings boards bordered * about* 

And there is room lefte yet in kantle , 
For thine to ftande, to make the twelfth out: 
This muft be done , be thou never fo ftout j 

This muft be done, I tell thee no fable, 

Maugre the teethe of all thy round table. 




S it fell out on a Pentecoft day , 



When 



v Perhaps 'broidered : fo "purfelled„ Jignifies* 
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When this mortal menage from his mouthe pad, 
Great was- the npyfe bothe in hall and in bower: ■> 

The king fum'd? the- queene fcreeehtj ladies were aghaft; » 
Princes puffdj barons bluftred; lords began lower } 
Knights ftormed ;\ fquires ftartled , like fteeds in a (lower ; 0 

Pages and yeomen yell'd out in: the hall, 

Then in came fir Kay , the * king's ' fenefchaL ^ 

Silence , my foveFaignes , quoth this courteous knight % 
And in that ftound the ftowre began ftill : } 

* Then' the dwarfe's dinner Full deerely was diglft, 
Of wine and wauej he had his wille ; , ^ ^ 
And , when he had eaten and drunken his fill t : f 

And hundred pieces of fine coyned gold 

"Were given this dwarf for his menage' bold. 

Bnt fay to fir Ryence, thou dwarf, quoth the king,. , . <\ 

That for his bold menage I him defye; 
And f hortlye with bafins and pans will him ring 

Out of North - gales, where he and I . 

Withfwords, and not rafors , quickly f hall trye r «^ 
Whether he, or king Arthur will prove the beft bafbor; 
And therewith he f hook his gbod fword Excalabor. 

IV. 

KltfG ARTHUR'S DEATH. 1 

A Fragment ' 

' 

The fubjefr of this ballad is evidently token front' the old 
romance Morthe Arthur, but -with faine variations^ vfpe- 
ciaUy in the concluding, ftattzas y in tk* author feems ra- 

ther to follow the traditions of the old Welfh Bards , r»ho 

B 3 « belie: 
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believed that King Arthur was not dead , hut conveiei 
" annate by the Fairies into fome plea/ant place , where be 
K Should remaine for a time , and then retume againe and 
* reign in as great authority as ever . ^ 
C, 14. ] or as it is exprejfed in an old Chronicle printed at 
Antwerp, 1493 [ by Ger. de Lecw , ] tf 7Tb* Bretons fup~ 
€i pofen , that he [JF. Arthur'] -~ /ball come yet and eon* 
.quere all &retaie;ne % for certes this is the prophicye of 
cc Merlyn : Be fayd , that bis deth fhall be doubteous 5 and 
* * 6 fayd foth , for men therof yet have doubte , and fhulten for 
<c ever more , — fbr men wyt Hot whether that he lyvetb 
or is dede. v See more ancient teftimonies, in Seidell's 
Jfates on Polyolbion , Song III. 

N.B, This ballad , which is taken from, the Editor's; 
JUS, will receive iUuftrqtion from that which immediately fob 
tows it* 



Trinitye Mondaye In the morne , 
This fore battayle was doom'd to bee 5 
"Where manye a knighte cry'd , Well - awaye ! 
Alacke, it was the more pittie. 

Ere the firft crowinge of the cocke, $ 

When as the kingein his bed laye, 
He thoughte, fir Gawaine to him came , 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye, 

Nowe as you ^re mine unklc deare, 
T , And as you prize your life ; this daye i« 
0 meet not with your foe infightei 
Putt off the battayle , if yee maye. 
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For fir Launcelot is nowe in Frannce , 
And with him many an hardy e knighto: 

Who will within this moneth be backe , 1$ 
And will affifte.yee in the fighte. 

The kinge then call'd his nobles all, 

Before the breakinge of the daye > 
And tolde them ho we fir Gawaine came, 

And there to him thefe wordes did faye, ao 

His nobles all this counfayle gave , 

That earlye in the morning, hee 
Shold fend awaye an herauld at armes, . 

To af ke a parley faire and free. 

Then twelve good knightes king Arthur* chofe , 25 

Thje belt of all that with him were : 
To parley with the foe in field , 

And make with him agreement faire* 

The king he charged all his hofte , 

In readinefle there forto bee : 39 
But noe man fholde noe weapon fturre, 

Unleffe a fword drawne ihey f hold fee. 

And Mordred on the other parte, 
Twelve of his knights did likcwifc bringe $ 

The befte of all his companye , 3* 
^0 hold the parley with the kinge. 

Sir Mordred alfoe charged his hofte, 

In readinefle there for to bees 
But noe man fholde noe weapon fturre, 

But if a|worde drawne they fhold (re. 

B 4 
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For he durfte not his unkle trtifte, 

Nor he his nephewe , foihe io tell : 
Alacke! it was a woefulle cafe, 

As ere in Chriftentye befelle. 

But when they were together mette, 45 
And both to faire accordance broughtes 

And a month's league betweene them fette, 
Before the battayle f holde be fonghte. 

An addere crept forth ef a bufhe, 

Stunge one 0' th' king's knightes on the knee t 50 
Alacke! it was a woefulle chance, 

As ever was in Chriftentie. 

When the knighte found him wounded fore, 
And fawe the wild-worme hanginge there* 

His Jworde he from his fcabberde drewe: 55 
A piteous cafe as ye fhall heare* 

For when the two hoftes fawe the fwordc, 

They joyned buttaile inftantlye ; 
Till of foe manye noble knightes , 

On one fide there were lefte but three. 6g 

For all were fl,ain that dnrft abide, 

And but fome fewe that fled awaye: 
Ay mee! it was a btoodye flelde, 

As ere was foughte on fuinmer's daye. 

Upon king Arthur's ownepartye, 6$ 

Onlye himfelfe efcaped there, 
And Lukyn -ditke of Glofter free , 

And the king's butler Bedcv^ 

And 
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And when the king beheld his knightes, 

All dead and fcattered on the molde; ' 70 

The teares.faft trickled downe his face? 
That manlye face in fight fo bolde. 

Nowe refte yee all, brave knights, he laid, 

Soe true and faithful to your truft : 
And muft yee then , ye valiant hearts , " 7S 

Be lefte to moulder into duft! 

Moft loyal have yee been to mee , 

Moft true and faithful unto dea the: 
And, oh ! to rayfe yee up zgsine^ 

How freelye could I yield my breathe? go 

But fee the traitor's yet alive , 
• Lo where hee ftalkes among the deade ! 
Nowe bittedye he fhall abye: 
And vengcnce fall upon his head. 

0 ftaye, my liege , then fayd the duke ; - ^ 

0 ftay for love and charities ' 
Remember what the vifion fpake, 

Nor meete your foe, if it may bee- 

0, ftaye mee not, thou worthye wight, m 

This debt my loyal knights I'owe: fo 
Betide me life, betide me death, 

1 will avenge them of then 1, foe. 

v Then ilraite he grafpM his truftye fpeare, 

And v on his horfe then mounted hee : 
As his butler holpe him to hi? horfe , 95 
His bowels guf hed to his knee, 

B 5 Alas! 
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Alas ! then fayd the noble king , 

That I fhould live this fight to fee! 
To fee this good knight here be ilaine, 

All for his love in helping mee ! zoo 

He put his fpeare into his reftej 

And to fir Mordred loud gan crye: 
Nowe fette thyfelf upon thy guarde, 

For traitor nowe thy death is nye% 

Sir Mordred lifted up his fworde, io$ 

And fierce to meet the king ran hee : 
The king his fpeare he through him thruft; 
k - A fathom thorow his bodie. 

"When Mordered felt the ftroke of death f 
And found that he was wounded foe } HQ 

He thrufte himfelfe upon the fpeare, 
And ftrucke the king a deadlye blowe. 

* 

n Then grimmlye dyed fir Mordered , 
Prefentlye upon that tree $ 
And bloody ftreames ranne from the kinge, u$ 
Ere to the duke returned hee. 

Sir Lukyn then he thus befpake, 
( f Sir knighte thou haft beene fairhfolle tryde, 
Nowe take my fword Excalibar, 

That hangs fo freelye by* my fide, - * X%% 

© take" my fword Excalibar, 
/ And there into the river throwe : 
> For here , henceforth , benethe this tree , 
All ufe of weapons I foregoe* 
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And fere the well, thou tmftve fword* 

A better neer bad valiant knighte, 
"With thee full ofte , and manye a daye f \ 

Have I withftood my foe in fighte. 

With this good fauchion in ray hande, 

OfVhave I reapfl thee bloody feelde: 13$ 
But no we the fatalle houre is come, 
1 That never more I may thee weelde. 

The duke then to the river went, 
And there his owne fword in threwe hee t 

But he kep£ back Excali bar, 13$ 
He kept it back in privitee. ' 

. tor all of coleyne was the blade } 

And all the hiltc of precious ftoqe : 
And ever alacke I then fayd the knighte , 
Muft fuche a fword awaye be thrownc! 14* 

Then backe he came unto the kinge , 
Who fayd , Sir Lukyn , what did yfee fee ? 

Nothing, my liege, feve that the winde 
Blewe oer the waters faire and free, 

0 goe agalne , then fayd the kinge , 14$ 

0 good fir Lukyn , goe againe ; 
Into te rivere throwe my fword , 

Nor keepe me lingeringe here in paine. 

The duke then to tfce river went , 

And the kings fcabberd in threwe hee i 15* 
But hee kept backe Excalibar, 

And hid it undernethe a tw« 

The* 
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Then backe he came to tellthe* tinge , - 
Who fayde , Sir Lukyn fawe ye oughte ? 

Nothings, my liege , fave that the winde IS5T 
Nowe with the angrye waters fought. 

0 Lukyn, Lukyn, fay d the kinge* 
c ; Twice hafte thou dealt deceytfullye : 

Alacke, whom may wee ever trufte , - 
"When firche a knighte foe 1 fiilfe can bee? 160 

, Say* , wouldft thou have thy matter dead 5 

All for a fword , that wins thine eye: 
* Nowe goe againe , and thro we it in , > ' 

Or here the tone of us f haH dye. 

The duke , all f hent with this rebuke , 165 

No aunfwere made unto the kinge : 
But to tKe rivere tooke the fworde, 
r - . { And tfirewe it far as he coulde flinge. " 

A hande and an arme did meete*the fworde, 
And flourifhd three times in the air $ 170 

Then funke benethe the renninge ftreme , 
And of the duke was feene hoe mair. 

: -All fore aftonied ftood the duke I 
He ftood as fHll , as ftill mote bee : 
Then haftend backe to telle the kinge; if 5 

But he was gone from benethe the tree. 

Unto what place he colde not telle , , f 

For never after he did him fpye : 

Btit 



Per. 178. fee MS. 
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But hee fawe a barge goe from the landc, 
And hee heard lad yes howle arid crye. * 



And whether the kinge were there, or not, 

Hee never knewe , ner ever colde : 
For from that fad and direfulle daye , 



IS* 



Hee never more was feene on molde. 

v 

* 2tot unlike that pa f age in Virgil. 

Summoque ulularunt vertice nymphze. 

Ladies was the word our old Englifh writers ufed for 
Nymphs : As in the following lines of an old fang in the • 
Editor's MS. coUetlion. 

c< When fcorching Pheebus he did mount , 
<c Then Lady Venus went to hunt: 

" To whom Diana did refort, 
" With all the Ladyes of hills , and valleys , 

w Of ff rings, and ftoodes, &fc. 
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THE LEGEND OF KING ARTHUR. 

We have here a fhort fummary of K. Arthur's tfiftory 
as given by Jejfl of Monmouth and the old chronicles + -with 
the addition of a few circumftances from the romanc? Morte 
Arthur. — The ancient chronicle of Ger. deZecw, (quoted 
above in p. 26. ) Seems to have been chiefly followed : upon 
the authority of which we have refiored fome of the names 
which were corrupted in the MS. and have tranfpofed on* 
Jlanza, which appeared to be mi/placed, [viz. that begin- 
ning at v. 4p. which in the MS, followed v. 36. ] 
Printed from the Editor's ancient manufcript 

. f\sl Brutus' hlood , in Brittaine borne, 
Kitig Arthur I am to name 5 
Through Chriftendpme, and Heathynetfe 
Well knowne is my worthy fame. 

In Jefus Chrift I doe beleeve ; 

I am a chriftyan bore: 
The Father, Sone , and Holy Goft 

One God , I doe adore. 

In the four hundred ninetieth yeere* 

Ore Brittaine I did rayne , . ' 
After my favior Chrift his by^th i 

AVhat time I did maintaine 

The 



Ver. 1 4 Bruite his. MS. 

Ver. $. He began bis reign A. J). $1$ , according to the 
Chronicles. 
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The fellowf hipp of the table round , 

Soe famous in thofe dayes 5 
Whereatt a hundred noble knights , 

And thirty fate alwayes : 

Who for their deeds and martiall feafces , 

As bookes done yett record f 
Amongft all other nations 

Wer feared through the world. 

And in the caftle off Tyntagill 
King Uther mee be^gate ' 
• Of Agyana a bewtyous la dye, 
And come of his eftate. 

And when I was fifteen yeeres old, 

Then was I crowned kinge : 
All Brittaine that was att an uprore, 30 

I did to quiett bringe. 

And drove the Saxons from the realme , , 

Who had opprcft this land > 
All Scottland then throughe manly featcs 3$ 

I conquered with my hand. 

Ireland, Denmarke, * and* Norway e, 

Thefe countryes wan I all 5 
Ifeland, Gothcland, and Swethelands * 3$ 

I made their kings, my thrall. 

I conquered all Gallyb, 
That now is called France: 

And" ' 



Ver. 24. Sbt is tunned Igerna in tkt eld Cbronicks. . . . < 
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And I flew the, hardye Troll in feild 
My honor to advance. 4* 

And the ugly grant Dyhabus 

Soe terrible to vewe, 
That in Saint Barnar'ds mount did lye , 

By force of armes I flew : 

And Lucy us the emperour of Rome 45 

I brought to deadly wracke 5 
And a thoufand mqre of noble knightes 

For feare did.turne their backe: 

Five kinges of paynims I did kill 

Amidft that bloody ftrife ; 
Befides the Roman emperour 

Who alfoe loft his life. 

Whofe carcaffe I did fend to Rome 

Cladd poorlye on a beere * 
And afterward I paft mount Joye 55 

The next approching yeere. 

Then I came to Rome, where I was mett 
Right as a conquerour , 
1 And by all the^cardinalls folentpnelye 

T was crowned an emperour. - 60 

One winter there I made abode : 
Then word to mee was brought 

Howe 



Ver. 39. Froland field MS, Froll accor&nz to the Chro- 
nictes was a Roman knight governor of Gaul, 

Ver.&. ofPavye, MS. Vcr. 51. Grecian. MS. 
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Howe Mordred had opprefst the crowne: 
What treafon he had wrought, 

At home^in Brittaine with my queene; 
Therefore I came with fpeede 
: To Brittaine backe with all my power 
To quitt that traiterou* deede: 

And ftone at Sandwiche I arrivde, 
Where Mordred me withftoode: 

But yett at laft I landed there, 
With effufion of much, blood, 

For there my nephew fir Gawain$ dyed, 

Being wounded in that fore , 
The whiche fir Lancelot in fight 

Had given him before. 

, Thence chafed I Mordered away, " 

Who fledd to London ryght s , 
From London to Winchefter, and 
to Cornewalle tooke his flyght 

. And ftill I him purfued with fpeede 
Till at the laft we mett: 
r Wherby an appointed day of fight 
Was there agreede and fett. 

Where ^re did fight, of mortal life 

Eche other to deprive , 
Till of a hundred thoufand meA 

Scarce one was left a live* 

There all the noble chivalrye 
Of Brittaine to«ke their end. 
Vol. HI c 
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0 fee how fickle is their ftate 
That doe on fates depend ! 

There all the traiterous men were flainc 

Not one efcapte away; 
And there dyed all my vallyant knightei. 

Alas ! that woefnll day ! 

Two and twenty yeere. I ware the crowne 

In honor and great fame ; 
And thus by deatji was fuddenlye 

Deprived of the. fame. ioo 



VI. 

A DYTTIE TO HEY DOWNE. 

Copied from an old MS. in the Cotton Library , [ Vefp. A. 
35. ] intitled , " Divers things of Hen, viifs time, # 

AXiTHO fekes to tame the bluftering winde, 
Or caufse the floods bend to his wyll, 
Or els againft dame natures kinde 

To ' change * things frame by cunning f kyll : 
That man I thinke beftoweth paine , $ 
Thoughe that his labonre be in vaine. 

• Who ftrives to breake the fturdye fteele, 
Or goeth aboitt to ftaye the funne $ 
Who thinks to caufse an oke to reele , 
Which never can by force be done : io 

That 

Ver. 92. Feates. MS. 
Vsr. 4. eauffe MS. 
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That man likewife beftoweth paine , 
Thoughe that his labours be in vaine. 

Who thinks to ftryve againft the ftreame , 

And for to fayle without a maftcj 
Unlefse he thinks perhapps to faine , . * If 

His travel^ ys forelorne and waftej 
And fo in cure of all his paine, 
His travell ys his chefFeft gaine* 

So he lykewife , that goes about 

To pleafe eche eye and every eare, 20 
Had ftecte to have withouten doubt / . ; 

A golden gyft with hym to beare; 
For evyll report f hall be his gaine , , 
Though he beftowe both toyle and pained ^ 

God grant eche man one to amend j 

God fend us all a happy place j . 
And let us pray unto the end, 

That we may have our princes grace r 
Amen, amen! fo fhall we gaine 
A dewe reward for all our paine, 30 

VII. 

GLASGE'RION, 

Frinted front the Editor 1 g\MS. cottefiioti. 

^jLafgerion was a ktoges owne fonne, 

And a harper he was goode: 
He harped in the kinges chamberc, 
Where cuppe and caudle fto.»de> 

C z Ani 
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And foe xiid he (in the qaeenes chambere , 

Till lad yes waxed glad. , 
And then befpake the kinges daughter 5 

Tnefe were the wordes f he fayd. 

Strike on , ftrike on , Glafgerion , 

Of thy ftriking doe not blinne : ie 
Theres never a ftroke comes oer thy harpe, 

But it glads ray harte withinne. 

Faire might he fall , ladye , quoth hee , 

Who taught you nowe to fpeake ! 
I have loved you, ladye, feven longe yeare if 

My minde I never durft breake. 

But come to my bower, my Glafgeribn, 

When all men are att reft : 
A\ I am a ladye true of my promife, 

Thou f halt bee a welcome gueft* 30 

Home then came Glafgerion, 

A glad man, lord! was hee. 
And , come thou hither, Jacke my boy 5 

Come hither unto mee. 

For the kinges daughter of Normandye a$ 

Hath granted mee my boone: v 
And att her chambere .inuft I bee 

Beffore the cocke have crowen. 

O matter , matter , then quoth hee , 
Lay your head heere on this ttone : 30 

For 



Vtr. 6. wood. MS. Vtr. 16. harte. MS. 
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,For I will waken your, mailer deare, * 
A fore it be time to gone* : 

But up then rofe that liriier. hdd , r 
And hofe and f hoone did on: •* 

A coller he caft upoi* his necke, f * 35 

He feemed a gentleman. 

And, wJien he; came to the ladjfesi chamber©, \ ; 

He thrilled upon a pinru ■ ♦ ■ ' . - \ { 

The lady was true of her^romife-, » . * ? 

And rofe and lett him in* ! * A 40 

He did not take the lady gaye ' ^ : : n r: -:> * 
To boulfter nor to bed : ; : ; i : / 

'Nor thoughe h.ee had his wicked wille* j r. iO 
*A fingle word he fed. ; . t T 

He did not kiffe that lady eVmouthe* ; ? > 45 

Nor when he eame, nor yode : 
And fore, that ladye diu miftruft , < I 

He was of fonte- churls Mode. * 

But home then came that lither ladd, '* O 
And did off his hofe and fhoone* : Syr 1 » T 

And caffcthe oollerfrom off his decker ' } ' > / 
He was but a. churleVfonne. T 1 



Awake , awake , my deere matter , ^ r / ; 

The cock hath well-nigh c/o wen, ^ 7 
Awake, awake, my matter dQese, *s 

I hold time to lj?e gone,. - Tv >, 

For I have faddled your horfc , mafter , 

Wcl4. v bridled I .havejjpurjleedei, . . ™. . 

(!} . - k .;: And 
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And I ha\*e ferved you a* good breakfift: : 
For thereof ye have need. £• 

Up then rofe, good Glafgeridn, ' 

And did on ljofe and fhoone. 
And caft a coller ahout his necke : 

For he was a kinge hit fonne. 

And -when he came to the ladyes chambere, 6$ 

Jle thrilled upon thfl pinne: 
The lad ye was more thart true of promife, 
> And rofe and let him inn. 

0 whether have you left with mc 

Your bracelet or your glove ? .7© 
Or are you returned backe again^ 

To know more of my love ? 

Glafgerion fitvof e a full great othe , 

By oake , and af he , and thorne; 
Ladye , I was never in your chambere > f 7$ 

Sith the time that I was borne. 

0 then is was your 1 it her foot -page , ; 

He hath beguiled mee. 
Then f her pulled forth a little pen -knife, 

That hanged by her knee* So 

Sayes, there <fhall never noe churles blood 

Within my bodye fpring : 
No churles blood f hall eer defile 

The daughter of a feinge. 

. Home 
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Home thenivent Glafgerion, 85 

And woe , good lord , was hee. 
Sayes, come thou hither, Jacke my boy, 1 

Come hither unto, mee. f 

If I had killed a man to night, 

Jacke , I would tell it thee : 90 
But if I have not killed a man to night 

Jacke , thou haft killed three. 

And he pulled out his bright browne fworde ' 

And dryed it on his fieeve. 
And he fmote off that lither ladds head, 9$ 

Who did his lad ye grieve. 

He fett the f words poynt till his breft , 

The purnmil untill a ftone : 
Throw the falfenefle of that lither ladd, 

Thefe three lives* all were gone, 100 



VIII. 

OLD SIR ROBIN OF PORTINGALE. 

From an ancient copy in the Editor's MS. collection. 

Jf^ET never again foe 6ld a man 

Marrye foe yonge a wife , 
As did old 'fir * Robin of JPortingale ; 
Who may rue all the dayes of his life. 

C 4 For 

Per. ioo. werne all. MS% 
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For the mayors daughter of Lin , god wott , $ 

He chofe her to his wife , 
And thought with her to have lived in ltnre, 

But they fell to hate and ftrife. 

They fcarce were in their wed -bed laid, 
And fcarce was hee aileepe, tp 

But upp The rofe, and forth fhee goes, 
To the fteward, and gan to weepe. 

Sleepe you, wake you, faire fir Gyles? 

Or be you not withinn ? 
Sleepe you , wake you , faire fir Gyles , r$ 

Arife and let me inn. 

O , I am waking , fweete , he faid , 

Sweete ladye , what is your wille ? 
I have bethought me of a wyle 

How my wed -lord weell fpille. s» 

Twenty- four good knights, fhee fayes, 

That dwell about this towne , 
Even twenty -four of fty near cozens, 

Shall helpe tQ ding him down?, 

AU this beheard his litle footepage, 25 

As he watered his mafters fteed 5 
And for his mafters fad perille 

His verry heart did bleed. 

He mourned , fighed , and wept full fore : 
I fweare by the holy roode 30 

The 



Vtr. 19. unbethought* MS* 
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The.teares he for his mafter wept 
Were blent water and Moode. 

All that beheard his deare mafter 

As he ftood at his garden pale : 
Sayes, Ever alacke, my little foot-page, • : $j 

What caufes thee to wail ? 

Hath any one done to Jhee wronge 

Any of thy fellowes here? 
Or is any *one' of thy good friends dead, 

That thou fhedifc manye a teare? 44 

Or if it be my head bookea^man, 

Aggrieved he fhal bee: 
For no man here within my howfe,. 

Shall doe wrong unto thee. 

O , it is not your head bookes- man, ^ 

Nor none of his degree : 
But 'on* to-morrow ere it be noone 

All doomed to die are yee. 

And of that bethank your head ilewird, / 
And thank your gay ladee. \ ^ # 

If this be true, *ny Mtle foot page, 
The heyre of my land thouft bee. 

If it be not true , my dear mailer, 

No good death let me die. 
If it bee not true, thou iitle foot- page, ^ 

A deadcorfe fhalt thou lie. - 

c s o 



Fer. 32. blend. MS. Ver. 47. or MS. V. 4S. dee. 
med.^ V. 56. bee. MS, * 
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0 call now downe my faire ladye f 

0 call her downe to mee: 
And tell my ladye gay how ficke, 

And like to die I bee. 6o 

* Downe. then came his ladye faire, 
All clad in purple and pall : 
The rings that were on her fingers , 
Call light throughout the hall. 

What is your will , my owne wed-lord ? 6 f 

t What is your will with mee? 
,0 fee , my ladye deere, how ficke , 
And like to die I bee. 

And thou be t ficke , my own wed-lord , 

Soe fore it grieveth mee ^ 7° 
But my five maydens and myfelfe 

Will make the bedde for thee r 

And at the -waking of your firft fleepe, 

We will a hot drinke make : 
And at the waking of your firft fleepe, 75 

Your forrowes we will flake. 

He j/ut a filk cote on 1iis backe, 

And mail .of manye a fold ; 
And hee putt a fteele cap on his head , 

Was gilt with good red gold. $• 

He lay4 a bright browne fword by his fide , 

And another att his feete : 
And twentye good knights he placed at hand , 

To .watch him in his fleepe. 

And 
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And about the middle time of the night, 8? 

Came twentye - four traiterars ion : 
Sir Giles he was the foremoft man, 

The leader pf that ginn. 

The old knight with his bright browne fword , 
S r £yles head foon did winn : . j% 

And fcant of all thofe twenty-foure , > 
Went out one quick agenn. 

None fave only a litle foot page , 

Crept forth at a window of ftone : 
And he had two armes when he came in , 9$ 

And he went back with one. 

Upp then came that ladie gaye 

With torches burning- bright : 
She thought to have brought fir Gyles a drinke , 

Butt f he found her owne wedd knight. xoo 

The firft thinge that fhe ftumbled on 

It was fir Gyles his foote : 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is mee! 

Here lyes my fweete hart-roote. 

The next thinge that fhe ftumbled on iof 
, Jt was fir Gyles his heade : 
Sayes, Ever, alacke, and woe is me! 
Heere lyes my toue love deade. _ 

Hee cutt the pappes befide her breft, 

And did her bodyfpille; no 
He cutt {he cares befide her heade, 

And bade her love her fille. 

. He 
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* He called then, up liis Utle foot-page 
And made him there his hey re 5 
And fayd henceforth my woridlye goodes 
. And countrye I forfweare. 

He fhope the crofle on his right fhoulcler, 
f Of the white 'clothe 1 and the redde *, 
And went him into the holy land , 
Whereas Chrift Was quicke and deade. 

* 

THE GABERLUNZIE MAN. 
A Scottish Song. 

' Tradition ajfures us that the author of this fong was K. 
James V. of Scotland ; and the fubjett of it , an adventure 
he had with a country girl in Aifguife. It has humour : the 
•Id woman's furprife on difcpvering her lofi has been particu- 
larly admired', Hiftory informs us that James was both 
amorous and poetical : many of bis verfes were extant when 
Drummond of Hawthornden wrote his hiftory. — -» James V. 
HMQec.iZ, i$qi,*g*d 33- 

THE 



Ver. nS. fief he. MS. 
* Every perfbn , who went on a CROISADE to the Holy 
Zand, ufually wore a crofi on bis Upper garment, on the 
right f boulder , as a badge of his profej/ion. Different na- 
tions were diftinguifhed by crojfes of different colour sX^The 
Englifh wore white} the French red $ &fc. This circum- 
stance feems to be confounded in the ballad. £ Vide SpeU 
"ihanm Qloffar. Chambers Dicl. tyc. ] 
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'j^'HE pauky auld Carle came ovir tHe lee 
Wi' mony good-eens and days to mee 
Saying, Goodwife, for zour conrtefie ', 

Will 2e lodge a filly poor man. 
The night was cauld , the carle was wat , 5 
And down azont the ingle he fat: 
My dochters f houlders he gan to clap , 

And cadgily ranted and fang, 

O wow ! quo he , were I as free , ' 

As firft when I faw this countrie, ' 19 

How blyth and merry wad I bee! 

And I wad nevir think lang. 
He grew canty, and fhe grew fain; 
But little did her auld minny ken 
What thir flee twa togither were fay^n, 15 

When wooing they were fa thrang. 



And 0 ! quo he , ann ze were as black , 
As evir the crown of your dadyes hat, 
Tis I wad lay thee by my back, 

And awa wi* me thou fould gang. 20 
And O! quoth fhe, ann I were as white, 
As evir the fnaw lay on the dike , 
lid dead me braw, and lady -like, 

And awa with thee lid gang. 

/ 

Between the twa was made a plot 5 2% 
They raife a wee before the cock, 
And wyliely they fhot the lock, 
And faft to the bent are they gane. 

Up 
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Up the morn the auld wife raife, 
And at her leifure put on her claiths, , 3* 
Syne to the fervants bed f he gaes 
To fpeir for the filly poor man. 



She gaed to the bed , whair the beggar lay, 

The ftrae was cauld , he was away , 

She clapt her hands, cryd , wal-a-day , 35 

For fome of our geir will be gane. 
Some ran to coffers , and fome to kills , 
But nought was ftown that could be mift, 
She dancid her lane, cryd, praife be bleft ? 

I have lodg a leal poor man. 40 

Since naithings awa , as we can learn , 
The kirns to kirn , and milk to earn , 
Gae butt the houfe, lafs, and waken my bairn, 

And bid her come quickly ben, 
The fervant gaed where the dochter lay, 45 
The f heets was cauld , f he was away , 
And faft to her goodwife can fay, 

Shes aff with the gaberlunzie-man. 

0 fy gar ride , and fy gar rin, 
And haft ze find thefe traitors agen ; 
For (liees be burnt , and hees be flein, 

The wearyfou gaberlunzie man. 
Some rade npo horfe , fome ran a fit , 
The wife was wood, and out o* her wit; 
She could na gang, nor yet could fhe fit, 

But ay did. enrfe and did ban. 

/ Mean 
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Mean time far hind out owre the lee , 
Fou fnug in a glen , where nane could fee, 
The twa, with kindlie fport and glee ,' 

Cut frae a new cheefe a wfcang. - 60 

The priving was gude, it pleas'd them baith, 
To lo'e her for ay, he gae her his aith. 
Quo fhe, to leave thee, I will be laith. 

My winfome gaberlunzie-man. 



O kend my minny I were wi' zou, 
Illfardly wad fhe crook her mou , 
Sic a poor man fheld nevir trow, 

Aftir the gaberlunzie-mon. 
My dear, quo he, zee're zet owre zonge; 
And hae na learnt the beggars tonge, 
To follow me frae toun to touri, 

And carrie the gaberlunzie on. 

Wi* kauk and keel, 111 win zour bread, 
And fpindles and whorles for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gentil trade indeed 7$ 

To carrie the gaberlunzie— 0. * 
111 bow my leg and crook my knee, 
And draw a black clout owre my ee, 
A criple or blind they will cau mee: 

"While we fall 'ling and be merrie — o.' So 

\ 



Vtr. go* be merrie and ling. Common editions. 
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x. 

CHILD WATERS* 

CHILfc is frequently ufed by our old writers , as * Title* . 
It is repeatedly given to Prince • Arthnr in the Fairie Queen : 
and the fin of a king is in the fame poem called Child Triftam. 
IB. S- c. ii. fi. %. 13- — B- c - 7?- 56. — 7W<f.. 
c. 8* IS* 3 7» ^ faifarf gitofai in Shakefpeare > s K. 
Zear , the hero of Ariofto is called Child Roland. Mr. 
Theobald fappofes t this ufe of the word receives! along voitb 
their Romances from t the Spaniards , with whom Infante Jig* 
nifies a Prince. Another critic tells us, that "in the old ti- 
w mes of chivalry , the no\jle youth , who were candidates for 
knighthoqd, during the time of their probation were called 
* Infans, Varlets, Damoyfejs, feacheliers. The moftno- 
tt bleofthe youth were particularly called Infans." A late cow* 
tnentator on Spenfer obferves , that the Saxon word cnihtf 
knight , Jgnifes alfo a Child. I See Uptone's glofi to the 

F. &3 . „ 

The .Editor's MS. cofletiion , whence the following piece 
if taken, ajj'ords fever at other ballads , wherein the word 
Child occurs as a title: but in none of thefe it Jignifies 
« Prince. „ See the fong intitled Gil Mortice , in this vo- 
lume. 

/~*Hilde Waters in his ftable ftoode 
f £nd ftroakt liis milke-white ftcede: 

To him a fayre yonge ladye came 
As ever ware womans weede, 

Sayes, Chrift you fave, good Childc Waters* $ 

Sayes, Chrift you fave* and fee^ 
My girdle of gold that was too longe , 

Is now too f hort for mee. 

An4 
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And all is with one ohilde of yours , / 
I feele fturre at my fide : I© 

My gowne of greene it is too ftraightei 
Before , it was too wide. 



If the chUde be mine , faire Ellen , he feyd, 
Be mine as you tell mee 5 , 
> Then take you Chefhire and Lancafhire both , 1 % 
Take them your owne to bee. 

If the childe be mine, faire Ellen, he feyd, ' 
Be mine, as you doe fwearej ' - 

Then take you Chefhire and Lancafhire both , 
/ And make that childe. you* heyre* T x 2* 

Shee fayes, I had rather have^one kiffe, , ^ 

Childe Waters of thy mouth; 
Than I wolde have Chefhire and Lancafhire tstl, 

That lye by north and fouthe. 

And I had rather have one twinklinge , T 2^ 

Childe Waters of thine ee: 
Then I wolde have Chefhire and Lancafhire both 1 , 

To take them mine owne to bee. 

To morrowe , Ellen , I muft forth ryde 30 

Farr into the north countree * 
The fayreft ladye that I can finde, 

Ellen , inuft goe with, mee. 

* Thoughe I am not that lady fayre, 

* Yet let me go with thee ' : ' ^ 

And ever I pray - you , Childe Waters , 

Your foot -page let me bee, 



b. IIL 



If 
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If you will toy foot * page bee , EH£n , 
c As you doe tell to mee 5 40 
Then you muft cut yourgowne of greene, 
An inch above your, knee: 

Soe muft you doe your yellowe lockes , 
An inch above your ee: 
t You. null tell no man what is my name; 4? 

My fbotpage then you f hall bee. 

v 

Shee* all the long daye Childe Waters rode, 

Ran bareroote by his fyde 5 
Yet^wasne never foe courteous a knighte, 
c To fay, Ellcir, will you ryde? . jo 

Shee, alL the long daye Childe Waters rode, 

Ran barefoote thorow the broome $ 
, Y*faiwa$ hee never foe courteous a knighte f 
To fay, put on your f hoone. 

- Ride foftlye, f hee fayd , O Childe Waters , 
Why doe yon ryde fo faft? 
, The childe , which is no mans but thine , 
My bodye itt will braft. 

Hee fayth v feeft thou yond water , Ellen , 
That flows from banke to brimme. — • 

I truft in God, 0 Childe Waters , 
You never will fee me fwimme. ' £• 

But when f hee came to the water fyde , 

Shee fay led to the chinne : ' 
No we the Lord of heaven be my fpeede , 
, ,For I muft learne to fwimme. 

The 
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The fait waters bare up her clothes 5 6f 

Our Ladye bare up her chinne : 
Childe Waters was a woe man , good Lord, 

To fee fake Ellen fwimme. 1 

1 i ' 

And when fhee. «vet the water was 

Shee then came to his knee* ^ 70 
Hee fayd, Come hither, thou fayre Ellen, 

Loe yonder what I fee. \ 

Seeft thou npt yonder hall, Ellen? 

Of red gold f hines the yate : 
Of twenty foure faire ladies there jrj 

The faireft is my mate. 

Seeft thou npt yonder hall* EUeii? 

Of red golde f hines the tQ,wre, 
There are twenty four fay re ladyes there, 

The fayreft is my paramoure. ^ : 80 

«•. ~ ' ■ - • 

I fee the hall now, Childe Waters , 

Of redd golde f hines the yate: , , 

God give you good now of yourfelfe, 

And of your worthye mate. I 

< -* :> - - \ 
I fee the hall now, Child© Waters,' ^ $S 

Of red golde f hines the; towre : 

God give you good now of yourfelfe , 

And of yotir paramour^ A ' 1 

There twenty four feyre ladyes were 
A playing at the bail: ; > a 90 

D % And 



V<r* £4« worldlye. MS. 
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< And Ellen the fayreft ladye there, 
Muft bring his fteed to the ftall. 

There twenty four fayre ladyes were, 

A playinge at thccheffe; 
And Ellen the fay reft ladye there, 95 

Muft bring his horfe to grafte. 

And then befpake Childe Waters fifter , 

Thefe were the wordes fayd fhee: 
You have the prettyeft page , brother , 

That ever I did fee. ^oo 

But that his belly e it is foe bigge, ' 

His girdle ftands foe hye: 
And ever I pray you, Childe Waters, 

Let him in my chamber lye. 

It is not fit for a little foot page , xo J 

That has run throughe moffe and myre, 

To lye iu the chamber of any ladye, 
That weares foe riche attyre. 

- It is more meete for aJUttle foot page. 

That has run throughe mpfle and myre, u» 
To take his fupper upon his knee , 
And lye by the kitchen fyre. 

Now when they had fupped every one , 

To bedd they tooke theyr waye : 
He fayd , come hither , my little foot-page, «c 

And hearken what I faye* 



Goe thee downe into yonder towne , 
And loweinto tfie ftfeetej 



The 
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The ftyreft ladye that thou canft finde, 

Hyre in mine armes to fleepe, 
And take her up in thine armes twaine, 
"For filing* of her feete, . 

EUen is gone into the towne, 

And lowe into the ftrecte: 
The feyreft ladye that f hee polde £nde> 

She hyred in his atraes to fleepe j 
And tooke her up in her armes twayne, 

For filing of her ieete. : 

I praye you no we ,. good Childe Waters 
Let mee lye at your feetc : i p 

For there is noe place about this hottfe, 
Where I may faye & fleepe* f " 

* He gave her leave, and frfre Ellen 
* Down at his beds feet layer i j 

This done the nighte drove^on apace , 
And wehen it wis rte ire ; the dayey 



Hee iay4 , Rift up , myi little foot-page , 
Give my fteede come and hiaye 5 

And give him nowe the good black oats, 
To carry mee bettdr awaye. 

Up then rofe $he fayre ElUn 
And gave his . fteede come and haye : 

And foe fhee did the good black oates, 
To carry h\m the netter awaye. 



'•11 A 



ISO 



1*0 



13* 



140 



She 



*?. e. defiling. " " 

Per. 13a. f. #. tjfay ntfttttf^ 
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She leaded her hack to the manger fidey - 145 
. * And grievouflye did ^roane * 

Shee leaned her back ta the manger ifid«iy 
And there fhee made her moane. ; u> 1 

And that beheard bis mother deare, 

Shee heard ' her woefiiil woe*? ' r ? !$• 
* j Shee fayrf, Rile' «p v than Childe Wtt&ra, 
, And into thy ftabic goe. 

For in thy ftable is a gbo|fc , 

That grievouflye doth grone : 
Or elfe, fome woman laboures with childe f 

Shee is fo woe -begone. 

t '- ^ ' ? '- • - ' 1 ■• - " 

Up then rofe Childe \flaters foone, 

And did on his f hirte of filke ; 
And then he put on- his othere clothes »* * 

On his bodye as white as milke. ifo 
; ;i « - ,, -j^n- .. , , 

And when he, came tQ-jtl?p ftable dore f , 

Full ftill there hee did ftand, 
That hee.mighte heare his' fayre Ellen, 

Howe fhee made fees monind* 

, , Shee fay d , LuUab ye , mine own dear chU4^ t 16$ 
Lullabye , deare childe , deare : 
I wolde thy fathemwe#e a kinge^ 
Thy motheare layd ion a biere. f 

Peace nowe , bee. fayd, good faire Ellen % y 

Bee of good cneere , I praye ; 170 
And the bridall and ffie churchinge bothe 
jriu Shall °ee wfion one daye^ _ . . _XL- 

Ver. 1*4. i. e. moaniftg ^MWfgi i , „ 
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XL 

PHILLIDA AND CORYDON. * 

.jf*. > * 

From a f mall quarto MS. in the editor's pojfejion, written 
in the time of Q Elfaaheth: It's author unknown, 

T N the merrie moneth of Maye, 
In a morne by break of daye , 
With a troope of damfelles playing 
Forthe 4 1 yode' forfooth a maying: 

Whirfiuionby a wood fide * / f 
Where that Maye was in his pride, 
I efpied all alone 
Fhiilida and Cory don. 

Mfeehe add£ there wasvgod wot; * ' 1 J1 

He wold fove , and fhe w«Id not 1 kS 

She fayde, never man was trewe: 
He fay«svnever fajfe to yo\i, ' 

He fayde, hee had lovde her longer 

She iayes, love cold tiaVe no wronge* 

Cory don wold kiffe her then : ' ^ ' if 

She fayes, maydes muft kilTe no men; ? 7 r * 

Tyll they doe for ^ood,^i4 ^11:. ; v-; , . v:i 

When fhe made the f hepperde call 

All the heavens to wytnes trtrthe, 

Never livde a truer youth*. 20 

t D 4 : ^JThen 

Vtr. 4. the wode. " H 
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Then with manie a prettie othe* 
Yea and nay , and 9 faith and trothe $ 
Suche as feelie f hepperdes ufe 
When they/ doe not love abufe, 

Love that had bene long deluded , . &5 
Was with kiflfes fweete concluded; 
And the may de with garlands gaye 
* Crownde' the lady of the Maye. 

m 

LITTLE MUSGRATE AND LADY BARNARD. 

This ballad is ancient, and has been popular: r»e find it 
quoted in many old plays. See Beaum. and Fletcher's Knight 
of the Burning feftle. 4to. 1613. Act. 5. The Varietie , 
a comedy, izmo. 1649. AB 4. j&c. In Sir William Da- 
v* ants play, The Witts, A. %, a gallant thus boafts of 
him/elf, . , 

a Limber and found ! bejrdes I Jtng Muf grave , 
" And for Chevy -cbace no lark comes near me. 
In the Pepys Collection is an imitation of this old fong, 

in a different meafure , by a more mode rupen, with many 

•Iterations, but evidently for the, xcorfe. 

This is given from an old printed copy corrected in part 
by the Editor's folio manufcHpt. 

:•. ; 
J\ S it fell out on a highe holye daye f 
( As many bee in the yeare, 

When yong men and maides together do goe 
Their mafles and mattins to heare, 

Little 

Vet. %t. Vas the. MS. . , , , . \- 
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Little Mufgrave came' to the church door , % 

The prieft was at the mafs , 
But he had more mind of the fine women 

Then he had of our Ladyes grace. 

And fome of them were clad in greeue , 
And others were $lad in pall , j 0 

And then came in my lord Barnardes wife , 
The faireft among them all. ...... 

Shee caft an eye on little Mufgrave, 
As bright as the fnmmer funne: 

0 then Rethought him little Mufgrave, je 
This ladyes heart I have wonne. \ 

Quoth f fa,, I have loved thee , little Mufgrave, 

Fulle long and manye a da ye. 
So have (loved you, ladye faire, . 

Yet word I never durft f?ye. , 1# 

1 have a bower at Bi^^sfejrd-Bury^ 
Full daintilye bedight*- • 

If thoult wend thither , my little MuftrJve^ 
Thoufi ljgin mine armes all night , j 

Quotha hee, I thaake yee^ ladye faire # ' ♦ 

This kindnefs y^e f hew to mee; 
And ^whether it be to my weale or wpe« r 

This night will \ lig wi& thee, * 

AU this beheard a -^ne^^ot-pagei : 

By his ladyes coach as t he ranfitf : . 3$ 
Quoth he, thoughe ,1 am my ladyes: page > , 

jfet Ime my lord Barnardes ©united x 

T D S My 
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My lord 'Barnard f hall knowe of this 

Although i lofe a limbe. 
And ever whereas the bridges 'were broken 

He layd him downe to fwimme. 

Afleep or awake, thou lord Barnard, 

As thou art a man of life , 
Lo ! this fame night at Bucklesford - Bury 

Little Mufgraves abed with thy wife. 

H it be tretfe, thou tiney r fdot - page, 

This tale thoU haft told" to mee , 
Then alka>y lands in Bucklesford - Bury 

1 freelye will give to thee* 

But and it be a lye, thou tiney foot -page , 

This tale thou haft told to mee , 
On the higheft tree in Bucklesford - Bury 

All hanged fhalt thou bee. 

Rife up, rift up, my merry men all , 

And faddle me my fte€fde; 
Thif Ottfght muft I to' Buckie's&rd - Bury ; 

God wott , J had never more neede. 

Then fom^they whittled % andHfome they fang 

And fome did loadlye faye, 
Whenevtf tord Barnardes home it blewe 

Awaye , Mufgrave , 5 awayei 

Methinkes I hear the troftte^ eofcke, ; L 

Methinkes:I heare the jaye, 
Methinkes (I keare lord Barnardes home, 

I would- 1 '-< were awaye* ' 
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Lye $11, lye ftill, thou little Mufgrave, 

And huggle me from the cold , 
For it is but fome fhephardes boye 

A whiffling his f heepe to the fold. 

Is not thy hawke upon the pearche, 

Thy horfe eating corne and haye? 
And thou a gaye ladye within thine armes: 

And wouldft thou be awaye ? 

With that, lord Barnard eame to the dote, 

And lighted upon a ftone j - 
And he pulled out three filver ke^es, 
; ) And opened the dom ecbe one. . 

He lifted up the coverlett , , 

He lifted up the f heete 5 
How now, how bow, thou little Mufgrave, 

Doft find my gaye ladye fweete ? 

; I find Iter fweete, -quoth Httle Mufgrihre^ 
The more is my griefe and paine; 
Ide.gladlye give- three hundred poundes' 
That I were on yonder plaine. 

Arife, arife , thou little Mufgrive , 

And put thy cloathes how* on* 
It fhall never be faid in my countrec* 

That % I killed a naked man. / 

I have two fwofddsrin ohe: fcal)birde, 
Full deare they coft my* purfe ; 
t And thou f halt have the ieft of them t 
And I wiaiiave the 1 worfe. 



i 



The 
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The firft fooke that little Mufgrave ftrucke,^ 

He hurt lord Barnard fore ; 90 

The next ftroke that lord Barnard ftrucke, 
Little Mufgrave never ftrucke more. 

With that befpake the lady* faire , 

In bed whereas fhe laye, 
Althoughe thou art dead, my little Mufgrave, 

Yet for thee I will praye : 

Andwifhe well to thy foule will I, 
r So long as I have life; 

So will I not do for thee , Barnard , 
Thoughe I am thy wedded wife. 

V 

He cut her pappes from off her breft ; 

Great pitye it was to fee 
Some drops of this faire ladyes bloode - 

Run trickling downe her fcnee. 

Wo worth , wo worth ye, my merrye men all, 
You never were borne for my goode: 

Why did you not offer to ftay my hande , I 
When you fee me wax fo woode? 

For I have flaine the faireft fir knighte , 
That ever rode on a fteede; 110 / 

So have I done the faireft lady K e , 
That ever ware womans weede. ' ,. 

7 A grave, grave, lord Barnard ctyde, 
To putt thefe lovers in , * 
But lay my lad ye o' the upper hande * ' : 
For f hee comes o* the better km. . i ' 

Mil. 
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/wftrt « >a/i *o fee 0/ £re af antiquity : that and 



YX7lLI< ze gae to the ew-bughts, Marion, 

And wear in the f heip wi' mee ? 
The fun fhines fweit, my Marion^ 
But nae half fae fweit as thee* 
0 Marions a bonnie lafs ; ^ 

And the blyth blinks in her ee : 
And fain -wad I marrie Marion , 
Gin Marion wad marrie mee. 

Theires gowd in zour garters , Marion; 

And filk on zour white haufs-bane. xo 
Foil faine wad I kiffe my Marion 

At eene quhan I cum hame. - 
Theires braw lads in Earnflaw , Marion , 

Ouha gape and glowr wi' their ee 
At kirfc, quhan they fee my Marion, 15 

Bot nane of tham lues like* mee. 

Ive nine milk.ews , my Marion , 

A cow and a brawney quay : 
Ife gic tham an to my Marion, 

Juft on her bridal day. 30 



XIII. 



THE EW-BUGflTS MARION. 



A Scottish S^ng. 





And 
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, And zees get a grein fey apron , 

And waiftcote o' London broun; 
And wow hot ze will be vaporing 
guhaneer ze' gang to the toun. 

Ime yong and ftout, my Marion, a% 

Nane dance lik mee on the greine, 
And gin ze forfak me, Marion, 

Ife een gae draw up wi* Jeane. 
Sae put on zour pearlins , Marion, 

And kirtle oth cramafie j 30 
And fune as my chin has nae haire on , 

I {all cum well , and fee zee* 

XIV. 

THE KNIGHT AND SHEPHERD'S DAUGHTER. 

From an old printed copy in the Editor's pojfejfion. 

TTHERE was a fhepherds daughter { 

' Came tripping on the waye , 
And there by chance a knighte fhee mett, 

Which caufed her to ftaye. 

Good morrowe to you, beauteous maide, $ 

Thefe words pronounced hee : 
O I fhall dye this daye, he fayd, 

If Ive not my wille of thee. 

The Lord forbid , the maide replyde , I 
That you f hold waxe fo wode ! 10 

•But for all that fhee could do or faye , 
4 He wold not be withftood. : 

Sith 
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Sith you have had your will of mee , .. . 

And put me to open f name , 
Now, if you are a courteous knighte , f i$ 

Tell me what is your name ? 

Some do call mee Jacke , fweet heart > 

And fome do call mee Jillej 
But when I come to the kings faire courte 

They call me Wilfulle Wille. . ' 20 

He fett his foot into the ftirrup , 

And awaye then he did ride 5 
She tuckt her girdle about her middle 

And ranne clofe by his fide. 

But when fhe came to the brode wati&r , , t ^ 

She fett her breft arid fwamme, 
And when fhe was got out againe, 
' She tooke to her heels and ranne. , ; 

He never was the courteous knighte, . : 
To faye, faire maide, will you ride? go 

Nor fhe was never fo loving a maide 
To feye, fir knighte abide. , 

"When fhe came to the kings faire courte, 

She knocked at the ring 
So ready e was the king himfelf 35 

To let this faire maide in. 

Now Chrift you fave , my gracious liege ,' 

Now Chrift you fave and fee , 
You have a knighte within your course- 

1 his daye hath robbed mee, 40 

What 
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"What hath he robbed thee of, fweet heart? 

Of purple or of pall? 
Or hath he took thy gaye gold ring 

From off thy finger {mall ? 

He hath not robbed mee, my leige, 

Of purple nor of pall : 
But he hath* gotten my maiden head, 

"Which grieves mee wor& of all. 

Now if he be a batchelor , 

His bodye He give to thee 5 
But if he be a married man , 

High hanged hee f hall bee* 

He called do wne his merrye men all, 

By one, by two , by three; 
Sir William ufed to bee the firft , 

But nowe the laft came hee* 

He brought her downe full forty e pounde, 

Tyed up withinne a glove , 
Faire maid, He give the lame to thee, 

And feeke thee another love. 

0 He have none of your gold, fhe fayde , 
Nor He have none of your fee , 

But your faire bodye I muft have 
The king hath granted mee. 

Sir WilKaim ranne and fetchd her then 

Five hundred pound in golde , 
Saying , faire maide, take this to thee, 

Thy fault will never be tolde. 
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Tis not the gold that f hall mee tempt, 
Thefe words then anfwered f hee* 

But your own bodye I mnft have, 
The king hath granted mee. 

Would I had dranke the water cleare, 
"When I did drinke the wine, 

Rather than any fhepherds brat 
Shold bee a ladye of mine! 

Would I had drank the puddle foule, 

When I did drink the ale , 
Rather than ever a fhepherds brat 

Shold tell me fuch a tale ! 

A fhepherds hrat even as I was, 

You mote have let me bee , 
I never had come to the kings faire courte 

To crave any love of thee. 

He fett her on a milk-white fteede , 

And himfelf upon a graye* 
He hung a bugle about his necke, 

And foe they rode awaye. 

But when they came unto the place, 
Where marriage - rites were done,' 

She proved herfelf $ dukes daughter 
.And he but a fquires fonne. 

Now marrye me, or not, fir knight, 

Your pleafure f hall he free : 
If you make me ladye of one good towne , 

lie make you lord of three. 



Vol. UI. 
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Ah ! curfed bcc the gold , he feyd , 

If thou hadft not been trewe , 
I .f hold have fojfaken my fweet love » 

And have changd her for a newe. xoo 

And now their hearts being linked faft , 
They joyned hand in hande : 
« Thus he had both purfe, and perfon too, 
And all at his commaude. 

XV. 

THE SHEPHERD'S ADDRESS TO HIS MUSE. 

Frem the final MS. volume, mentioned above in page 66. 

/^»OOD Mufe, rocke me aflepe 

With fpme fweete harmony : 
This wearie eyes is not to kepe . 
Thy wary company. 

Sweete Love , begon a while , 

Thou feeft my hea vines : 
Beautie is borne but to beguyle 

My harte of happines. 

See howe my little flocke, 

That lovde to feede on highe , 
Doe headlonge tumble downe the rocke, 

And in the valley dye. 

The bufhes and the trees, 

Thajt i^ere fo feefhe and greene, 
Doe all their deintie^ojprs JepCp , 

And not a leafe is feene. 



I* 
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The blacke birde and the thrufhe, 

That made the woodes to ringe , 
With all the reft, are now at hufhe, 

And not a note do iinge. 20 

Swete Philomene , the birde 

That hath the heavenly throte , 
Doth nowe , alas ! not once afforde 

Recordinge of a note. 

The flowers 4iave had a froft , 25 

The herbs have lofte their favour*; 
4 For haples Cor/don ' hath loft 

* His lovelye Phyllis* favoure. 

^And therefore , my fweete Mnfe , 

That knoweft what helpe is beft, 
Doe nowe thy heavenlie conninge ufo 
To fett my harte at reft : 

And in a dreame bewraic 

"What fate f hal be my frende; 
"Whether my life f hall ftill decaye, £5 

Or foone my forrowes ende. 



XVI. 

IORD THOMAS AND FAIR ELLINOR, 

From a ancient copy in black letter , in the JPepys coUe«* 
tlion , intitled , u A tragical ballad on the unfortunate love 
** of lord Thomas and fair Ettinor , together rcith the dow«- 

E % "f** 
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w faU of the browne girl. — In the fame cotteftion may 
be feen an attempt to modernize this old fong , and reduce it 
to a different meafnre. A proof of it's popularity* 

y ORD Thomas he was a bold forrefter, 

And a chafer of the kings deere $ 
Faire Ellinor was a fine woman, 

And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 

Come riddle my riddle, dear mother 9 he fayd, ; 

An4 riddle us both as one » 
Whether I fhaU marrye with faire Ellinor, 

And let the browne girl alone ? 

The browne girl f he has got houfes and lands , 
t Faire Ellinor fhe has got none, 10 
And therefore I charge thee on my blefsing, 
To bring me the browne girl home. 

And as it befelle on a high holidaye , 

As many there are befide, 
'Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellinor, 15 
That f hould have been h{s bride. 

And when he came to faire Ellinors bower , 

He knocked ,there at the ring, 
And who was fo readye as faire Ellinor, 

To lett lord Thomas withinn, 20 

What newes , what newes, lord Thomas , fheiayd? 

What newes doft thou bring to mee ? 
I am come to bid thee to my wedding, 

And that is bad newes for thee. 

O ■ 
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0 God forbid, lord Thomas, f he fayd , x$ 
That fuch a thing f hould be done ; 

1 thought to have been thy bride my felfe , 
And thou to have been the bridegrome. 

Come riddle my riddte , dear mother , f he fayd , 
And riddle it all in one ; 30 

Whether I f hall goe ta lord Thomas his wedding , 
Or whether f hall tarry at home ? 

There are manye that are your friendes, daughter, 

And manye that are your foe, 
Therefore I charge you on mybleffing, 3$ 

To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe. 

There are manye that ate my friendes , motWr , 

But if thou&nds there ,wete my foe , 
Betide me life , betide me death , 

To lord Thomas his wedding lie goe* 40 

She cloathed herfelf in gallant attire, 

And her merrye men all in greene, 
And as they rid through everye towne. 

They took her to be forae queene* 

But when f he came to lord Thomas his gate , 4$ 

She knocked there at the ring; 
And who was fo readye as lord Thomas » 

To lett faire Ellinor in* 

Is this your bride, faire Ellinor fayd? 

Methinks f he looks wonderous browne , 
Thou mighteft have had as faire a woman, 

As ever trod on the grounde. 

£ 3 Defpife 
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Defpife her not, fair Ellin, hefayd, 
, Defpife her not unto mee* 
For better I love thy little finger, 
Than all her whole bodee. 

This browne bride had a little penknife. 

That was both long and f harpe , 
And betwixt the f hort ribs and the long, 

She prickd faire Ellinor's harte. €0 

0 Chrift thee fave , lord Thomas hee faid , 

Methinks thou lookft wonderous wan ; 
Thou ufedft to look (with as frcfh a colbur, 

As ever the fun f hone on. 

Oh , art thou blind , lord Thomas ? f he fayd , 65 

Or canft thou not very well fee ? 
Oh ! doft thou not fee my owne hearts bloode 

Run trickling down my knee. 

Lord Thomas he had a fword by his fide : 
As he walked about the halle , 70 

He cut off his brides head from her fhoulddrs, 
And threw it againft the walle, 

Hefet the hilte againft the gronnde, 

And the point againft his harte. 
There were never three lovers together did meete, 7$ 

That fooner againe did parte. 

The reader roill find a Scottifh fong on a Jtntilar ftib- 
jeft to this, in vol, a. pag. 293. rehere for "former 
« volume, n read "following volume. # 
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CUPID AND CAMPASPE. 

This elegant little fonnet is found in the third aS of an 
old play intitled, "Alexander and -Campaffe ,„ -written by 
John lilye, a celebrated writer in the time of queen Eliza- 
beth. This playwas firjt printed in 1591: but the Jong is 
given front a later edition. , . . 



^ At «ards for kiffe$ 5 Cupid payd: 
He flakes his quiver, bow and arrows, 
His mothers doves, and teame bf fparrows, 
Lofes them too ; then down he throws 
The coral of his lippe , the rdfe 
Growing otfs cheek , ( but none *n'o*tf to * 
"With thefe, the cryftaf of his bfoWe, 1 
And then the dimple of' his chlnne* 
All thefe did my Campafpe winne. 
At laft he fet her both his eyes , 
She won , and Cupid blind Aid rife. ' 
O Love ! has f he done tfcis to thee? 
What fhall , alas ! become of mee 1? 



1— is given from a written copy , containing Jom, impro- 
vements, (perhaps modern ones). upon the old popular ballad, 
intitled, « fye famous jlower of Servings men: or.fe Lady 



XVII. 




XVfll. 

THE LADY tUWtEP StRWtfG- MAlT^ 



„ turned Serving - man. » 
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OU beauteous ladyes, great and finally 



What I have fuffered in the land, 

I. was by birth a lady faire , 

An ancient barons only fceire , 

And when my good old rather dyed, 

Then I became a young knightes bride. 

And there my love built me a bower, 
Bedeck'd with many a fragrant flower 3 
A braver .bower you ne'er did fee 
Then my true - love did build for mce. 

And there I livde a ladye gay , 
Till fortune wrought our loves decay a 
For there came foes vib fierce a hand, 
That foon they oyer - run the land. 

They came upon us in the night, 

And brent my bower , and flew my knight; 

And trending hid in mans array, 

I fcant with life efcau'd away* 

In the ihidft of this extremitie , 
My fervants all did frpm me flee : 
Thus was I left myfelf alone , 
"With heart more cold than any itone. 

Yet though my heart was full of care , 
fleaven would not fufFer me to difpaire , 
"Wherefore in hafle I chang'd my name 
From faire Elife, to fweet Wiltiame : 



10 



1% 



so 




Whereby that you may underftand 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS.- 77 

And therewithall I cut nry haire, 

Refolv'd my mans attire to wearer 30 

And in my beaver, hofe and band, 

I travell'd far through many a land. 

At lenght all wearied with my toil, 

I fate me downe to reft awhile 5 

My heart it was fo filTd with woe, 3$ 

That downe my cheek? the teares did flow* 

It chanc'4 the king of that fame place 

"With all his lords a hunting was , 

And feeing me wtepe, upon the lame 

Afkt who J was,. and whence I came. . 40 

Then to his grace I did replye , ; 
I am 'a poore and frjendlefse boye, 
Though nobly bqrne , no we forced to bee 
A ferving-man of lowe degree, j 

Stand up , fake youth , the king reply'4, 4$ 
For thee a fervice 111 provyde* » 
But tell me fiift what thou canft do , 
Thou f halt be fitted thereunto. 

"Wilt thou be nfher of my hall. 

To wait upon my nobles all? 50 

Or wilt be tafter of my wine , 

To 'tend on me when If hall dine? 

Or wilt thou be my chamberlaine * 
About my perfon to remaine ? 

Or wilt thou be one of my guard, $f . 

And I will give thee great reward? 

E $ Chufe, 
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Chufe, gentle youth , £kid he , thy place. 
Then I reply'd, if it pleafe your grace, 
To f hew ftich favour unto raee , 
Your chamberlaine I faine would bee. 

The king then fmilling gave confent. 
And ftraitwaye to his court I went s 
W here I behavde fo faitfultte, 
That bee $r eat favour f howtl to mee. 

Now marke what fortune did provide; 
The king he would a bunting ride 
With all his lords and noble traine, 
Sweet William mull at liome remainc. 

Thus being left alone behind, 
My former <tate came in my mind. 70 
I wejtt to fee my mans array., 
No longer now a ladye gay* 

; And meeting with a ladye^Tcft, 
Within the fame myfelf I dreft 
With filktn robes , and jewels rare, 75 
I deckt me as a ladye faire. 

And taking up a lute ftraitwaye , 

Upon the fame I ftrove to |day> 

And fweetly to the lame did ling, 

As made bSth hall and chamber ring* fa 

" My father, was as brave a fiord, 
a As ever Europe did afford > 
V " My mother was a lad Jf bright * 

" My hufband was a valiant knight t 

*And 



60 
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" And I myfelf a ladye gay 

u Bedeckt with gorgeous rich array; 

u The happieft lady in the land^ 

" Had not more pleafure at command. • 

u I had my mnficke every day 
" Harmonious leffons for to play; 
u I had my virgins fair and free, 
** Continually to wait on mee v 

"^But now , alas ! my hufband's dead , 
* And all my friends are from me fled, 
** My former days are paft and gone , N 
« And I am now a ferving-man. „^ 

And fetching many a tender figh , 
As thinking no one then was nigh , 
In penfive mood I laid me lowe , 
My heart was full , the tears did flowe* 

The king, who had a httntinge gone, 
Grewe weary of his fport anone, 
And leaving all his gallant traine , 
Turn'd on the fudden home againe: 

And when he reach'd hfs ftatelye tower, 
Hearing one fing within his bower, 
He ftopt to liften , and to fee 
Who fung there fo melodfouflle. 

Thus heard he every e word I fed, 
And fawe the pearlye teares t f hed , 
And found to his amazement there, 
Sweete William was a ladye faire. 
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Then ftepping in , Fahre ladye, rife, 

And dry , faid he , thofe lovelye eyes , 

For I have heard thy mournful tale, 115 

The whioh f hall turne to thy availe. 

A crimfon dye my face orefpred, 

I blufht for £hame, and hung my head. 

To find my fex and ftory knowne, 

When as I thought I was alone. 120 

But to he briefe , his royall grace 
Grewe (be enamour'd of my face , 
; *> The richeft gifts he proffered mee, 
His miftrefs if that I would bet. , 

Ah ! no , my liege , I firmlye fayd ,. 1 •$ 

111 rather in my grave be layd , 
And though your grace hath won my heart , 
c.i I ne'er will aft foe bafe a part. 

Faire ladye, pardon me, fayije bee, 

Thy virtue fhall rewarded bee, 13* 

And fince it ? is foe fairly tryde 

Thou f halt become my royal bride. ^ 

Then ffcajt to end his amorous ftrife, 

He tooke fweet William to his wife 1 

The like before was never feene , 135 

A ferving • man became a queene. 
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XIX. I 
GIL MO R RICE. 
A Scottish Ballad. 

The following piece has lately run thro' two editions in 
Scotland : the fecond printed at Glafgow in 1755. 8 iV*- 
jixed to them both is an advertifement , fetting forth that the 
frefervation of this poem was awing "to a lady, who fa- 
<voured the printers with a copy, as it -was carefully coU 
* c letfed from the mouths of old -women and nurfes ; „ And 
c< any reader that can render it more correft or complete , „ 
is dejired to oblige the public -with fuch improvements* In 
confequence of this advertifement Jixteen additional verfes 
have been produced and handed about in manufcript , which 
are here inferted in their proper places : ( thefe are from ver. 
109. to ver. 121. and from ver^iz^. to ver. 129.) 

As this poem lays claim to a pretty high antiquity , we 
have ajjigned it a place among our early pieces : though, after 
all, there is reafon to believe it has received very confidefa* 
ble modern improvements : for in the Editor's ancient Ms. 
collection is a very old imperfect copy of the fame ballad: 
wherein though the leading features of the ftory are the fame 9 
yet ihe colouring here is fo much improved and heightened, 
and fo many additional ftrokes are thrown in , that it is evi- 
dent the whole has ^undergone a revifah 1 

N.B. The Editor's MS inftead of "lord Barnard,,, has 
" John Stewart „ and inftead of " Gil Morrice,, , Child 
Maurice, which laft is probably the original title. See 
above p. $$. 

/^IL Morrice was an erUs fon, 

His name it waxed wide: 
It was nae for his great riches , 
Nor zet his inickle pride, 

lot 
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Bot it was for a lady gay ? 
That livd on Carron fide. 

Quhair fall I get a bonny hoy, 

That will win hdfe and f hoen ; 
That will gae to lord Barnards ha' , 

And bid his lady cum? I 
And ze maun rin errand Willie $ t 

And ze may rin wi f pride ; 
Quhen other boys gae on their foot, 

On horfe-bac^ ze fall ride* 

O no ! Oh no ! my mailer dear ! J 

I dare nae for my life; 
Til no gae to the batild barons , 

For to trieft furthd his wife* 
JVty bird Willie, my boy Willie ; 

My dear Willie , he fa y d : * 
How can ze ftrive againft the ftream? 

For I f hall be obeyd. 

Bot, 0 my mafter dear! he cryd , 

In grene wod ze're zour lainj 
Gi owre fic thochts, I walde ze rede, if 

For fear ze f houl'd be tain. 
Hafte , hafte , I fay , gae to the ha', 

Bid hir cum here wi' fpeid : 
If ze refufe my heigh command , 

111 gar zour body bleid. 30 

Gae bid hir take this gay mantel, 

'Tis a' gowd but the hem 5. 
Bid hir cum to the gude grene wode, 

And bring nane bot hir lain : 

And 

1 

Ver, 11. fymetbing Jiems wanting fore. 
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And there it is , a filken farke , 
Hir ain hand fewd the fleive \ 

And bid hir cum to Gill Morice, 
Speir nae bauld barons leave. 

Yes , I will gae zour black errand , 

Though it be to zour coftj 
Sen ze by me will nae be warned , 

In it ze fall find fro ft. 
The baron he's a man of might , 

He neir could bide to taunt , 
•-As ze will fee before its nicht, 

How fma' ze hae to vaunt. 

'And fen I maun zour errand rin 

Sae fair againft my will , 
Tfe mak a vow andkeip it trow, 

It fall be done for ill. 
And quhen he came to broken brigue, 

He bent his bow and fwam ; 
And quhen came to grafs growing, 

Set down his feet and ran. 

And quhen he came to Barnards ha', 

Would neither chap nor ca': 
Bot fet his bent bow k to his breift, 

And Hchtly lap the wa\ 
He wauld nae tell the man his errand, 

Though he ftude at the gait ; 
Bot ftraiht into the ha* he cam , 

Qiihair they were fet at meit. 

Hail! hail! my gentle fire and dame! 

My meflage winna waite; 
Dame, ze maun to the gude grene wod 

Before that it be late. 
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Ze're bidden tak this gay mantel, 

Tis a'gowd bot the hem: 
Zou maun gae to the gude grene wode , 

Ev'n by your fel alane* 7# 

And there it is , a filken farke , 

Your ain hand fewd the fleive; 
Ze maun gae fpeik to GillMorice; 

Speir nae bauld barons leave. 
The lady ftamped wi' hir foot , ' '7S 

< And winked wi* hir ee; 
Bot a* that fhe cond fay or do , 

Forbidden he wad nae bee. 

Its furely to my bowr-wom&n ; 

It neir could be to me. 80 
I brocht it to lord Barnards lady ; 

I trow that ze be fhe. 
Then up and fpack the wylie nurfe , 

( The bairn upon hir knee ) 
If it be cum frae Gill Morice, £i 

It's deir welcum to mee. 

*Ze leid , ze leid, ye filthy nurfe, 

Sae loud's I heire ze lee ; 
I brocht it to lord Barnards lady : 

I trow ze be nae f hee. 
Then up and fpack the bauld baron , 

An angry man was hee > 
He's tain the table wi' his foot, 

Sae has he wi* his knee ; 
Till filled cup and ezar dif h 95 

In flinders he gard flee. 

Gae 

Vet. i%. Ferhaps , loud fay I heire-. 
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Gae [bring a rate of zour eliding , 

That hings upon the pin 5 
And Til gae to the glide grene wode, 
, And fpeik wi* zour lemman. 
0 bide at hame , now lord Barnard , 

I warde ze bide at . hame > 
Neir wyte a man for violence, 

That neir wate ze wi* nane. 

Gil Morice fate in gude grene wode, 

He whittled and he fang: 
O what mean a' the folk coming, 

My mother tarries larig. 
His hair was lite the threeds of gold, 

Drawne frae Minervas loome : 
His lipps like Was drawing dew, 

His breath was a' perfume* 

His brow was like the mountain foae 
f t Gilt by the morning beam : 
His cheeks like living rofes glow : 

His een like azure ftream. 
The boy was clad in robes of grene, 
Sweete as the infant fpring; 
. : And like the mavis on t the bufh 9 
He gart the vallies ring. 

The baron came to the grene wode', 

Wi' mickle dule and care , 
And there he firit fpled Gill Morice 

Kameing his zellow hair : 
That fweetly wavd around his face, 

That face beyond compare : 
Vol. III. F 



*f A.N CI IK T SO N<G S 



He fang fae fweet it might difpel , t j « v n 
A* rage but fell djfpair. 

Nae wonder, nae wonder, Gill Morice^ * ^ 
' : My lady loed thee weel, : ' ; 43a 

The faireft tfart of my body' " 1 - r( * 0 

Is blacker than thy heel. 
2et iteirthe lefs'now, Gill Morlce* 

For a 1 thy great bewty\ 3i:r 
Ze's rew the day ze eir was born » 13 j 

: That head fall gae wi* me. . ; ? 

Now he, has drawn fais fruity brand; , 

And flaited on the ftrae $ ' 
And thro' QUI Moriee' fair body* 

He's gar cauld iron gae. , 14* 
And he has tajn Gill Morice' head 

And fet it on a ffHW*\ . 
The meaneft man in a* his train 

Has gotten tjiat head fa bear. - 

And he has tain Gill Morice up , 14^ 
* Laid him acrofs his fteid, J 
And brocht him to his painted bowr 

And laid him on a bed. 
The. lady fat on caftii wa% - 

Beheld bahh^dale and doun; ; ^ 150 

And there fhe faw Gili ; Morice* head ; ' J - 

Cum trailing to the toun. 

Far better I loe that bhudy head > 
Botand that zeliow hair , : . : , • 

r • Than 

TT— — ^ mj i j . — r— m • 

Fer. 128. So Milton , ; 
Vernal delight and joy ; able to xlrivt 
i AU fadneJS but defpinr. B. iv. r. 15. 
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; A Than lord Barnard r and a\ his Jands, - Cf: , , ^' 155 

As they lig here and thaiy. ^ . :.;V r 

A"d f he has tain hir Gill Mor^ce, :r> r.'l 

And kifsd baith moqth an<J chin: . - , 
I was once as fow of GiU Morice , , t; t 

As the hip is o' the #ean. 16a 

I got ze in my father's hoiife , 

Wi' mickle fin and f name 2 
J brocht thee up in gude grene wode, f " - 7" 
Under the heavy rain:* - ■ : 

: Oft have I by thy cradle' firten , tCf 

And fondly feen thee fleipi : .1 ' - * 

' Bot now k&ae about thy graved r i ^ 

The faut tears for W wfcip. • f 

- And fyne fhe kifcd his Muidy cheik , 

And fyne hj$ bluidy ,c)iin 1 i . ' ^ 17* 

0 better I loe my Gill Morice 1 

Than a* my kith and kin ! 
Away, awajT, ze illiwpm^n," 

And an il deith mait ze dee: 
Gin I had kend he'd bin zour fon , *7$ 

He'd neir bin flain for mee, ^ 

Obraid me not , my lord Barnard ! 1 tlU 

" TJBral^me not forThameT ,~~7*~~~Tr >4 
Wi that faim fpeir O.piercje my heart ! H , > , 
v put me out o' pain* 
Since nothing bot Gill Morice head 

Thy jelous rage could quell. 
Let that faim hand now tak hir life, ^ 

Thatneirto thee <tfd ill. A J 



i i 1 



or. a 
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V ; t To me nae after days nor riichts ^ - 185 

Will eirbe faft or faml * 
Til fill the air with' tieaty fighs, 7 ! ? ^ 
And greet rjll I*m tolhidr r ' f . 
Enouch of blood fcy -me^S b&' fpilt, u ll > ^ " * 
^* Seek not zour deattffrae &e£* /: 0 [ 2k 19* 
I rather lourd it had been my fel 
Than eather him'^tirti 1 "'• ! ni 3S s ° s 1 

With waefq : ^af I i^ar «Qur plaint*. .! . jn o ai ^ 

Sair, fair I rew Jhe r„Wi 
* That eir this cur/f>4 ; Jnm4tfif inine ; , j s j v.<^ 195 

Hadgardhis bodyqkfeid. . ; . -\ 

Dry up zour tear^-y.-nig lyinfpm dame,i ;< 4 r 

2e neir can heal the wpuqdj * .^n* 
Ze fee his head upon the fpeir , 

His heart's blud^i on ith^ ground. > s n vr ! ; \ 2,09 

I curfe the hand that 4id the deid , , . t ' 
The heart that thocht, the ill* . ! ,~ 

; ,m .ji h; ■ » *' i r. 1 

The feet that bore me wi' iijt fpeid, 
The comely zouth to Jull. . ^ t 

. . Til ay lament for Gill M once, so< 

As gin he w&re my am 5 " .' * 
I'll neir forget the dreiry day 



On which thq $ff$h was fjain, . * , 



" , — Vtt; - ■ ■ i . v f 'j" 11 1 - 

* The foregoing ballad is fat£ to have furnij 'bed the plot 
to the tragedy* of AS- - - - -^^ i'»7 

*<T* may proper to mention that other x cepks 'f fad w. 

HO. thus ,„/^^, ( ^ y> 

" Shot frae the, gql4e? ;f«n.» ' ^ ^ , : r 
jfwl W. 116. &S follqpx, r . , J , ^ 

" ifo ef» azwe Meene^ y. -; 3ft ^,:t 

ft THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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&c. ' 

SERIES the THIRD* 
BOOK IL 

THE LEGEND OP SIR GlflT '\] 
' contains a fhort Summary ^of the exploits of Ms fa* 
mpus champion , as recorded in the old ftory books } **nd is 
commonly intitled, <c A pUafant fong of the valiant deeds of 
"chivalry atcbieved by that noble plight Jtr Guy of \ War- 
? roick, who, for the Uve of fair Fk*U$ % hecame* hermit, 

F $ "and 



Digitized by Google 



9° A N CI E N T S 6 N G S 

\ €i and dyed in a cave of craggy rocki , a mile diftant frOnt 
<c Warwick. ^ 

The hiftory of Jtr Guy , tW now very properly rejigned 
to children , reas once admired by all readers of wit and ta- 
fie : for tajle and wit bad once their childhood. Tbo* of 
Englifh growth , it was early a favourite with other na- 
tions : it appeared in French in 152$ : and is alluded to the 
eld Spanifh romance Tirante el bianco , which it is believed 
was written not long after the year 1430. See advertife* 
went to the French tranflation , z vols. izmo. 

The original whence all thefe ftories is extracted is * 
very ancient romance in old Englifh verfe , which is quoted 
by Chaucer as a celebrated piece even in his time, (viz, 
a Men fpeken of romances of price , 
w Of Home chiide and Ippotis. 

" Of Bevis^nnd jir Quy^ R.ofThop. 
. p0S ufiially. fung to the harp at Chrifimas dinners and 
Mdialks, as we Uarn from Futtenbkm's art of poetry , 4**. 
1589. 

This ancient romance is not wholly loft. An imperfect 
copy in black letter , <c fmprynted at London **- for JVyUiam 
a Copland. „ in 34 f beets 4/0. without date , is ftill prefer- 
ved among Mr. Garrictis collection of old plays* As afpeci- 
men of the poetry of this antique rhymer , take bis defcription 
ef the dragon mentioned in vet. 10$ of the following ballad , 
— <r A mejfenger came to the king. 
<c Syr king, he fay d, lyften me now, 
M fyt btd tydingH 1 bring you i , 
4i In Wbrtbumberlahde Ihereisno man± 
<c But that they beflayne every chone : 
a For there dare no man route, - 
By twenty mfb roundi ; abvutt y 
• * ■ 1 « F*r ' 
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a For doubt of a fowle dragon y 

That fleath men ami beafies downe. 

<c He is blacke as any cole , ' 

<c Rugged as a rough file # 

** His bodye from the navitt upwarde 
c u 2fb man may it pierce it is fo harde ; 

a Hii Heck is great as any fuinmere ; 

* He rennetb as fwifte as any difirere ; 
Panes be hath as a ly on: 

45 All that he toucheth he fleath dead downe. 

€t Great winges he hhth to fight , 

<c That is no man that hare him might. 
There may no man fight him agayne 9 

a Bui that he f leath him certayne: 

c< For a fowler heaft then is he , * 

K Twis of none never heard ye. „ 
The accurate Dugdale is of opinion that the flory of Guy 
is not wholly apocryphal > tho' be acknowledges the monks ha- 
ve founded out bis praifes too hyperbolically. Jn particular , 
he gives the duel fought with the Danifb champion as a real 
hijlorical truth , and fixes the date of it in the year 929 , . 
Mat. Gfcy,<7o. See bis Warwickfhire. 

The following is wfitten upon the fame plan , as ballad 
V. Book 1. but which is the oripnsii and which the copy, 
cannot be decided. This fong is ancient , as may he inferred 
from, the idiom preferved in the margin* . wr. 94, 192 £ and 
was once popular , as appears from Fletcher's Kpighf of the 
burning pefile , aft. 2. fc. ult. 

Printed front an ancient MS copy in the Editor's old fo- 
Uo volume , collated with two printed ones , one of which if 
in bUck UHer iH fhe Pefyt cdhttiiori. — - 

; ' F4 ' < • ... .AfcAsr 
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ever knight, for ladyes fake 
Soe toft in love, as I fir Guy / 
For Phelis fayre, that lady bright 
As ever man beheld with eye? 

Shee gave me leave myfelf to try, y - ; 

TJie valiant knight with f heeld and fpearc, 
Ere that her love fhee wold grant me 5 

Which made mee venture far and neare* v ' 

Then proved la baron bold, 

In deeds of armes the doughtyeft knight 10 
That in thofe dayes in England was , 

With fworde and fpeare in feild to fight. 

An Englifh man I was by birthe: 

-In faith of Chrift a chriftyan true : 
The wicked lawes of infideils 
' I fought by proweffe to fubdue. 

^NiaeMmadrcd twenty yeere and odde - 

After our Saviour Chrift his birthe, 
When king Athelftone wore the crowne, 
, I Hve<J heere upon the earthe. ^ 

Sometime I was of Warwicke erle, 

And, as I fayd, of very truthe 
A ladyelj love did me cbriftraine 
^ to feeke ftrange ventures in my youfche. 



V.' r ' V 



15 



To 
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To win me fame by feates of amies 
In ftrange and fiindry heathen lands; 

"Where I atchieved for her fake ? 
Right dangerous con^uefts with my hands. 

For firft I fayled to Normandfe , 
And there I ftoutlye wan in fight 

The emperours daughter oPAlmayne, 
From manye a vallyant worthye knight. 

Then patted I the.ftas to Greece 
To helpe the emperour in his right; 

Againft the mightye fouldans hoafte 
Of puiflant Perfians for to fight. 

Where I did flay of Sarazens, f 
And heathen pagans , manye a man $ 

And flew the fouldans cozen deare , 
Who had to name dough tye Coldrfcn. .. 

Efkeldered a famous knight 

To death Kkewife* t did purfue : > 
And Elmayne king of Tyre alfoc, 

Moft terrible in fight to viewe* 

I went into the fouldans hoaft, 
Being thither on embaflage fent, 

And brought his head awaye with mee , 
I having flaine him m his tent. 

There was a dragon in that land 
Moft fiercelye mett me by the way 

As hee a lyon did purfue, 
.[Which I myfelf did alfoe flay. 
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Then foon I paft the few from Greece, 
And came to Pavyeland aright: 

Where I the duke of Pavye killd, 
His hainous treafon to requite. 

To England then I came with fpeede, 
To wedd faire Phelis ladye bright: 

For love of whome I travelled farr 
To try my manhood and my might 

But when I had efpoufed her , 
I ftayd with her but fortye dayes, 

Ere that I left this ladye faire * 
And went from- her beyond the feas. 

All cladd in gray , in pilgrim* fort , 
My voyage from her I did, take 

Unto the bleffed Holy. land, 
For Jejus Chrift my Saviours fake. 

Where I erle Jonas did redeem* , 
And all his fonnes which were fifteene, 

Who with the crueli Sarazens 
In prifon tjiete long time had beene., 

I flew the gyant Amarant 
In battel fiercelye hand to hand : 

And doughty Barknard killed J, 
A treacherous knight jtf Pavye land. 

Then I to England came againe* 
And Jieve with Colbroade fell I fought: . 

An ugly gyant , which the Danes 
Had for their champion hither brought. 
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I overcame Him in the feild , 
And flewe him foone right valliantlyc ; 

Whereby e this land I did redeem e 
From Danif h tribute iitterlye. 

And afterwards I offered upp 

The ule of weapons folertinlye 
At Winchefter, whereas I fought, 

In fight of manye farr and nye. 

* But firft neare WMbr , t did flaye 
A bore of paifing mi&bt and ftrength; 

Whofe like in England never was 
For hugenefle both in bredth, and length. 

Some of his bones in Warivicke yet, 

WithhKthe caftle there doe lye: 
One of his fheild t bones to this day 

Hangs in the citye of Ooventrye. 

On Dunfmore heath f alfoe flewe 

A monftrouswyld and* cruell beaft, 
Calld the Dun- cow of Dunfmore heath? 

Which manye people had oppreft. 

Some of her bones in Warwicke yeft 

Still for a monument doe lye^ 
Which unto every lobkers viewe 

As wonderotts ftrange , they may efpye*. 

A dragon in Northumberland , 105 

I alfde did in fight deftroye , 
Which did bothe man and beaft opprcfle , 

And all the cottntrye fore annoye. 

Per. 94. 102. dothlye. MS. 



*5 
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At length to Warwkke I did come , 

Like pilgrime poore and was not kriowne; ue 
And there I livd a hermites life 

A mile and more out of the towne. 

Where with my hands I hewed a houfe , v 

Out of a craggy rocke of ftonej 
And lived like a palmer poore 115 

Within that cave myfelf alone: 

And dailye came to begg my bread » 

Of Phelis at my caftle gate; 
Not knowne unto my loving wife , -? 

Who dailye mourned for her mate. ; Ia# 

Till at the laft I fell fonriicke >. j - v . ; 

Yea ficke foe fore that I muft die; 
I fent to her a ringe pf golde, ; 

By which f he knew.e .me prefentlye. 

Then fhee repairing to the cave 1 - 125 
Before that I gave up the ghoft; : 

Herfelf closd up my dying eyes: 
My Phelis faire , whom I lovd moftV 

Thus dreadful death did me arreft, 

To bring tny corpes unto the grave; , 130 
And like a palmer dyed I, . .. 

Wherby I fought my foule to fave. 

My body that endured this toyle, 

Though now it be confumed to mold j 
My ftatue faire engraven in ftpne , . „ 135 

In Warwicke ftill you may behold. 

........ .. .. ...... . ^ . . „ 
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II. 

GUY AW AMARANT. 



\ 



Though the following is not fo properly a fong , as a re~ 
gularpoem, yet as the Editor found it in hit ancient folio 
manufcript *mtihg the old ballads t he was wilting it fhould 
fiiUace&ufkhy them y and asit is not altogether devoid of me- 
rit, futfru>fimittrfevi<titeH fr4m his plan may be pardoned. 

'Mhdtigtf'ibis face fe'ems not imperfect , there is reafok 
to believe that it is only d pari of a much larger poem r, which 
contained the whole hiftory of fir Guy : for upon comparing 
it with the common fiory book limp , we find the latter to be 
nothing more than this^ foern^ reduced to profe : which is onl^ 
effected by now and ,then altering the rhyme , and throwing , 
out fame few of the poetical ornaments. Thp difguife is fo 
flight that it is an eafy maker to pick complete ftanzas in any 
page of that book. 

' - The aiabor : of ibis -poem has fbown fome invention; 

Though Betook the fubjeSb from the old romance quoted be~ 
fore , he hat -adorned it afrefh r and made the Jloty intirely 
bis Own. ->\ :: \' > " ~* * : 1 



UY journeyed ore the lanftiFyed ground , 
Wherag the Jewes fayre citye fometime ftood, 
Wherin ouV Saviours (acred head was crowAd, 
And where fofifarult man he fhed his blood : 
To fee tfie fepulcher was His intent , * f 

The tondxTthat jofeph unto Jefus lent. 



'"With* tedious miles he tyred his wearye fe«t, 
And -nafled defart-places Jul! danger , . 



At 
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At laft with a moft woefull wight * did meet , 

A man that unu forrow was noe (hanger : i# 
For he had fifteen (bones , m^jje captives a)} 
To flavifh bondage , in extremeft thrall. 

A gyaat called Amarant detaind tbem, r 
I Whom uoe. man dufft encounter for, his ftrength ; 
Who in acaftje, which he held, had chaiad them : i$ 

Guyqucftions , where ? and underftanda at length 
The place not farr.— Lend me thy fwpjrd , , juoth h$£, 
He lend my manhood all thy Tonnes to free, 

With that he goes, and lays upon the dore, 
Like one, he fayes, thatmuft, and will come in: so 

"the gyant he was nere foe rowzd neforej T ~ 

For noe Inch knocking at liis gate had binV ^ 

Soe takes his keyes , and clubb, and goeth put 

Staring with ireful countenance about. / 

Sirrah* fty*s hee , w^thtffincs ^iaft thdn heete/ tVY. 
- Art*«pe to foaft the croares ah«ut my %alls& > 
pidft never h«are > no* rmtpmie $pl&. him dcete * 1 1 f 

That in the compas of my furye fells : 
For making me to take a porters paines , 

With this fame clubb I will dafti out thy braines. 

* - . ~ ■ \ . . - . ~ * ? 

Gyant ? fa^es Guy, y'are o^uarrelfome I fee, ■ ,r 

Choller and you are fomething ueere of kjn: ,y 
Moft dangerous, at a^lujbjb belike you bee,- . : 
^ I have tin better armd, though nowe goe thinj . 
jut fhew thy utmoft hate f enlarge thy fpight, r , 3^ 
Keene is my weapon , and muft doe me right. 

, :. ' ' : -:v:^)Soe" 



* Erie Jonas , mentioned jn thejsxi&oing ballad, 
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Jde takes his fword , falutes him with the fame' 
About the head , the fhoulders, and the fides; 

Whilft his ere&ed cjubb doth death proclaime, 
Standinge with huge Coloflus' fpacious ftridesV ' 

Putting fuch vigour to his knotted beame, 

That like a furnace he did fmoke extreame. 

But on the ground he fpent his ftrokes in vaine , 
For Guy was nimble to avoyde them flriH, 

And ere he cold recover his clubb againe , 45 
Did beate his plated coat againft his will: 

Att fuch advantage Guy wold never fayle 

4"fr beat him foundlye in his cbate of mayle. 

Att laft through 4 lacke of ftrength hee feeble grewe , 
And Jayd to Guy, as thou'rt of humane face, , $© 

Shew itt in this, give natures wants their dewe, 
Let me but goe , and drinke itt yonder place : 

Thou canft not yeeld to'* me' a fmaller thing, 

Than to grant life, thats given by the fprihg* 

I give thee leave, (ayes Guye* goe drinke thy laft, $4 
Go pledfce the dragon, and the favage hM * : 

Succeed the tragedyes that they have paft , 
But never thinke to drinke cold water more J 

-Drinke deepe to Death and unto him caronfe : 

Bid him receive thee in his earthen houfe. fo 

Soe to the fpring he goes, and flakes his thirft 4 

Takeing the water in extremely like 
Some wraked fhipp that on fome rocke is bur ft, 

Whofe forced hnlke againft the ftones does ftryke ; 
- Scoping 



4*- 



♦ • Wbitb Guy bad flain btfori. Ver. 64. bulke. MS, 
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Scoping itoin fae'faft with both Hist hands, : 
That Guy admirinfc to beheld him foods. - 



.^jpme on^^juoth Guy , lets io our worke againe,. 

Thou ftayeft about thy liquor overlongi , . . 

The fifh, which in the river ~doe remaine, ; ; » t 

Will want thereby 5 thy drinking doth them wrong: 
But I wilL^have' their fatisfa&ion made, 71 
With gyants,blood they muft, and fhall be/payd. T 

, . -j. ■ • . ' . . y r • * *\ 
Villains, quotji ^arant , He crufh thee ftreighti 

Thy life fhall -pay thy ^arjng tourtgs offence; L , 
This clubb, which is abput/ome hundred we^gfot*, , 

Has deathes commiflion to difpatch thee hence: 
Eretfetbee for ravens dyett^I muft needesj « i - 
And break? thy hones, as they 1 were made of reeded/ 

Incenfed much att this bold pagans jboftes , ; 

Which worthy* Guy cold iU endure to heare , t $j> 
He hewes uppn thole ,bi§g Supporting poftes f ^ ... 

Which like two pillars did his body beare: 
Amarapt^for tfeofe" woun4$ ^ejlittiter growes,? . } 
And deiperataljse att Guy hiiidubfr bethrow«i : - . s 

Which di$ dire&ly on his bo(|y ljght, "''/'./'if 

Soe heavy r and jfo weighty there -wfthall, 
l^iat downe to ground on hidden came the knight J . / L 
^And, ere he coid recover from his fall, 
The gyan$$0tfelu$ clubb^gaiae in Jift, ^ 1 t 

And aimd a blowe that wpnderfullye mift. : 99 

Traytor f /^poth Guy, thy fallhood lie repay, ^ 

This cqward aft to intercept my bloode. 
Sayes Amarant, lie murther any way , 

With enemyes all vantages are good : 
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O cold I poyfon in thy noftrills blowe , . ^r, , 55 
Befure of it I wold deftroy thee.foe. , l • 

Its well ? faid Guy, thy hoheft thoughts appeare, ■ - 

Within that beaftlye bulke where devills dwell, r / 
Which, ate thy tenants while thou liveft heave r , ». 
. But wiU.be landlords* when thou com eft in hell : < 190 
Vile mifcre.ant , prepare thee for their den , . t - 
Inhumane monfter , hurtfull en to. men. '..:-{ 1 : 

But breathe thy felfe a time,"whyie I goe drink*, 
For flameing Phoebus with his fyerye eye " > 1 

torments me foe with burning heat, I thinke 1 ' 10$ 
My thirft wold ierve te drinke an ocean drye: t - 

Forbear arititle, as I delt with thee. ~ u.. V 

guoth Amarant, thou haft noe fobie of^mce^ 3 r - • 

Noe, fillye wre&h , my ratttir taught more witt^ ; ' ' " 
How:I fhold ufe fuch eriem yes as thou, ' 110 

By all my gods I doe rejoice atjtt, r ir- 

Tofunterftand that thirft conftraifles thee now; 

For all the treafure, that the world containes, 3/ ,0 

One drop nfrwater f hall not cobte, thy vaines. :*Ji vV 

^Jeevc mylfbel why v Tf t«vwe a madman* part: ^ ^lii 
Refrefh an adverfarye to >imy; wronge: » * to x 

If thou imagine this, a child thou art 5 ^ " : 

Noe, fellow^ I hate known the world; tod longe 

To be—foe iimple : now I know thy want % ' '•■'<»-> 

A sninutes ipace to k thee I will not grant; 1 ! ^ : t ao 

And with thefe words hearing aloft his dubb T - 1 n-'Ii 
Into the ayre ,. he fWin^fcheifanie about: vi A 

Then f hakes his Ipcfces r and doth his temples ruob v " : 
And , like the Cyclops , to fete ffrlde * doth thou t > : 
Vol. XII. * Q Sirra> 
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Sirra , fayes hee, I have you at a lift , 
Now you are come unto yourhteft fhift 

Ferifh forever: with this fcroke I fend thee* 

A medicine, will doe. thy thirft much good; 
Take noe more care of drinke before I end tiiee, 
< * And then weele have caroufes of thy blood:. 130 
Heres at thee with a butchers downright blow, 
To pleafe my furye with thine overthrow. 

Infernal! yialfe, obdurate feend, faid Guy, 
That feemfta lumpe of crueltye from hell; 

{JqgratefuU monfter , fince thou 1 doft deny -135 
The thing to mee wherin I ufed thee well : ^ 

"With more revenge , than ere my fword did make, 

On thy accurfed head jevenge lie take. 

Thy gyants longitude f hall f horter f hrihke , 
Except thy fun - fcorcht fkin be weapon proof: 140 

Farewell my thirft; I doe difdaine to drinke, 
Streamer keepe your watefk to your owne behoof ; 

Or let wild beafts be welcome* thereunto 5 

With thofe pearle drops I will not have to do, 

|lej:e, tyrant, take a,tafte of,^iy good -will, 14$ 
For thus I doe begin mysbloodye bout: ^ 

You cannot chufe but like the greeting ill ; 
It is not that fame clnbb will beare you out; 

And take this payment 0*1 thy f haggye oiowrte; — I 

A; bio we that brought him with a vengeance down 150 

Then Guy fett foot upoii the.monfters breft , ■> 
And from: his f boulders did his head divide, ... 

"Wh^ch with a yawningc month did gape mi Weft i i ; 
Noe jdragpgs jawes we** e#er feene Ibe Mite i t 

t £•:,:', Mi ■ To 
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To open and to fhut, till life wa$ fpent. : i$$ 
Then Guy tooke keyes and to the caftle went. . 

Where manye woefull captives lie did find , , , ^ 
Which hail beene tyred with extremitye, ... 

Whom he in freindly manner did unbind , 
And reafoned with them of their miferye: 160 

Eche told a tale with teares, and fighes, and crycs, - 

All weeping to him with complaining eyes. 

There tender ladyes in darke dungeon lay , | : r . 
That were furprifed in the defart wood , » .i 

And had noe other dyett everye day , r ,, \6% 

Than flef h % of humane creatures for their food : 

Some with their lovers bodyes had beene fed , v , ; f . , 

And in their wombes their huf bands buryed. . tj . ^ 

Now he bethinkeshim of his being there, 

To enlarge the wronged brethren from their woes > 170 
And , f as he fearcheth, doth great clamours heare, 

Bj which fad founds direction on he goes , 
Until! he 6ndes a darkfeme obfcure gate , - 
Armd ftrongly ouer all with iron plate. , . . 

That fce r ttnlockes, and enters , where appeare* i4$ 
The ftrangeff ob jeft that he ever fa wj , ' v r v : 

Men that with iamifhment of many yeates*, 11 
Were like deathes piftute, which the painters draw 'i 

Oivers of them were hanged by eche thumb : ' " 

Others head- downward: by the middle fomeV " 3r ' 'igo 

With diligence he takes them from the watys, 7^ 
With lybertye their thraldome, to acquaint?. ^ * 

Then the perplexed knight the father calls f '■?. 
And fayes , Receive thy fon^ ihoug}* poprje andflaint: 

. : G 2 1 
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I £romisd you their lives , accept of that ; ' ♦ I8S 

But did no¥ ^tomife you^they fhold be fat. 

The caftle I'doe give thee , heeres thekeyes. 

Where tyrattiye for many yeeres did dwell : 
Procure the gerttle tender ladyes eafe , 
k " for pittyes fake, life wronged women wefh J 19* 
Men fcafilye revenue the wrongs men do : ' 
But poore weake women have no 1 ftrengtlr thereto* 

The good old man, even bverjoyed with this, 1 
Fell on the ground , and' wold 1 have kift Guys feete : 

¥Aher, quoth he, refraiiie foe bafe a kifs, 19$ 
For : age to honor youth I hold unmeete : 

Ambitious<pryde hath hurt mee all it can, 

I goe to mortifie a finfull man. 



THE SHEPHERD'S , RESOLUTION* 

This beautiful old'fong js given from a very ancient copy 
in the editor folio Jfifi. Jn the fame copy -was an addi- 
tional ftanza , hut fq inferior to the reft , that it was evi- 
dently fpurious. In that fmail collection called Ci The golitn 
t( garland . of. princely delights ., „ may be feen five fuch fpu- 
rious ftanzas .tagged to this fonneU A proof bote much it has 
hep the favorite ofthcJpublick... 

gHALL I, Waffirig in difpayre, 1 

Dye becaufe ti : w^omans fayre ? 
Shall my cheeks fook pale with care,, ■ « . 

1 /Bkaufe another roflpe -are? 

;'.'■'•> Be 
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Be f he {ayrer than the daye , 5^ 
Or the flowerye meades in Maye, 

If f he think not well of mce , • 

What care I howe fayre f he bee ? 

Shall a womans goodneffe move 

Mee to perifh^for her love? 10 

0 her worth ye merits knowne 
Make mee .quite forget my owne? 
Be fhe meeker, kinder, than 

The turtle - dove , or pelican , ^ 
If fhe bee not foe to mee, 15 
What care I how kind fhee bee? 

Be fhe good, or kind , or fayre, , 

1 will never more difpayre. . . 

If fhe love mee, this believe, •. 

I will dye ere fhe f hall grieve : 2© 

If fhe flight mee , when I woe , 

I will feorne and lethergoe: , 
If fhe be not made for mee , *«-- 
What eare I for whom fhe bee? * 



IV. 

FAIR MARGARET AND SWEET WILLIAM; 

This feems io be the old/ong quoted in Fletcher's "Knight 
u of the burning peftle, » Ads id and 3<*$ altbo' tip fix 
Bites there preferved are fomewhat different from thofe in the 
ballad) as it ftmds\at prefent. The Reader will not wonder 
at this , when he is informed tbap this, is only give% from a 
modem printed copy picked pp on a ftaff. It's full title is 
G 3 "Fair 
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" Fair Margaret' s Misfortunes; or Sweet Willtanis fright* 
" fid dreams on his wedding night , with the fudden death 
<c and burial of thofe noble lovers. „ — * 

Tfo #»w preferred in the play are this diftich , 

a Tou are no love for me , Margaret , 
" 7 aw »o /o^e /or M 

And the following flanza , » 

" When it was grown- to dark midnight 9 
" And all were faft afleep , 
' . a In came Margarets grimly ghofi 
" And flood at Williams feet. „ 

Thefe lines have acquired an importance by giving birth t9 
one of the mofl beautiful ballads in our own or any language. 
See the fong intituled Ma&GA&ET's Ghost, at the end 
of this volume. 




A S it fell out on a long fommer's day 

Two lovers they fat on a hill; 
They fat together that long fummer's day , 
And could not talk their fill. 



I fee no harm by yon, Margaret, 
And you fee none by mee 



Before to-morrow at eight o'clock 
A rich wedding you f hall fee. 



Fair Margaret fate in her bower -window , 
* A combing of her hair ; 
She fpyed fweet William and his bride , 
* As they were a riding near. 



10 
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■ s Down f he, Iayd her ivory cqnibe, " 
And up fhe bound her hair; fj . 

She went her way forth of the bower, 15 
But never more came there. • 

When day was gone , and night was come, 

And all men faft afleep, 
There came the fpirit of fair Marg'ret , : 

And ftood at Williams feet. . 20 

God give you joy, you lovers true, 

In bride -bed faft afleep; 
Lo! I am going t$ my green -.grafs grave, 

And Pm in my winding -fheet. 

When day was come , and night was gone , 1% 

And all men wak'd from fleep, 
Sweet William to his lady (ayd , \ 

My dear, I have caufe, to weep. 

I dreamt a dream , my dear lady % 

Such dreames are never good. 30 
I dreamt my bower was full of red fwine # 

And my bride -bed full of blood. 

Such dreams, fuch dreams, my houred Sir , 

They never do prove good ; 
To dream thy bower was full of 'red* fwine, 

And thy bride - bed full of blood. 

He called up his merry men all, 

By one, by two, and by three; 
Saying , I|ll away to fair Marg'rets bower , _ 

By the leave of my lady\ 4* 

G 4 And 
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And when he came to fair Marg'rets bower, 

He knocked at the ring ; 
So ready were her feven brethren 

To let fweet William in, 

Theri ■ he tiirned up the -covering -fheet, 45 

Pray let me fee the dead : , 
Methinks f he does look pale and wan , 

She has loft her cherry red. 

I'll do more for thee, Margaret, 

Than any of thy kin; 50 
For I will kifs thy pale wan lips, 

Though a fmile I cannot win* 

< With tbat befpake the feven brethren , 
Making moll piteous mone : 
You may go kifs your jolly brown [bride, 
And let our filler alone- 

If I do kifs my jolly brown bride , > ' 

I do but what is right ; 
For I "made no vow to your filler dear, 

By day , nor yet by night. 69 

Pray tell me then how much you'll deal , 
Of your white bread and your wine; 

So much as is dealt at her funeral to-day, 
To-morrow fhall be dealt at mine. 

Fair Margaret dyed to-day , to-day , 65 

Sweet William dyed the morrow; 
Fair Margaret dyed for pure true love, 

Sweet William dyed for forrow. 

Margaret 



59 
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Margaret was buryed in the lower chancel , " / " 
And William in the higher : 70 

Out of herbreft there {prang a rofe, 
And out of his a briar. 

They grew as high as the church-top 

Till they could grow no higher 5 
And there they grew in a true lovers knot , 75 

Made all the f6lke admire. 

Then came 'the "clef k of the parifh, 

As you this truth f hall hear , 
And by misfortune cut them down , 

Or they had now been there. ge 



j BARBARA ALLEN's CRUELTY. 

Given , toith fome corrections , from an old printed copy 
the editor's pojfejfion , intitkd c ? Barbara Metis cruelty > 
or the young man's tragedy 

TN Scarlet towne . where I was borne , 

There was a faire maid dwellin , 
Made every youth cry e , wel - awaye ! 
Her name was Barbara Allen. 

All in the merrye month of may , 5 
When greene buds they were fwelliri , 

Yong Jemmye Grove on his death-bed lay, 
For love of Barbara Allen. 

- K G? ~ He 
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He fent his man unto her then , 
To the town, where fhee was dwellin; 

Yon muft come to my mafter deare , 
Giff your name be Barbara Allen. 

For death is printed on his race t 

And ore his hart is ftealin: 
Then hafte away to comfort him , 

0 lovelye Barbara Allen. 

Though death be printed. on, his fece # 

And ore his harte is ftealin , 
Yett little better fiiall he bee, 

For bonny Barbara Allen. 

So flowly , llowly , f he came up , 
And flowly fhe came nye himj 

And all fhe fayd, when there fhe came, 
Yong man , I think y'are dying. 

He turnd his face unto her ftrait , 
With deadlye forrow fighing > 

0 lovely maid , come pity raee , 
Ime on my death -bed lying. 

If on your death - bed you doe lye , 
^hat needs the tale you are tellin : 

1 cannot keep you from your death; 
Farewell , fayd Barbara Allen. 

He turnd his face unto the wall # 

As deadlye pangs he fell in ; 
Adieu! *dieu! adieu to you all. 

Adieu to Barbara Allen. 
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As fhe was walking ore the fields, 

She heard the bell a knellin ; 
And every ftrpke did feem to faye, 

Unworthy Barbara Allen. 

She turnd herbodye round about, 

And fpied the corps a coming : 
Lay e down , laye down the corps , fhe fayd , 

That I may look upon him. 

"With fcornful eye fhe looked downe , 
Her cheeke with laughter fwellin; 

That all her friends cryd out amaine, 
Unworthye Barbara Allen. 

When he was dead, and laid in grave, 
Her harte was ftruek with forrowe, 

O mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I f hall dye to morrowe. 

Hard harted creature him to flight , ' 

"Who loved me fo dearlye : 
O that I had beene more kind to him, 

"When he was live and neare me I 

She, on her death -bed as fhe iaye, 
Beg'd to be buried by him : 
4 And fore repented of the daye , 
That fhe did ere denye him. 

Farewell, fhe (ayd, ye virgins all, 

And fhun the fault I fell in : 
Henceforth take warning by the fall 

Of cruel Barbara Allen. * * 
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VI. 

SWEET "WILLIAMs GHOST. 

A Scottish Ballad. 

From Allan JUmfafs Tea Table mifceUany. The conckdini 
ftattza of this fiece feems modem. , 

T r r*HERE f came z ghoft to Margaret's door, 
With many a grievous grone, 
And ay he t tirled at the pin. 
But anfwer made f he none. 

Is this my father Philip? . " / 5 

Or is't my brother John ? 
Or is't my true love Willie , 

From Scotland new come home? 

Tis not thy father Philip ; 1 

Nor yet thy brother John : / I© 

. . But tis thy true love Willie 

From Scotland new come home. 

O fweet Margret ! 0 dear Margret! 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my Faith and troth, Margret, t$ 

As I gave it to thee. 

Thy faith and troth thou'fe nevir get , 

* Of me f halt nevir win , ' 
Till that thou come within my bower, 

And kifs my cheek and- chin. s# 
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If I fhmrhd come within thy bower, 1 -* * 

r I am no earthly man : 1 • j i . :. \ 

And fhould I kift thy rofy lipp, " r ^ « ' 
. Thy days will not be lang. ' •'"< 

O fweet Margret, O dear Margret, ■ ' 

I pray thee fpeak to mee : 
Give me my faith and troth, Margrety 

As I gave it to thee. / 

Thy faith and troth thou'fe nevir get, 

* Of me fhalt nevir win ,* 
Till thou take me to yon kifk yard : ^ 

And wed me with a ring. 

My bones are buried in a kirk yard l ! * " •) 

Afar beyond the fea, • '* 

And it-is but my f^rite , Margret , / g$> 

Thatjs fpeaking now to thee. 1 1 : 

She ftretched out hei liUy-white hand , 

As for to do her beft : r 
Hae there your faith and troth , Wivvu;/ 
* G6& fend your IbttL good ^ft, , ; ii. ? ^ - , ^ 

Now fhe has kilted her robes of •fereen, 

A piece below her knee : 
: And a* the live - ling winter night - n ^ ' 1 

The dead corps followed f hee. 

Is there any room at your head , Wiltfe'T' ' ^ 45 
Or any room at your feet£ f 1 - 1 u 

Or any room at your fide , Willie, ^ Xi zn 
Wherein that I may creep? : 

1 Therms 

r 
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There's nae room at my head, Margretf^ t 

There's nae room at my feet, 
There's no room at my fide * Margret, 

My coffin is made fp meet. 

Then up and crew the red red cock, 

And up then crew the gray : 
Tis time, tis time, my dear Margret, 

That you were gane away. 

No more the ghoft to Margret faid, 
r - But , with a grievous gnme, 
Evanif h'd in a cloud of mift , 
And left her all alone-: , v 

0 ftay, my cnrily true love , #ay , 

The conftant Margret cried: • 
*Wan grew her cheeks, f h« clos'd ber een , • 

Stretch'd her &ft Hmhs and died. 

VII f A 

c> SIP JOHN GREHM& AND BARBARA ALLAN. 

t r:. , £ Scottish Ballad. v ^ 

Printed , vritb a fej» conjtUural emendations 9 /rom a writ*. 

ttn ( *ofy. ; j . [T 

i 

~ . n TT ves& w and { about the Majrtinmas time „ , | 
A When the greene leaves, wer a fallan.; v > 
That Sir John Grehme o' the weft countrye* } 
Fell in Luve wi' Barbara Allan. / 

:-p He 
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He fent his man down throw the tdwne. 
To the plaice wher fbe Was dwellan: 

0 hafte and cum to my maifter deare, 
Gin ye bin Barbara Allan. 

0 hooly, hooly, raife fhe up', 

To the plaice wher he was lyan ; 
And whan f he drew the curtain by f 

Young man , I think ye're dyan. 

O its Fm fick , and very very fick, 

And its a' for Barbara Allan : 
O the better for me ye'fe never be, , j 

Though your harts blude wer fpiilan. 

Remember ye nat in the tavern , firy 1 - I 
Whan ye the cups we* Elian ; u 

How ye maide the healths gae roun& and round , 
And flighted Barbara Allan? 

He turn'd his face im& the wa*, .! 

And death was with him deaknj > 
Adiew! adiew! my dear friends a*, ,; 

Be kind to Barbara Afian. 

Then hooly, hooly, ; raik f he up , 
And hooly, hoory left him; V: 

And fighan fayd \ f he\ could notftay, - 
Since death of life had reft him* • . - *^ 

She had wot gane a mile but twa, 

Whan fhe heard the deid-bell knelfon j 30 
And everye jow the deid'-bell geid , 

Cried, wae to Barbara Allan I V 
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0 blither » jnither, naafc my bed, , 

O makit faft and narrow: . , ; 

Since my luye died foe me to day p 
Ife die for him to morrowe. v\r> 

*** 



■i ; VIII 

THE BAILIFF'S 0AUQHTEH OF ISLINGTON. 

From an ancient black -letfer.cofy in the Pepys CoUeBion, 
roith fome improvements cotntnt^nicated by a lady off be beard 
t^e fame repeated in her youth. } The full title is " True 
\ove requited: Or, The Bailiffs daughter of Ifl^ton^y 

HpHere wa* a youthe , and a well-belqvpd youthe , 

And he was a ftuires fon : * > -; ;/ 
TgeJpyed.tlLe bayliffes daughter deare , ; 
That lived in Iflingtoiu . . 

Yet fhe was coye and] would not believe : 5 

That he did love >er foe, 
Noe nor at *i l Y would; fhe ! Vr . , \ 

Any countenance tp 1^ n«*wc. 

g ut yvnen his^ friendss did qnderftend r -i n r 

His fond and fooliffr minde^, r ■ i*> 

They fent f him up to faire London 
, An apprentice for to hjnde. 



And whenjhe ba4 bejci* feven long yearefc* 
An^ ftCVOf ;his iove iipuld fee,: ■ / 

Many a teare t have I fh*d.,for her fake. 
When fhe littfe thought: of jnet. •„ . c :• . ; . ' j 



Then 
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Then all the maidsof Iflington 
Went forth to fport and playe , 

All but the bayliffes daughter deare; 
She fecretly ftole awaye. 

She pulled oflTher gowne of greene, 

And jmt on ragged attire, 
And to faire London f he would goe 

Her true love to enquire. 

And as fhe went along the high-road, 
The weather being hot and drye, 

She fat her downe upon a green bank , 
And her true lov* came riding bye. 

She ftarted up, with a colour foe redd , 
Catching hold of his" bridle - reine ? 

'One penny, one penny , kind fir, fhe fayd, 
Will eafe me of much paine. 

Before I give you one penny , fweet- heart, 
Praye tell me where you were borne. 

At Iflington, kind fir, fayd fhee, 
Where I haye had many a fcorne. 

I prythee, fweet-heart, then tell to mee, 
0 tell me, whether you knowe 

The bayliffes daughter of Iflington. 
She is dead , fir , long agoe. 

If fhe be dead , then take my horfe, 

My (addle and my bo we ; 
For I will into fome farr countrye , 

Where noe man* f hall me knowe. 
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0 ftaye , 0 ftaye , thou goodlye youthe, 4* 

She ftandeth By thy fide j 
She is here alive, fhe is not dead. 

And readye to be thy bride. 

0 farewell griefe , and welcome joye , 

Ten thoufand times therefore $ S<> 
For nowe I have founde mine owne true love f 

Whom I thought I f hould never fee more. 



IX. 

THE WILLOW - TREE* 

A Pastoral Dialogue. 

From the fntall black-letter collection ^ intitled , a The 
K Golden Garland of princely delights j „ collated rcith trod 
other copies and corrected by conjecture., 

Willy. 

XJOW now , fhepherde, what meanes that? 

Why that willowe in thy hat? 
Why thy fcarffes of red and yellowe 
Turn'd to branches of greene willowe ? 

Cuddy. 

' They are changed , and fo am 1 5 $ 
Sorrowes live, but pleafures die: 
Phillis hath forfaken mee , 
Which makes me weare the willowe- tree. 

Willy. 
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Willy. 

Phillis ! fhee that lov'd thee long? 

Is fhee the lafs hath (fane thee wrong ? i© 

Shee that lov'd thee long and beft, 

Is her love turn'd to a, jeft? 

Cuddy. 

Shee that long true, love profeft, 

She hath robb'd my heart of reft: 

For fhe a new love loves , not mee; 15 

Which makes me wear the willo we - tree. 

Willy. 

Come then , fhepherde, let us joine, 

Since thy happ is like to mine : 

For the maid I thought moft true 

Mee hath alfo bid adieu. % % 

Cuddy. 

Thy hard happ doth mine appeafe, 
Companye doth forrowe eafe : 
Yet, Phillis, itill I pine for thee, 
And ftill muft weare the willo we -tree. 

Willy. 

Shepherde , be advis'd by mee, v . v 35 

Caft off grief and willo we-tree : 
For thy grief brings her content , 
She is pleas'd if thou lament. 

Cuddy. 

Herdfman , I'll be ruPd by thee, 

There lyes grief and willowe - tree: 30 

Henceforth I will do as they, 

And love a new love every day. , 

V 

H 3 X. 
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x. 

THE LADY's FALL. 

From the editor's ancient folio MS. collated xoith tm 
printed copies in blacks letter j one in the Brittifh Mufeum , 
the other in the Pepys collection. Its old title is, w A la* 
" mentable ballad of the Lady's fall. To the tune of , In 
« Pefcod Time, fife. „ \ 

J^/| ARKE well my heavy dolefull tale, v 
You loyall lovers all , 
. And needfully beare in your breft , 
A gallant ladyes fall. 
Long was f he wooM , ere f he was wonne 9 % 

To lead a wedded life , 
But folly wrought her overthrowe 
Before f hee was a wife. 

To^ foone , alas ! f hee gave confent 

And yeelded to his will, 10 
Though he protefted to be true, 

And faithfull to her ftM. 
Shee felt her body altered quite, 

Her bright hue waxed pale, 
Her lovel ye cheeks chang'd color white, if 

Her ftrength began to fayle. 

Soe that with many a forrowful figh, 

This beauteous ladye milde , 
With greeved hart, perceiv'd herfelfe 

To have conceiv'd with childe. ao 
Stee kept it from her parents iight 

As clofe as clofe might bee , 

And ~ 
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And Toe put on herfilken gowne 
None might her fwelling fee. 

Unto her lover fecretly 4t 

Her greefe f hee did bewray , 
And walking with him hand in hand , 

Thefe words to him did fay 5* 
Behold , quo'th f hee , a maids diftreffe 

By love brought to thy bo we, _ go 

Behold I/goe with childe by thee , 

But none thereof doth knowe. 

The little babe fp rings in my wombe / 

To heare its fathers voyce 9 - 
Lett it not be a baftard call'd , . $5 

" Sith I made thee my choyee : 
Come, come, my love, perform thy vowe 

And wed me out of hand j 
0 leave me not in this extreme, 

In griefe alwayes to ftand. "40 

Thinke on thy former promifes, 

Thy oathes and vowes eche one ; 
Remember with what bitter teares 

To mee thou madeft thy moane. 
Convay me to fome fecrett place, 4S 

And marry me with fpeedej 
Or with thy rapyer end my life , 

Ere further f hame proceede. • * 

Alacke ! my deareft love , quoth hee » 
My greateft joye on earthe, ^ 

H 3 Which 
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Which waye can I convay thee hence , 

Without a fudden death ? 
Thy friends are all of hye degree , 

And I of meane eftate ; 
Full hard it is to gett thee forthe 

Out of thy fathers gate. ^ 

Dread not thy life to fave my fame , 

For if thou taken bee, 
My felfe will ftep betweene the fwords, 

And take the harme on mee : 
Soe fhall I fcape dif honor quite; 

And if I fhould be ilaine 
What could they fay , but that true love 

Had wrought a kdyes bane. 

And feare not any further harme ; 

My felfe will foe devife, 
That I will ryde away with thee 

Unknowne of? mortal eyes: 
Eifguifed like fome pretty page, 

He meete thee in the darke, 
And all alone lie come to thee, 

Hard by my fathers parke. 

And there, quoth hee, He meete my deare 

If God foe lend, me life, 
On this day month without all faile 

I will make thee my wife. ' 
Then with a fweet and loving kiffe , 

They parted 4>refentlye, 
And att their partinge brinif h teares 

Stoode in eche others eyg. 
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Att length the wif hed day was come , 

On which this beauteous mayd, 
With longing eyes , and ftrange attire , 

For her true lover ftayd : 
When any perfon f hee efpyed " IS 

Come ryding ore the plaine„ 
She hop'd it was her owne true love J 

But all her hopes were vaine* 

Then did f hee weepe and fore bewayle 

Her moft unhappy fate ; 90 
Then dicT f hee fpeake thefe woefull words , 

As fuccourlefs f hee fate : 
O falfe, forfworne, and faithleffe man 9 y 

Difloyall In thy love, 
Haft thou forgott thy promife paft f 95 

And wilt thou perjur'd prove? 

And haft thou now forfaken mee 

In this my great diftrefle, 
To end my dayes in open f hame , 

Which thou mightft well redrefle ? 100 
Woe worth the time I eer believ'd 

That flattering tongue of thine ; 
Would God that I had never feene 

The teares of thy falfe eyne. 

And thus with many a forrowful figh, • 105 

Homewards fhe went againe; 
Noe reft came in her watery e eyes, 

Shee felt fuch privye paine. 
In travail ftrong fhee fell that night , 

With many a bitter thro we } ito 
H 4 What 
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What woefull pangs fhee then did feel, 
Doth eche good woman knowe, 

Shee called up her waiting mayd , ' 

That lay at her bedds feete, 
Who mufing at her miftrefs woe, X l% 
{ Began full faft to weepe. 

Weepe hot, faid fhee, but fhutt the dore$, 

And windowes round about , 
Let none bewray my wretched ftate, 

But keepe all perfons out. I2# 

O miftrefs, call your mother dear$ f 

Of women you have neede, 
And of fome fkilfull midwifes helpe, 

That better you may fpeed. 
Call not my mother for thy life , \i% 

Nor fetch no women here , 
The midwifes helpe comes all too late, 

My death I doe not feare. 

With that the babe fprang from her wombe 

No creature being nye , jj # 
And with one fighe , which brake her heart, 

This gallant dame did dye. 
The lovely Utile infant yonge, 

The mother being dead , 
Refigned its new received breath I3 ; 

To him that had it made. 

Next morning came her own true love, 

Affrighted at the newes, 
And he for forrow.flew himfelfe, 

Whom eche one did accufe. 14* 

The 
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The mother with her new borne babe, 

Were both laid in one grave , 
Their parents overcome with woe , 

No joy thenceforth cold have. 

Take heed , you daintye damfelles all , 

Of flattering words beware, 
And of the honour of your name 

Have an efpeciaj care. 
Too true , alas ! this ftory is , 

As many one can tell. 
By others harmes learne to be wife, 

And you f hall do full well. 

XL 

WALY WALY , LOVE BE BONNY. 

A Scottish Song. 

This is a very ancient fong , hut roe could only give it 
from modern copies. Some editions inftead of the four lajk 
lines in, the fecond flanza have tbefe , robicb have too much 
merit to he wholly fupprejfed, 

« Whan, cockle /hells turn filer hells r 
• " And mufcles grorc on every tree , 

[ a Whan frojl and fnaro fall rearm us an>\ 
(i Than fall nty love prove true to me. „ 

See the Orpheus Caledonius 9 fife. 
Arthur 'feat mentioned in ver , 17. is a bill near Edinbo- 
r-ougb. 

Waly waly up the bank, 
And waly waly down the brae , 

H f And 
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And waly waly yon Burn fide , 

\^here I and my love wer wont to gae. 
I leant my back nnto an aik, 

I thought it was a trufty tree ; 
But firft it bow'd, and fyne it brak, 

Sae my true love did lightly me. 

O waly, waly, gin love be bonny,- 

A little time while it is. new,, 
But when its auld , it waxeth cauld . 

And fades awa* like morning dew. > 
0 wherfore fhuld I buf k my head? 

Or wherfore fhuld I kame my hair ? 
For my true love has me forfook / 

And fays he'll never loe me mair. 

Now Arthur- feat fall be my bed, 

The f heets fall neir be fyl'd by me : 
Saint Anton's well fall be my drink, t 

Since my true love has forfaken me. 
Marti'mas wind, whan wilt thou blaw t 

And f hake the green leaves afF the tree ? 
O gentle death , whan wilt thou cum ? 

For of my life I am wearie. 

Tis not the froft, that freezes fell, 

Nor blawing fnaws inclemencie; 
Tis not fic cauld , that makes me cry , 

But my loves heart grown cauld to me. 
Whan we came in by Glafgowe town , 

We were a comely fight to fee , 
My love was cled i' th' b^ck velvet, 

And I my fell in cramasie. 
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But had I wifl , before I kifst , 

That love had been fae ill to win , 
I had lockt my heart in a cafe of gowd, 

And pinnd it with a filler pin. 
Oh oh ! if my young babe were born 9 

And' fet upon the nurfes knee, 
And I my fell were dead and gane ! 

For a maid again Ife never be. 

XII. 

THE WANTON WIFE OF BATH; 

From un ancient copy in black- print , in the Pepys coU 
leclion. Mr. Addifon has pronounced tbi/ an excellent baU 
ltd : See the Spectator 9 No. 34$. 

TN Bath a wanton wife did dwelle, 
- * As Chaucer he doth write ; 

Who did in pleafure fpend her da yes , 
And many a fond delight. 

Upon a time fore ficke f he was 5 
And at the length did dye ; 
\ And then her foul at heaven gate, 
Did knocke moil mightilye. 

Firft Adam came unto the gate : 

Who knocketh there? quoth hee. I* 
I am the wife of Bath, fhe fayd, 
r.\ And faine would come to thee. 

~ Hiou artyafinner, Adam fayd, 
. And here no j^ace f halt have. 

Aft* 
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And fo art thou, I trowc , quoth fhee, v if 

* And eke a ' doting knave. 

I will come in, in fpight, fhe fayd , 

Or* all fiich churles as thee; 
Thou wert the caufer of our woe , 

Our pain e and miferyj ao 

And firft broke Gojls commandiments , 
In pleafure of thy wife. 
s When Adam heard her tell this tale, 
He ranne away for life. 

Then downe came Jacob at the gate, a$ 

And bids her packe to hell, 
Thou falfe deceiving knave, quoth fhe, * 

Thou mayft be there as well. 

For thott deceiv'dft thy father dearc f 

And thine own * brother too. go 
Away 'flunk' Jacob prefently, 

And made no more adoo. 

IShe. knockes again with might and maine 9 

And Lot he chides her ftraite. 
How now , qnoth fhe , thou drunken afs f % j 

Who bade thee here to prate ? 

With thy two daughters thou didft lye , 

On them two baftardes got. 
And thus moft ^tauntingly fhe chaft I 

Againft poor £lly Lot , 49 

Who 
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Who calleth there , quoth Judith then, 

With fuch fhrill founding notes? 
This fine minkes furely came not here , 

Quoth fhe, for cutting throats. 

Good Lord , hdw Judith bluf h'd for f hame , 4; 

When f he heard her fay foe ! 
King David hearing of the fame , ' 

He to the gate would goe. v 

Quoth David, who knockes there fo loud, 

And maketh all this ftrife ? / jo 

You were more kinde , good Sir , f he fayd , 
Unto Uriah's wife. 

And when thy fervant thou didft caufe 

In battle to be flaine 5 
Thou caufedft far more ftrife than I, , 

Who would come here fo faine. 

The woman's mad , quoth Solomon , 

That thus doth taunt a king. 
Not half fo mad as you, fhe fayd, 

I trowe , in manye a thing. - io 

Thou hadft feven hundred wives at once , 

For whom thou didft provide ; 
And yet, god wot, three hundred whores 

Thou muft maintaine befide: 

And they made thee forfake thy God, 6j 

And worfhip ftockes and ftones > 
Befides the charge they put thee to 

In breeding of young bones. 

Hadft 
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Hadft thou not bin befide thy wits , 

Thou woiildft not thus have ventured ; 
And therefore I do marvel much , 
\ How thou this place haft enter'd. 

I never heard, quoth Jonas then , 

So vile a fcold as this. 
fThou whore -fon run - away , quoth fhe, 7J> 
Thou diddeft more amifs. 

'They fay', quoth Thomas, womens tongues 

Of afpen - leaves are made. 
Thou unbelieving wretch, quoth fhe, 

All is not true that's fayd. to 

When Mary Magdalen heard her then , 
, She came unto the gate. 

Quoth fhe , good woman , you muft think 
Upon your former ftate. 

\ 

No (inner enters in this place 4$ 

Ouoth Mary Magdalene. Then 
'Twere ill for you , fair miftrefs mine , 

She anfwered her agen : 

You for your honeftye , quoth fhe , 

Had once been fton'd to death > 90 
Had not our Saviour thrift come by, 

And wrjitten on the earth. 

It was not by your occupation , 

You are become divine : 
I hope my foul in Chrift his paffion , 

Shall be as fafe as thine. 

Vtr. 77' I think. P. 



9* 
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Uprofe the good apoftle Paul , 

And to this wife he cryed , 
Except thou fhake thy tins away, 100 

Thou here f halt be denyed. 

Remember, Paul, what thou haft done , 
All through a lewd defire; 
. How thou didlt perfecute God's church, 

With wrath as hot as fire. 105 

Then up ftarts Peter at the laft, 

And to the gate he hies : 
Fond fool, quoth he, knock not fo faft, 

Thou wearieft Chrift with cries. 

Peter, faid f he , content thyfelfe ,. u 9 

For mercye may be won , 
I never did deny my Chrift, 

As thou thyfelfe haft done. 

When as our Saviour Chrift heard this , 

With heavenly angels bright , nj ' 

He comes unto this iinful foul, 

Who trembled at his fight* 

Of him for mercye fhe did crave. 

Quoth he, thou haft refus'd 
My profferd. grace, and mercy both , is* 

And much my name abus'd. 

Sore have I finned , I^ord , fhe fayd , 

And fpent my time in vaine , 
But bring me like a wandring fheepe 
• Into thy flocke againe. iaf 

O 
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0 Lord my God , I will amend 
My former wicked vice : 

The thief for tone poor filly word , 
Paft into paradife. 

My lawes and my commandiments, 130 

Saith Chrift, were knowne to thee 5 
But of the fame in any wife , 
Nor yet one word did yee. 

1 grant the fame, 0 Lord, quoth fhe; 

Moft lewdly did I live: IJS 
But yet the loving father did 
His prodigal fon forgive* 

; So I forgive thy foul , he fayd , 
Through thy repenting cryej 
Come enter then into my joy, 
I will not thee denye. 



*4* 



XIII. 

THE AULD GOOD - MAN. 

A Scottish Song. ✓ 

We have not been ablt to meet rvith a more indent copy 
this humorous old fong , than that printed in the , Tea- 

Table mifceUany , ©V. which feems to have admitted Some 

corruptions. 

j|^ATE in an evening forth I went 

A little before the fun gade down, 
And there I chanc't^ by accident, 
To light on a battle new begun : 
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1 

A man and his wife wer fawn in a ftrife , £ 
I canna weel tell ye haw it? began ; 
p But aye £he wail'd her wretched life , 

And cryed evir , alake , mine auld goodman ! 

He. 

Thy auld goodman, that thou tells of, 

The country kens where he was born , 10 
Was but a filly poor vagabond , 
. And ilka ane leugh him to fcorn : 
For he did fpend and make an end 
* Of gear * his fathers nevir ' wan , 
He gart the poor ftand frae the door; 
Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 

i v Shi. 
My^heart, alake ! is liken to break, 

Whan I think on my winfome John , - 
His blinkan ee , "and gait fae free , 

Was naihting like thee , thou dofend drone ; 50 
Wr his rofie face , and flaxen hair , 

And a f kin as white as ony fwan , 
He was large and tall, and comely witliall, 

Thau'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman. 

, t . He. 

Why doft thou pleih? I thee maintein , %% 

For meal and mawt thou difna want i * 
But thy wild bees I canna pleafe , ' . » 

Now whan our gear gins to grow fcant. » 
Of houfhold Ihiflf, thou haft enough, ,» 

Thou wants for neither pot nor panj 3© 
Of ficklike ware he left thee bare, 

Sae tell nae mair of thy auld goodman. 

Wtf: lit . I , Sh*. 
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She. 1 * 
Yes I may tell, and fret my fell, 

To tflink on thofe blyth days I had , 
Whan I and he, together Icy |$r 
In armes into a well - made bed : 
v But now I figh and may be fad , 

Thy courage is cauld, thy colour wan, 
Thou folds thy feet and fa's aileep : ^ 
Thou'lt nevir be like mine auld goodman. 40 

Then coming was the night fae dark, 

And gane was a* the light of day ? 
The carle was fear'd to mifs his mark , 

And therefore wad nae longer ftay : 
Then up he gat, and ran his way, 4$ 

I trowe , the wife the day f he wan , 
And aye the owreword of the fray 

Was evir, alake! mine auld goodman. 



XIV. 

THE LADY ISABELLA'S TRAGEDY. 

This ballad is given from an old black - letter copy in the 
Pepys coffeclidn \ collated -with another in the Britifb Mufeum y 
H. 263. folio. It is there entitled , « The Lady JfabeUa's 
u Tragedy, or The Step-Mother's Cruelty : being a relation 
" of a lamentable and cruel murther , committed on the bo- 
<c dy of the Lady IfabeUa , the only daughter of a noble 
* duke, &V. w To the tune of the Lady's Faff.„ 

.THERtf 
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THERE was a lord of worthy fame, 

And a hunting he would ride, 
Attended by a noble trains 
Of .gentrye by his fide. 

And while he did in chafe remain? , $ 

To fee both fport and playe ; 
His ladye went, as fhe did feigne, 

Unto the church to praye. 

This lord he had a daughter faire, 

Whofe beauty f hone fo bright, * ?# 

She was belov'd, both far and neare 9 

Of miny a lord and knight. 

Fair Ifabella was fhe calPd, 

A creature faire/was fheej ' 
She, was her fathers onlyjoyej t$ 

As you f hall after fee. 

1 

Therefore, her cruel ftep.motb£r 

Did envye her fo much; 
That daye by daye fhe fought her life , 

Her malice it was fuch. , *# 

She bargain* d with the mailer- cook , 

To take her life awaye: 
And taking of her daughters book, -r £ 

She thus to her did . faye. 

Go home, fweet daughter, I thee praye , 0 «S 

Go haften prefentlle; 
And tell unto, tjie matter -cook, } 

Thefe wordes thjat I ttil thee. 

I * And 
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And bid him dreffe to dinner ftreight. 

That faire and milk-white doe 5 
That in the parke doth f nine fq bright , 

There's none fo faire to f howe. 

This ladye fearing of no harme , 

Obey'd her mothers will ; 
And prefentlye f he hafted home , 

Her pleafure to fulfill. 

She ftreight into the kitchen went , 

Her meffage for to tell 5 
And there f he fpied the mafter - cook , 

W ho did with malice fwell. 

Nowe, mafter - cook r it muft be foe , 

Do that which I thee tell: 
You .needes muft; dreffe the milk-white doe, 

Which you do knowe full well. : 

Then ftreight his cruell bloodye hands , 

He on the ladye layd r 
Who quivering and fhaking ftands, 

While tjius to her he fay4 : 

Thou art the, doe, that I muft dreffe* 
See here, behold my knife j 1 

For it is pointed pMentlye , ' ^ 
To ridd thee of thy life. 

* O then, *cried our the fcullion-boye , 
As loud as loud might bee : i 
O fave her life, gdbd mafter- cook , 
And make your £yes of mee ! i ^ 

1 — • 
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For pityes fake do not deftroye 

My ladye with your knife; 
You know f hee is her father's joye , ' , * 

For Chriftes fake fave her life. x f o 

I will not fave her life, he fayd , 

Nor make my pyes of thee ; 
Yet if thou doft this deed bewraye, 

Thy butcher I will bee. 

Now when this lord he did come home r 65 

For to fit downe and eat; , T 

Ha called for his daughter deare , , 
To come and (?arve his meat. 

m 

Now lit you downe , his ladye fayd , 

O fit you downe to meat : 70 
Into fome nunnery fhe is gone; 

Your daughter deare forget. 

Then folemnlye he made a vowe, 

Before the companle: 
That he would neither eat nor drinke, 7$ 

Until he did her fee. 

0 then befyake the fcullion-boye , 

With a loud voice fo hye: 
If now you will your daughter fee y 

My lord i cut up that pye ; * • So 

Wherein her flef he is minced fmall } 
And parched with the fire; / 
* All caufed by her ftep-mothir, 
Who did her death defire. 

I 3 And 
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And curfed bee the matter -cook, Sf 

0 curfed may he bee! 
I proffered him my own hearts blood: 

From death to fet her free. 

Then all in blacke this lord did mourne; 

And for his daughters fake , $m 
He judged her cruell ftep- mother 

To be burnt at a ftake. 

Likewife he judg'd the mailer - cook 

In boiling lead to Hand; 
And made the fimple fcullion - boye fg 

The heire of [all his land. 



XV. 

A HUE AND CRY AFTER CUPIQ. 

From Ben Jonfon's Jffafque at the marriage of lord Di- 
scount Hadfngton , on Shrove- Tuefday 1608. One Jlanza 
full of dry mythology -we have omitted , as r»e found it drop 

in a copy of this fong printed in a fmaU volume called " Ze 

"frince d'amour. Lond. 1660. „ 8vo. 

JgEAUTIES, have yee feen a toy, 

Called Love , a little boy , 
Almoft naked, wanton, blinde; ; 
Cruel now ; and then as kinde? 
If he be amongft yee , fay ; 5 
He is Venus' run - away. 

1 u.* Shee, 



Digitized by Google 



AT* D BALLADS, 139 

Shee , that will but now difcover 
Where the winged wag, doth hover, 
Shall to-night receive a kiffe, 

How and where herfelfe would wifh : < s* 

But, who brings him to his mother, 

Shall have that kiffe , and another. ' 

Markes he hath about him pientie : 
t You may know him , among twentie. 
All his body is a fire, *S 
And hisr breath a flame entire : 
Which being fhot, like lightning, in 
Wounds the heart , but not the f kin. 

Wings he hath, which though yee clip, 

He will leape from lipi to lip , ^ to 

Over liver , lights , and heart , 

Yet not ftay in any part. 

And, if chanoe his arrow miffes, 

He will fhoot himfelfe in kiffes. 

He doth beare N a golden bow, v 25 

And a quiver hanging low, 

Full of arrowes, which outbrave > 

Dian's f hafts: where, if he have 

Any head more fharpe than other, 

With that firft he ftrikes his mother. 3* 

Still the faireft are hisfuell, 

When his daies are to be cruell , 

Lovers hearts are all his food, 

And his bathes their warmeft bloud : 

Nought but wounds his hand doth feafon, i$ 

And he hates none like to Reafon. 

1 4 Truft 
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Trufthim not: his words, though fweet, 
( Seldome with his heart doe meet , 
All his pra&ice is deceit } 

Everie gift is but a bait. ^ 
Not a kiffe , but poyfon beares : 
I And moft treafon in his teares. 

Idle minutes are his raigne 5 

Then the ftraggler makes his gaine, 

By prefenting maids with toy es ^ 

Arid would have yee think e hem joyes: 

'Tis the ambition of the elfe, 

To have all childif h , as himfelfe. 

If by thefe yee pleafe to know him , 

Beauties, be not nice, but f how him„ 59 

Though yee had a will to hide him , 

Now, we hope, yee'le not abide him, 

Since yee heare this falfer's play, 

And that he is Venus' run - away, 

XVI. 

THE KING OF FRANCE'S DAUGHTER. 

From the Editor's ancient folio MS. collated xoith an old 
hlack-letter copy in the Pepys CoUeftion y intitledy' " An ex- 
K cetlent Ballad of a prince of England's court/hip to the 
" king of France's daughter , To the tune of Crimfon 

« Velvet. » 

Many breaches having been made in this old fong by the 
hand of time , principally ( as might be expecled ) in the 
quick returns of the rhime ) roe have attempted to repair them. 

~ IN 
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IN the dayes of old , 
When faire France did flourif h , 
^Storyes plaine have told , 

Lovers felt annoye. 
The queene a daughter bare, 

"Whom beautyes queene did nourifh: 
She was lovelye faire , 

She was her fathers joye. 
A prince of England came , 
Whofe deeds did merit fame , 

But he was exil'd , and ontcaft : 
Love his foul did fire , 
Shee granted his defire, 

Their hearts in cne were linked faft. 
Which when her father, proved , 
Sorely e he was moved , 

And tormented in his minde'. 
He fought for to prevent them 5 
And to difcontent them 
Fortune croffed 'thefel lovers kindc* 

-When thefe princes twaine , 

Were thus barr'd of pleafure, 
Through the kinges difdaine , 
1 Which their joyes withftoode : 
The lady foone prepar'd 

Her jewells and her treafure; 
Having no regard 

For ftate and royall bloode j 
In homelye'poore array, 
She went from court away, 

To meet her joye and hearts delight} 
IS 
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Who in a forreft great 
Had taken up his feat , 

To wayt her coming in the night , 
But, k>! what fudden danger, 39 
To this, princely ftranger 

Chanced , as he fate alone ! 
By outlawes he was robbed , 
And with ponyards ftabbed, 

Uttering many a dying grone. 40 

■ ■ \ 

The princeffe, arm/d by love, v 

And by chafte defire , 
All the night did rove 

Without dread at all: 
Still unknowne f he paft 49 

In her ftrarige attire j 
Coming at the laft 

Within echoes call , > 
You faire woods , quoth f hee , 
Honoured may you bee , 

Harbouring my hearts delight ; 
Which encompafs here 
My joye and only deare , 

My truftye friend , and comelye knight 
Sweete, I come unto thee, 
Sweete , I come to woo thee , 

That thou mayft not angrye bee 
tor my long delaying: 
For thy curteous ftaying 

Soone amendes He make to thee, £0 

-Faffing thus alone 
Through the ftlent foreft, 

Many 
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Many a grievous grone / 

Sounded in her eares : 
She heard one complayne 

And lament the foreft, 6$ 
Seeming all in payne, 

Shedding deadly teares. 
Farewell, my deare, quoth hee f 
Whom I muft never fee , 7* 

For why my life is att an end , 
Through villaines crueltye: 
For thy fweet fake I dye , 

To ihow I am a faithfull friend. 
Here I lye a bleeding, ft 
While my thoughts are feeding 

On the rareflr beauty? found. 
O hard happ, that maybe! 1 
little knowes my ladye 

My heartes blood lyes on the ground. to 

With that a grone he fends 

Which did burft in funder 
All the tender ♦bands' 

Of his gentle heart. 
She , who knewe his voice , $5 

At his wordes did wonder; 
All her former joyes 

Did to griefe convert. 
Strait f he ran to fee , v 
Who this man fhold bee, 9* 

That foe like her love did feenlfc : 
Her lovely lord f he found 

Lye 

Trr. $3. Strings , MS. mA t. 
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Lye flaine upon the ground , 

Smear'd with gore a ghaftlye ftreame. 
Which his lady fpying, 
Strieking, fainting, crying, 

Her forrows cold not uttered bee : , 
Fate, fhe cryed, too cruell! 
For thee — my deareft jewell, 

Would God! that I had dyed for thee. 

His palelippes, alas! 

Twentye times fhe kifled, 
And his face v did wafh, 

With her trickling teares : 
Every gaping wound 

Tenderlye fhe preffed , ' 
And did wipe it round 

With her golden haires. 
Speake , faire love, quoth fhee, 
Speake , faire prince , to mee , 

One fweete word of comfort give* 
Lift up thy deare eyes ? 
Liften to my cryes, 

Thinke in what fad griefe I live. 
All in vaine fhe fued, 
All in vaine fhe wooed , 

The princes life was fled and gone. 
There ftood f he ftill mourning, 
Till the funs retourning, 

And bright day was coming on. 

In this great diftrefle 
Weeping, wayling ever, 
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Oft f hee cryed ,. alas ! 

,What will become of mee ? 
To my fathers court i»5 

I returne will never: 
But in lowlye fort 

Will a fervant bee. 
While thus f he made het mone* 
Weeping all alone, 130 

In this deepe and deadlye feare : 
A for'fter all' in greene , , 
Moftcomelye to be feene, 

Ranging the woods did find her there. 
Moved with her forrowe , ijf 
Maid, quoth he, good morrowe, 

What hard happ has brought thee here ? 
Harder happ did never 
Two kinde hearts diffever: 

Here lyes flaine my brother deare. 140 

Where might I remaihe , 

Gentle for'fter , f hew me , 
Till I could obtaine 

A fervice in my needed 1 
Paines I will not fpare. 

This kinde favour doe me, 
It will eafe my care 5 . 

Heaven fhall be thy meede. 
The for'fter all amazed, 

On her beautye gazed, i$o 

Till his heart was fet on fire. 
If, faire maid, quoth hee, 
You will goe with mee , 

You fhall have your hearts defire. 

He 
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He brought her to his mother, l$$ 
And above all other 

He fett forth this maidens praife. 
Long was his heart inflamed , 
At; length her love he gained, 

And fortune crown'd his future dayes. tfo 

Thus unknowne he wedde 

"With a kings faire daughter ; 
Children feven they liad , 

Ere f he told her birth. 
"Which when once he knew, %C% 

Humblye he befought her 
He to the world might fhew, 

Her rank and princelyc worth. 
He cloath'd his children then , 
(Not like other men ) 170 

In party e - colours ftrange to fee J 
The right fide cloth of gold , 
The left fide to behold, 
^ Of woollen cloth ftill framed hee. 
Men thereatt did wonder i l*r$ 
Golden fame did thunder 

This ftrange deede in every place : 
The king of France came thither, 
Being pleafant weather , 

In thefe woods the hart to chafe. i$o 

The children then they bring, 

So their mother will'd it,. 
Where the royall king , 

Muft of force come bye : 

Their 7 
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Their mothers riche array, 

Was of crimfon velvet: 
Their fathers all of gray, 

Seemelye to the eye. 
Then this famous king, 
Noting every thing , 

Afkt how he durft be fo bold 
- To let his wife foe weare , 
And decke his children there, 

In coftly robes of pearl and gold. 
The forrefter replying, 
And the caufe defcrying *, 

To the king thefe words did fay, 
Well may they , by their mother , 
Weare rich clothes with other, 

Being by birth a princefse gay. 

The king arbufed thus, 

More heedfullye beheld them, 
Till a crimfon bluf h 

His remembrance croft. , 1 
The more I fix my mind 

On thy wife and children , 
The more methinks I find 
The daughter which I loft. 
; I am that child , quoth f hee, 
Falling on her knee, 

Pardon mee , my foveraine.Hege. 
The king perceiving this, 
I His daughter deare did kifs , 

/ While joyfull teares did ftopp his fpeechc , 

With 

* i. e < defcribinfr See GloJT. 



190 
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- With his traine he tourned f si£ 

And with them fojourned. 

Strait he dubb'd her hufband knight, 

Then made him erle of Flanders , 

And chiefe of his commanders , 
0 . ; Thus were their forrowes put to flight. sao 



XVII. 

THE SWEET NEGLECT. 

Front Ben Johnfotfs Silent Woman , Act. 1. Sc. I. jF7r/£ 
*#efj i» 1609. 

c CTILL to be neat , ftill to be dreft, 
As you were going to a feaft 5 
Still to be pou'dred , ftill perfum'd : 
Lady, it is to be 'prefum'd 

Though arts hid canfes are not found, $ 
All is not fweet, all is not found. 

Give me a looke, giye.me.a face? 
' That makes fimplicitie a grace 5 

Robes loofely flowing, haire as free: ■ ' ' 

Such fweet neglect qore.taketh me, i« 
c .Than all th'adulteries of art, 

They ftrike raiiie.ieyss, but not my heart. t 



xviir. 
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XVIII. 

THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 

The fubjecl of this very popular ballad ( which has beek 
fet in fo favourable a tight by the Spectator, No 8$. ) fe m 
ems to he taken from an old flay , intitled , <c Two lamentable 
Tragedies i The one of the murder of Maifter Beech , a 
a chandler in Tbantes-ftreete , &fc. The other of a young 
a child murthered in a wood by two ruffins , with the con- 
K fent of his unkle. By Rob. Tarring ton , 1601. 4to. „ 
Our baUad-maker has ftriiily followed tjpe play in the de- 
fcription of the father and mother's dying charge : in the 
uncle's promife to take care of their ijfue: his hiring two 
ruffians to deftroy his ward, under pretence offending to 
fchool: their chufing a wood to perpetrate the murder in : one 
of the ruffians relenting , and a battle enfuing, &fc. In other 
refpetts he has departed from the play. In the latter the fcene 
is laid in Padua : there is but one child : which is murdered 
by a fudden ftab of the unrelenting ruffin : he is flain hinu 
felf by bis lej? bloody companion , but ere be dies gives the 
ether a mortal wound: the latter living but juft long enough 
to impeach the uncle: who in confequence of this impeach- 
ment is arraigned and executed by the band ofjuftice,. fife/ 
Whoever compares the play with the ballad, will have no 
doubt but the former is the original : the language is far 
more obfolete , and fucb a vein ofjimplicity runs thro* the, 
whole performance , that had the ballad been written fir ft f 
there is no doubt but every circumftance of it would have 
been received into the drama : whereas this was probably 
built on fome Italian novel. 

Printed from two ancient copies one of them in black let- 
ter in the Pepys Cofrtfion. It's title at large is, « The 
VOL. HI. K » Children 
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Children in the Wood : or , The Norfolk Gentleman's Laft 
Will and Teftament : To the tune of Roger o 9 fife. „ 

^[OW ponder well, you parents deare, 
* Thefe wordes , which I fhall write; 
A doleful ftory you fhall heare , 

In time brought forth to light: 
A gentleman of good account, $ 

In Norfolke dwelt of late , 
"Who did in honour far furmount 

Moft men of his eftate. 

Sore ficke he was , and like to dye, 

No helpe his life could fave, 10 
His wife by him as licke did lye ; % 

And both poffeft one grave. 
No love between thefe two was loft , 

Each was to other kinde, 
In love they liv'd , in love they dyed , C i$ 

And left two babes behinde : 

The one a fine and pretty boy, 

Not pafling three yeares olde ; 
The other a girl more young than he , 

And fram'd in beautyes molde; z% 
The father left his little fon, 

As plainly doth appeare , 
When he to perfeft age fhould come, 

Three hundred poundes a yeare. 

And to his little daughter Jane a$ 

Five hundred poundes in gold, 
To be paid downe on marriage-day , 

"Which might aot be controll'd*. 

But 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. 151 

But if the children chance to dye , - 
Ere they to age f hould come , go 

Their uncle f holild poffeffe their wealth 
For fo the wille did run. 

Now , brother, faid the dying man , 

Look to my children deare , 
Be good unto my boy and girl , 35 

No friendes elfe have they here; ■ 
To God and you I recommend 

My children deare this daye, 
But Jittle while be fure we have 

Within this world to ftaye. 40 

You muft be father and mother both, 

And uncle all in one j 
God knowes what will become of them, 

When I am dead and gone. 
With that befpake their mother deare, 4$ 

0 brother kinde , quoth f hee , 
You are the man muft bring our babes 

To wealth or miferie* ( , v 

And if you keep them carefully * 

' Then God will you reward > $0 
But if you Otherwife f hould deal, * 

God will your deedes regard. 
With lippes as cold as any ftone , 

They kift their children fmall : 
God blefs you both, my children, deare; f5 

With that the teares did fall. 

t - . t» *. 

Thefe fpeeches then thek brother f pake , 
To this ficke couple there, 

K % The 
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The keeping of your children (mall, 

Sweet lifter, do not feare 5 60 
God never profper me nor mine , 

Nor aught elfe that I have, 
If I do wrong your children deare, 

When you are layd in grave. 

The parents being dead and gone ; 6% 

The children home he takes , 
And bringes them ftraite unto his houfe, 

Where much of them he makes. 
He had not kept thefe pretty babes 

A twelvemonth and a daye* fo 
But , for their wealth , he did devife 

To make them both awaye. 

He bargain'd with two ruffians ftrong , 

Which were of furious mood , 
That they fhould take thefe children young, 7* 

And flaye them in a wood : 
And told his Wife and all he had , 

He did the children fend 
To be brought up in faire London , 

With one that was his friend. f 

Away then went thefe pretty babes , 

Rejoycing at that tide , 
Rejoycing with a merry minde , 
A They fhould on cock-horfe ride. 
They prate and prattle pleafantly, |$ 

As they rode on the waye , 
Tothofe that fhould their butchers be, 

And work their lives decaye. 
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So that, the pretty fpeeche they had* 

Made murthers heart relent , 90 
And they that undertooke the deed, 

Full fore did now repent. 
Yet one of them more hard of heart , 

Did vbweto^o his charge , 
Becaufe the wretch, that hired him , 95 

Had paid him very large. 

The other won't agree thereto , 

So here they fell to ftrife, 
"With one another they did fight, 

Aoout the childrens life : to* 
And he that was of mildeft mood , 

Did flaye the other there, 
Within an unfrequented wood, 

While bahes did quake for feare. 

He took the children by the hand , , 10; 

Teares ftanding in their eye , 
And bad them ftraitwaye follow him 

And look they did not crye: 
And two long miles he ledd tljem on , . \ 

While they for bread complaine; 110 
Staye here, quoth he, I'll bring you {bme^ - ; 

When I come back againe. 

•■ . \ 

Thefe pretty babes, with hand in hand, . | 

Went wandering up and downed 
But never more could fee the man T 11% 

Approaching from the |owa> . 
Their pretty e lippes with black* berries, 

Were, allbelmear'd and dyed, — — ~ 
K s - Aril 
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And when they fawe the darkfome night, 
They fat them downe and cryed. 120 

Thus wandered thefe two little babes , 
Till deathe did end their grief, 
' In one anothers armes thy dyed, 

- r . As babes wanting relief : 

No burial * this' pretty * pair' 1*5 

0 any man receives , ' 
Till Robin-red-breaft painfully t 
Did cover them with leaves. 

• l 1 

And now the heavy wrathe of God 

Upon their uncle fell ; 150 

Yea, fearfull fiends did haunt his houfe: 

His confeience felt an hell: 

His barnes were fir'd , his goodes confum'd , 

His landes were barren made , 

^ His cattle dyed within the field , 

And nothing with him ftayd. . 

And in a voyage to Portugal , 
Two of his fonnes did dye; 
And to conclude , himfelfe was brought 
c 4 1 To want and miferye : 

He pawn'd and mortgaged all his land 

Ere feven yeares cime about. 
And now at length this wicked ad 
/ Did by" this meanes come out: 

Si 1 The feliowe , that did take in hand 
Thefe children for to kill, 



Fefc thefe. . bates. JP. F* 
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Was for a robbery judged to dye, 

Such was Gods bleffed will 5 
Who did confefs the very truth, 

As here hath been difplay'd : ijo 
Their uncle having dyed in gaol, 

Where he for debt was layd. t 

Yon that executors be made, 

And overfeers eke 
Of children that be fatherlefs, 15$ 

And infants" mild and meek ? 
Take you example by this thing, 

And yield to each his right. 
Left God with fuch like miferye 

Your wicked minds requite. tfo 



XIX. 

A LOVER OF LATE. 

From the Editor's folio Mannfcrift. 

A Lover of late was I, 

For Cupid would have it foe, 
The boye that hath never an eye , 
As everye man doth knowe: 
I fighed and fobbed, artd cryed , alas! . $ 

Tor her that laught, and call'd me afs. 

Then knew not I what to doe , 

When I faw it was all in vaine 
A ladye fo coy to woe , 

Who gave me the affe fo plaine: to 
K 4 Yc * 
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Yet would I her affe freelye bee, 
^ Soe f hee would helpe and beare with mee. 

An* I were as faire as fhee, 
Or fhee were as fond as I, 
What paire cold have made , as wee , 
So pretty e a fympathye:^ 
I was as fond as fhee was was faire, 
But for all this we could not paire. 

Paire with her that will for mee, 

With her I will never paire } 
That cunningly can be coy , 
For being a little faire. 
The affe I'll leave to her difdainej 
And now I am myfelfe againe* 



XX. 

THE KING AND MILLER OF MANSFIELD. 

It has been a favourite fubjeci xcith our Englifh ballot- 
makers to reprefent our kings converjing , either by accident 
or dejgn, with the meaneft of their fubjeSls. Of the former 
hind, bejdes this fong of the King and the Miller ; we have 
K. Edward IF. and the Tanners K. Henry and the Soldier; 
-fiT. James I and the Tinker , £fc. Of the latter fort, are 
K. Alfred and the Shepherd, K. Henry VIII and the Co. 
Mr, & c . — A fere of the beft of thefe -we have admitted 
into this coBeclion. , Both the author of the following ballad, 
and others who have written on the fame plan, feem to have 
copied a very ancient poem, intitled John the ReeVB, 
,»Mcb is-buib on an adventure of the fame kind, that bap. 

petted 
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fenedr between K. Edward Longfhanks, and one of bis Ree- 
ves or Bailiffs. This is a piece of great antiquity, being 
written before the time of Edward IV. and for its genuine 
humour, diverting incidents , and faithful picture of ruflic 
manners, is infinitely Superior to ak that have beep jnce 
written in imitation of it. The editor has a copy in bis 
undent folio MS. but its length rendered it improper for this 
voork, it conjfting of more than 900 lines. It contains alfa 
fome, corruptions, and the editor chufes to defer its publica- 
tion in hopes that fome time or other he f hall be able to re- 
move them. 

The following is printed from the editor's ancient folia 
MS. collated with an old black-letter copy in the Pepys coU 
UBion , intitled "Apleafant baSad of K. Henry II. and the 
« Miller of Mansfield, fife. „ 

Part thb First* 

JjENRY, our royall king , would ride a hunting 

To the greene foreft fo pleafant and "feirej 
To fee the harts f kipping, and dainty does tripping: 

To merry Sherwood his nobles repaire : 
Hawke and hound were unbound , all things prepaid f 
For the game , in the lame , with good regard. 

All a long fummers day, rode the king plea(antlye> 

"With all his princes and nobles eche one $ 
Chafing the hart and hind , and the bucke gallantlye , 

Till the dark evening enfore'd hem turne home* to 
Then atlaft, riding Faft, he had loft quite, 
All his lords in the wood , late in the night. 

K* t Wande- 
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.Wandering thus wearilye, all alone, up and downe, 

With a rude miller he mett at the laft : 
Afking the ready way unto faire Nottingham; if 

Sir, quoth the miller, I meane not to jeft-, 
Yet I thinke , what I thinke , footh for to fay, 
You doe not lightly e goe out of your way. 

Why , what doft thou think of me quoth , our king merrily , 
Palling thy judgment upon me fo briefe? 20 

/Good faith , fayd the miller, I meane not to flatter thee; 
I guefs thee to bee but fome gentleman tliiefe : 

Stand thee backe, in the darke; light not adowne, 

JLeft that I prefentlye cracke thy knaves crowne. 

Thou doft abufe me much, quoth the king , faying thus; 

I am a gentleman ; lodging doe lacke. 2$ 
Thou haft not, quoth th' miller, one groat in thypurfe; 

All thy inheritance hanges on thy backe. 
I have gold to difcharge al} that I call; 
If it be forty pence, I will pay all. 30 

If thou .beeft a true man , then quoth the mijler , 
i fweare by my toll-dif h, I'll lodge thee all night. 

Here's my hand, quoth the king, that was I ever. 
Nay , foft , quoth the miller , thou mayft be a fprite. 

Better I'll know thee, ere hands we will fhake; 3f 

With none but honeft men hands will I take. 

Thus they went all along unto the millers houfe; 

Where they were feething of puddings and foufe : 
The miller firft entered in, after him went the, king; 

Never came hee in foe fmoakye a houfe. 4* 
Now , quoth hee , let me fee here what you are ? 
Quoth our king, looke your fill, and doe not fpare. 

• - v ' I 
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I like well thy countenance , thou haft an honeft face} 
"With my fon Richard this night thou f halt lye. 

Quoth his wife , by my troth , it is a handfome youth , 4$ 
Yet is beft , huf band , to deal warilye. 

Art thou noe run -away, pry thee , youth, tell? 

Shew me thy paffport, and ajl f hal be well. 

Then our king prefentlye , making lowe c&rfcfye, 
With his hatt in his hand , thus he did fay ; $o 

J have noe paffport , nor never was fervitor , 
But a poor courtyer, rode out of my Vay: 

And for your kindnefs here offered to mee, 

I will requite you in everye degree : 

Then to the miller his wife whifper'd fecretlye, 
Saying r it feemeth , this youth's of good kin , 

Both by his apparel, and eke by his manners; 
To turne him out , certainlye , were a great fin. 

Yea , quoth hee , you may fee , he hath fome grace , 

When he doth fpeake to his betters in place. 60 

Well, quo't^e millers wife, youngman, y'ere welcome bere$ 
And , though I fay it , well lodged f haU bee : 

Frefh ftraw will I have , laid on thy bed fo brave , 
Good brown f heetes hempen likewife , quoth f hee. 

Aye, quoth the good man; and when that is done, 6% ' 

Thou f halt lye with no worfe , than our own fonne. 

Nay, firft, quoth Richard , good -fello we, tell me true? 

Haft thou noe creepers within thy gay hofe? 
. Or art thou not troubled witty the fcabbado ? 

I pray, quoth the king, what creatures are thofe ? 70 
Art thou not lowfy , nor fbabby, quoth hee? 
If thou beefty furely thou lyeft not with mee* # 

This 
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Thiscaus'd the king, fuddenlye, to laugh moft heartiiye, 
Till the teares trickled faft downe from his eyes. 

Then to their tapper were they fet orderlye , 75 
With hot bag- puddings, and good apple -pyes. 

Nappy ale, good and ftale, in a browne bowle, 

Which did about the board merrilye trowle. 

Here, quoth the miller, good fellowe, I'll drinke to thee, 
And to jail 4 cuckolds, wherever they bee. 80 

I pledge thee, quoth our king , and thanke thee heartiiye, 
For my good welcome in everye degree. 

And here, in like manner, I drinke to thy fonne: 

Do then, quoth Richard, and quicke let it come. 

Wife, quoth the miller, fetch me forth lightfoote, S? 

That we of his fweetneffe a little may tafte } 
A faire ven'fon paftye brought fhe out prefentlye; 

Eate, quoth the miller, but , fir , make no wafte. 
Here's dainty lightfoote, in faith, fayd the king, j 
I never before eate fo daintye a thing. 90 

I wis, quoth Richard, no daintye at all it is, 

For we doe eate of it everye day. 
In what place , fayd our king , may be bought like to this? 

We never pay pennye for itt , by my fay : ' 
From merry Sherwood we fetch it home here; 9? 
Now and then we make bold with our kings deer. 

Then I thinke* fayd our king, that it is venifon. 

Eche foole , quoth Richard , full well may know that : 
Never are wee without two or three in the roof, 

Very well fief hed and excellent fat : 100 

But, 



Vtr. go. courtnalis, that courteous be. MS^aniF. 
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But* prithee, fay nothing wherever thou goe: 

We wold not , for two pence , the king f ^ould it knowe* 

Doubt not, then fayd the king, my promift fecrefyej 
The king f hall never know more on't for mee. 

A fcupp of lambs, wool they dranke unto him then , 105 
And to their bedds they paft prefentlie. 

The nobles , next morning, went all up and down , 

For to feeke out the king in everye towne. 

At laft, at the millers * cotf, foone they efpy'd him out, 
As he was mounting upon his faire fteedej 110 

To whom they came prefently , falling down on their knee j 
Which made the millers heart wofuily bleede: 

Shaking and quaking, before him he flood, 

Thinking he fhould have been hang'd, by the rdb<L * 

* 

The king perceiving him fearfully trembling, 11$ 
Drew forth his fword , but nothing he fed : ^ 

The miller downe did fall, crying before them all, 
Doubting the king would have cut off his head: 

But he his kind courtefye for to requite, 

Gave him great living, and dubb'd him a knight 1*0 

Part the Second. 

as our roy all king came home from Nottingham, 
And with his nobles at Weftminfter lay ; 
Recounting the fports and paiHmes they had "taken, 

In this late progrefs along on the wayj 
Of them all, great and fraall, he did proteft, 1 5 
The miller of Mansfield liked him beft. 

And 
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And now, my lords, quoth the king, I am determined 
Againft St Georges next fumptuous feaft , 

That this old miller, our new confirmed knight, 
With his fon Richard, fhal here be my gueft: 

For in this merryment , 'tis my defire 

Totalke with the jolly knight, and/ the young fquire. 

"When as the noble lords faw the kinges pleafantnefs , 
They were right joy furl and glad in their hearts ; 

A purfuivant there was fent ftraight on the bufinefs , if 
The which had often -times been in thofe parts. 

When he came to the place, where they did dwell, 

His meflage orderlye then *gan he tell. 

<Jod fave your worfhippe, then faidthe meflenger, 
And grant your ladye her owne hearts defire ; 20 

And to your fonne Richard good fortune and happinefsj 
That fweet, gentle, and gallant young fquire. 

Our king greets you well , and thus he doth fay , 

You muft come to the court on St. Georges day: 

Therefore , in any cafe , faile not to be in place. 

I wis, qnoth the miller, this is an odd jeft: 
What f hould we doe there I faith , I an\ halfe afraid. 

I doubt, quotA. Richard , to be hangM at the leaft. 
Kay, quoth the meflenger, you doe miftake; 
Our king he provides a great feaft for your fake. jo 

Then fayd the miller, by my troth, meflenger, 
Thou haft contented my worfhippe full well. 

Hold here are three farthings, to quite thy gentlenefc, 
For thefe happy ty dings, which thou doft telL 

Lett me fee , hear thou mee; tell to our king, 3; 

"We'll wayt on his mafterf hipp in everye thing. 

The 
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The purfuivant fmiled at their fimplicitye , 
And, making many leggs, tooke their reward; 

And taking then his leave with great humilitye. 

To the kings court againe he repair'd; 40 

Shewing unto his grace, merry and free, 

The knightes moft liberall gift and bountie. 

. "When he was gone away , thus gan the miller fay , 

Here come expences and charges indeed ; 
Now muft we needs be brave, tho' we fpend all we have $ 

For of new garments we have great need : 46 
Of horfes and ferving - men we muft have ftore , 
With bridles and faddles , and twentye things more. 

Tuf he , fir John , quoth his wife, never here frettnorfrowne; 

You fhall n'er be att no charges for mee, 50 
For I will turne and trim up my old ruflet gowne , 

With everye thing clfe as fine as may bee} 
And on our mill-horfes fwift we will ride, 
With pillowes and pannells as we fhall provide. 

In this moft ftatelye fort, rode they unto the court, $f 
Their jolly fonne Richard rode foremoft of all; f 

Who fet up by good hap, a cocks feather in his cap f 
And fo they jetted downe to the kings hall ; 

The merry old miller with hands on his fide; 

His wife , like maid Marian , did mince at that tide. 60 

The king and his nobles that heard of their coming, 
Meeting this gallant knight with his brave traine; 

Welcome, fir knight, quoth he, with your gay lady: 
Good fir John Cockle , once welcome againe : 

And fo is the fquire of courage foe free. 6$ 

Quoth Dicke, abots oa you 5 y° u know mee? 

Quoth 
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JJuoth our king gentlye, how fhould I forget thee? 

That waft my owne bed -fellow, well it I wot. 
Yea, fir, quoth Richard, and by the fame token , 

Thou with thy farting didft make the bed hot. 70 
Thou whore -fon unhappy knave, then quoth the knight , 
Speake cleanly- to our king, or elfe go fhite. 

The king and his courtiers laugh at this heartily, 
While the king takcth them both by the hand 5 

With ladyes and their maids , like to the queen of fpades* 
The millers wife did foe orderly ftand, N 76 

A milk-maids courtefye at every word 5 

And downe the folkes were fet to the board : 

Where the king royally, in princelye majeftye, 
Sate tt his dinner with joy and delight : 80 

"When they had eaten well , then hee to jefting fell , 
Taking a bowle of wine, dranke to the knight: 

Heres to you both, in wine, ale and beer* 

Thanking you heartilye for my good cheer. 

Quoth fir John Cockle, I'll pledge you a pottle, 85 
Were it the beft ale in Nottinghamf hire :, 

But then faid our king, now I think of a thing ; 
Some of your lightfoote I would we had here. 

Ho! ho! quoth Richard, full well I may fay it, 

*Tis knavery to eate it, and then to betray it. 90 

Ttfhy art thou angry? quoth our king merrilye; 
' In faith , I take it very unkind: . • _ 
I thought thou wouldft pledge me in ale and wine heartily. 

Ouoth Dicke, you are like to ftay till I have din'd : 
You feed us with twatling difhes foe fmall; 9$ 
Zounds, a blacke-pudding^js better than all. 

Aye, 



Digitized by Google 



AjfD ballads. 165 



Aye , marry , quoth our king, that were adaintye thing , 
Could a man get but one here for to eate. 

"With thatDickeftraite arofe, and pluckt one forth his hofe f 
Which with heat of his breech gan to fweate. 100 

The king made a proffer to fnatch it away: — 

'TIs meat for your mailer : good fir , you niuft ftay. 

Thus in great merriment, was the time wholly fpentj 

And then the ladyes prepared to dance: 
Old fir John Cockle , and Richard , incontinent k.o? 

Unto their paces the king did advance : 
Here with the ladyes fuch fport they did make , 
The nobles with laughing did make their fides ake. 

Many thankes for their paines did the king give them, 
Afking young Richard, if he would wed no 

Among thefe ladyes free, tell me which liketh thee? 
Quoth he , Jugg Grumball , with the- red head : 

She's' my love, fhe's my life* her will I wed; 

She hath fworn I fhall have her maidenhead. 

Then fir John Cockle the king calPd unto him, I If 
And of merry Sherwood made him o'er-feer 5 

And gave him out of hand three hundred pound yearlye. 
Now take heede you fteale no more of my deer : 

And once a quarter left's here have your viewi 

And now 9 fir John Cockle, I bid you adieu. 120 



Vol. HI, 
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XXL 

D U L C I N A, 

Given from two ancient copies , one in black-print , in 
the Pepys collection ; the other in the editor's folio MS. The 
fourth Jlanza is not found in MS , and fecms redundant. 

A S at noone Dulcina refted 

In her fweete and fHady bower, 
Came a fhepherd, and rcquefted 

In her lappe to lleep an hour : 
But from her looke a wounde he tooke % 

So deepe , that for a further boone 
The nymphe he prayes : whereto f he fayes , 
Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

But in vayne f hee did conjure him 

To departe her prefence foe , io 
Having a thoufand tongues to allure him , 

And but one to bid him goe : 
Where lippes invite , and eyes delight , 

And cheeses, as fref h as rofe in june , 
Perfuade delay , what boots to fay, \% 

Foregoe me now , come to me foone. 

He demands , what time for pleafure 

Can there be more fit than now? 
She fayes , night gives love that leifure , 

"Which the day doth not allow. 20 
He fayes, the fight 'improves delight: 

' Which f hee denies >• nights mirkie noone 
In Venus' playes makes bold, fhe fayes; 

Foregoe me now , come to mee foone. 

But 
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But what promife or profeffion 

From his hands could purchafe fcope ? 
Who would fell the fweet poffeffion , 

Of fuche beautye for a hope? 
Or for the light of lingering night 

Foregoe the prefent joyes of noone ? 
Thoug ne'er foe faire her fpeeches were, 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 

How, at laft, agreed thefe lovers? 

Shee was fayre and he was young : 
The tongue may tell what th'eye difcovers 5 

Joyes unfeene are never fung. 
Did fhee confent, or he relent; 

Accepts hee night, or grants fhee noone; 
Left he her niayd , or not ; f he fayd 

Foregoe me now, come to me foone. 



xxn. 

THE WANDERING PRINCE OF TROY. 

This excellent old ballad, 'which perhaps ought to have 
been placed earlier in the volume , is given from the editor's 
folio MS- collated with two different printed copies , both 
in black letter in the Pepys collection. 

The reader will /mile to obfeirve with what natural and 
ajfecling Jtmplicity , our ancient ballad - maker has engrafted 
a Gothic concktfion on the clajjtc ftory of Virgil , fromwhom y 
however % it is probable he had it not. Nor can it be denied, 
but he has dealt out his poetical jujlice with a more impar- 
tial band , than that celebrated poet. 

L a WHEN 
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'Yy'HEN Troy towne had, for ten yeares «paft, • 

Withftood the Greeks in manful wife , 
Then did their foes increafe fo faft, 
That to refill nought could fuffice : 
Waft lye thofe walls , that were foe good , $ 
And corn now grows where Troye towne ftood. 

jEneas , wandering prince of Troy, 

When he for land long time had fought , 
At length arriving with great joy, 
To mighty Carthage walls was brought > xo 
Where Dido queen , with fumptuous feaft , 
Did entertaine this wandering gueft. 

And as in hall at meate they fate, 

The queen defirous newes to hear, 
'Says, of .thy Troys unhappy fate' i$ 
Declare to me thou Trojan dear : 
The heavy hap and chance fo bad , 
Which thou poore wandering prince haft had. 

And then anon this comely knight , 

With words demure, as he could well, 20 
Of their unhappy ten yeares 4 fight' , 
So true a tale began to tell , 
With words fo fweet, and fighs fo deepe, 
That oft he made them all to weepe. 

And then a thoufand iighes he fet, i$ 
And everye fighe brought teares amaine, 

That where he fate the place was wet , 
As though he had feene thofe warrs againrj 

Soe 

Ver. I, si. war. MS. md TP. 
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Soe that the queene, with ruth therefore, 

Sayd,. worthye prince, enough, 40 more* jo 

And now the darkfome night drew on, 

And twinkling ftarres the f kye befpred , 
When he his dolefull tale had done , 
And everye one was laid in bed : 
Where they, full fweetlye took their reft » 
Save only Dido's boyling breaft. 3$ 

This feely woman never flept, 

But in her chamber all alone , 
As one unhappy , alwaies wept , 

And to the walls fhee made her mone; 4a 
That fhee f hould fo defire in vaine 
The thing , that fhee could ne'er obtainc. 

And thus in griefe fhee fpent the night , 

Till twinkling ftarres the f kye were fled , 
And Phoebus with his glittering light , 4; 
„ Through mifty cloudes appeared red » 
Then tidings came to her anon , 
How that the Trojan fhipps were gone. 

And then the queene againft her life 

Did arme her heart as hard as ftone , ' ' 

Yet, ere fhe bared the bloody knife, 
In woefull wife fhee' made her mone, 
And rolling on her carefull bed, 
With fighes and fobs, thefe words fhee fed: 

O wretched Dido queene! quoth fhee, 55 

I fee thy end approacheth nearej 
For he is fled away from thee , 

Whom thou didft love and hold fo deare. 

\. " L a What 



t 

Digitized by Google 



i7o ANCIENT SONGS 



What is he gone , and paffed bye ? 
O heart , prepare thyfelf to dye. 

In vaine thou pleadft I f hould forbeare , 

And ftay my hand from bloody ltroke; 
Thfee, treacherous heart, I muft not fpare, 
Which fettered me in Cupids yoke. 
Come death, quoth fhee, refolve my fmart: 
And with thofe words f he pierc'd her heart. 

When death had piercM the tender heart 

Of Dido Carthaginian queen e ; 
Whofe bloody knife did end the fmart, 
Which fhee fuftainM in mournfull teene ; 
TEneas being fhipt and gone, 
Whofe flattery caufed all her money 

Her funerall mod coftly made , 

And all things finifht mournfullyej 
Her bodye fine in mold was laid, 
Where itt confumed fpeedilye: 
Her fitters teares her tombe beftrew'd; 
Her fubje&s griefe their kindneffe f hew'd. 

Then was /Eneas in an ile 

In grecia , where he ftay'd long fpace , 
Whereatt her fifter in f hort while , 
Writt to him to his vile difgrace > 
In fpeeches bitter to his minde , 
Shee told him plaine , hee was unkinde. 

Falfe-hearted wretch , quoth fhee , thou art , 
And traiterouflye thou haft betraid 

Unto thy lure a gentle heart, 
Which unto thee much welcome madej 



Digitized by Google 



1 , 

AND BALLADS, 171 



My fifter deare , and Carthage joy , 

Wbofe folly bred her defe annoy. 90 

Yet on her death -bed when fhee laye, 

Shee prayed for thy profperitye, 
Befeeching god that every day 
Might breed thee great felicitye : 
^hus by thy meanes I loft a friend ; 9f 
Heaven fend thee fuch untimely end* 

When. he thcfe lines, full Fraught with gall, 

Perufed had , and weighed them right , 
His lofty courage 'gan to fall 5 

And ftraight appeared in his fight xoo 
Queene Dido's ghoft , both grim and pale ; 
"Which made this valliant fouldier quail. 

* JEneas, quoth this ghaftly ghoft, 

My whole delight while I did live, 
Thee of all men I loved moft ; v I©f 

To thee my fancye I did give ; 
And for the welcome I thee gave , 
Unthank fully thou did me grave. 

Therefore prepare thy fleeting foule 

To wander with me in the ayre; 1 10 

"Where deadlye griefe f hall make it howle , 
Becaufe of me thou tookft no care : 
Delay not time, thy glaffe is run, 
Thy date is paft , thy death is come. / 

0 ftay a while, thou lovely e fpright, 115 

Be not fo hafty to convay 
My foule into eternal night, 

Where it f hall ne'er behold bright day. 

L 4 0 
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0 doe not frown , thy angry looke ( 

Hath all my foule with horror fhooke. 120 

Byt , woe is me ! all is in vaine , 

And bootlefle is my difmall crye; 
Time will not he recall'd againe , 

Nor thou furceafe before I dye, 

0 let me live , and make amends ti$ 
To ibme of thy moft deareft friends. 

But feeing thou obdurate art, 

And wilt no pitye on me f howe , 
Becaufe from thee I did depart, 

And left unpaid wha{ I did owe : 130 

1 muft content myfelf , to take 
What lott to me thou wilt partake. 

„ And thus , as one being in a trance , 

A multitude of uglye fiends 
About this woefull prince did dance 5 135 
He had no helpe of any friends : 
His body then they tooke away, 
And no man knew his dying day. 



XXIII. 

THE WITCHES' SONG 

— From Ben Jonfon's Mafque of Queens , prefented at 
Whitehall, Feb. 2, 1609. 

The editor thought it incumbent on him to infert fome old 
pieces on the popular fuperftition concerning -witches , hob* 
goblins, fairies, and ghojls. The laft of tbefe make their 

affea- 
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mppearance in mpfl of the tragical ballads; and in the folk* 
rvinz fongs -will be found fome defcription of the former. 

It is true, this fong of the Witches , falling from the lear- 
ned pen of Ben John/on, is rather an extract from the various 
incantations of clajtc antiquity , than a difplay of the opinions 
of our own vulgar. Bi$ let it be obferved, that a parcel 
• of learned wifeacres had juft before hufied themf elves on this 
fubjecl, with our Britifh Solomon James I. at their bead: 
and thefe had fo ranfacked all writers ancient and modern , 
andfo blended and kneaded together the fever al fuperftitions 
of different times and nations, that thofe of genuine Englifb 
growth could no longer be traced out and diftingitifbed. 

By good luck the whimfical belief of fairies and goblins 
could furnifh no pretences for torturing our felhr» - creatur 
res, and therefore roe have this banded down to us pure and 
unjbphifticated. 

1 Witch. 
T Have beene all day looking after 
*" A raven feeding upon a quarter; 

And foone^s f he turn'd her beak to the fouth , 
I fiwtchM this morfell out of her mouth. 

2 Witch. 

I have beene gathering wolves haires , ^ 
The mad dogges foame, and adders eares; 
The fpurging of a deadmans eyes : 
And all fince the evening ftarre did rife. 

3 Witch. 
I laft night lay all alone 

0' the ground , to heare the mandrake grone i i* 

h % And 
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And fcluckt him up, though he grew full low : 
And , as I had done, the cocke did crow. 

4 Witch. 
And, I ha' beene chufing out this fcull, 
Ifrom charnell houfes that were full » 
From private grots, and publike pits : 15 
And frighted a fextoa out of his wits. 

$ Witch. 
Under a cradle I did creepe. 
By day; and, when the childe was a-fleepe, 
At night, I fuck'd the breath ; and rofe , s 
And pluck'd the nodding nurfe by the nofe. 

6 Witch. 
I had a dagger: what did I with that? 
Killed an infant to have his fat. 
A piper it got, at a church-ale, 
I bade him again blow wind f the taile. 

7 Witch. 
A murderer , yonder , was hung in chaines , 
The funne and the wind had f hrunke his veines. 
I bit off a finew; I clippM his haire; 
tf brought off his ragges, that danc'd i'the ayre. 

8 Witch. 

The ferich - owles egges , and the feathers blacke , 
The bloud of the frogge , and the bone in his backe , 30 
I have been getting; and made of his f ^in 
A purfet , to keepe fir Cranion in. 

9 Witch. 



20 
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9 Witch. 
And I ha* beene plucking (plants among) 
Hemlock, henbane, adders-tongue y 
Night -f hade, moone-wort, libbards -bane; 55 
And twife by the dogges was like to be tane. 

a 10 Witch. 

I from the jawes of a gardinet's bitch 
Did fnatch thefe bones , and then leap'e the ditch : 
Yet went I back to the houfe againe , 
KiU'd the blacke cat, and here is the brain e.' 40 

11 Witch. 
I went to the toad , br eedes under the wall , 
I charmed him out, and he came at my call; 
I fcratchM out the eyes of the owle before, 
I tore the batts wing: what would you have more? 

Dame. 

Yes : I have brought, to helpe your vows, 
Horned poppie, cypreffe boughes, 
The fig-tree wild, that growes on tombes, 
And juice, that from the larch .tree comes, 

The bafilif kes bloud, and the vipers f kin: 

And , now , our orgies let's begin. 



1. 

4* 



XXIV. 

ROBIN GOOD - FELLOW., 

— alias Pucke , alias HOBGOBLIN , in the creed of an~ 
tient fuperftition , -was a kind of merry fprite , nohofe cbara- 
Utr and achievements are recorded in this ballad , and in 

tboft 
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tbofe well -known lines of Milton's I? Allegro ± which the an* 
iiquarian Peck fuppofes to be owing to it} 

" Tells bow the drudging Goblin fwet 
<c To earn bis cream-bowle duly fet ; 
<c When in one nigbt , ere glimpfe of morne , 
" His fbadowy fail bath tltreftfd the corn 
" That ten day-labourers could not en£y 
" Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, 
a And Stretch* d out all the chimneys length f 
" Bafks at the fire bis hairy ftrengtb, 
" And crop-full out of doors he flings , 
a Ere the firfi K cock bis matins rings. „ 

The reader will obferve that our Jimple anceftors bad re- 
+ duced all thefe whimfies to a kind of fyftem , as regular, and 
ferbapps more confiftent, than many parts of clajjic mytholo- 
gy : a proof of the extenjive influence and vaft antiquity of 
tbefe fuperflitions. Mankind, and efpecially the common peo- 
ple , could not every where have been fo unanimoufly agreed 
concerning tbefe arbitrary notions , if they bad nod prevailed- 
among them for many ages. Indeed , a learned friend in 
Wales , ajfures the editor , that the exiftence of Fairies and 
Goblins is alluded to by the moft ancient Britifh Bards , who 
mention them under various names, one of the moft common} 
of which Signifies , a The Spirits of the mountains. „ See 
alfo Preface to Song XXV. 

This fong (which Peck attributes to Ben Jonfon,, tbo* 
it is not found among bis works) is given from an ancient 
black letter copy in the Britifh Mufeum. It feems to have 
been originally intended for fome Mafque. 



FROM 
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FROM Oberon, in fairye land, ^ 
The king of ghofts and f hadowes there , 
Mad Robin I, at his command, 

Am fent to viewe the night - fports here. 

What resell rout $ 
Is kept about , , 
In every comer where I go , 
I will o'erfee, 
And merry bee , 
And make good fport, with ho, ho , ho! 10 

More fwift than lightening can I flye 

About this aery welkin foone, 
And, in a minutes fpace, defcrye 

Each thing that's done belowe the moone* 

There's not a hag 1^ 
Or ghoft fhall wag, 
Cry, ware Goblins! where I go; 
But Robin I 
Their feates will fpy , 
And fend them home, with ho, ho, ho! g& 

Whene'er fuch wanderers I meete , 

* As from their night -fports they trudge home; 
With counterfeiting voice I greete 

And call them on, with me to rpame 
Thro' woods, thro' lakes, 
Thro' bogs, thro* brakes; 
Or elfe , unfeene , with them I go , 
All in the nicke, 
To play fome tricke, 
And frolicke it, with ho, ho, hot to 

Som*. 
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Sometimes I meete them like a man ; 

Sometimes an ox ; fometimes a hound ; 
And to a horfe I turn me can ; 

To trip and trot about them round. 

But if, to ride , 3$ 
My backe they ftride , 
More fwift than wind *away I go , 
Ore hedge and lands, 
Thro* pools and ponds , 
I whirry , laughing , ho , ho , ho ! 40 

When lads and laffes merry be, 

With poflets and with juncates fine; 
Unfeene of all the company, 

I eat their cakes and lip their wine ; 

And, to make fport, 4$ 
I fart and fnort* 
Arid out the candles I do blow. 
The maids I kifs; 
They fhrieke — Who's this? 
I anfwer nought , but ho , ho , ho ! f 0 

Yet now and then , the maids to pleafe , 
At midnight I card up their wooll ; 
And while they fleepe, and take their eafe, 
With wheel to threads their flax I pull. 

I grind at mill $5 

Their malt up ftill } 
I drefs their hemp, I fpin their tow. 

If any 'wake , 

And would me take, 
I wend me, laugjung,, ho, ho, ho! 60 

When 
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When houfe or harth doth fluttifh lye, 

I pinch the maidens blacke and Hue; 
The bed -clothes from the bed pull I, 
And lay them naked all to view. 
'Twixt ileepe and wake, 
I do them take , 
And on the key - cold floor them throw. 
If out they cry , 
Then forth I fly, 
And loudly laugh out , ho , ho , ho ! 

"When any need to borrowe ought , 

We lend them what they do require j 
And for the ufe demand we nought} 
Our owne is all we do defire. 
If to repay , 
They do delay, 
Abroad amongft them then I go, 
And night by night, 
I them affright 
With pinchings, dreames, and ho, ho, ho! 80 

When lazie queans have nought to do, 

But ftudy how to cog and lye $ 
To make debate and mifchief too, 
'Twixt one another fecretlye : 
I marke their gloze , 
And it difclofe, 
To them whom they have wronged fo* 
When I have done , 
I get me gone, 
And leave them fcol<Jing, ho, ho, ho I 

When 
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When men do traps and engins, fet 

In loop- holes , where the vermine creepe, 
"Who from their foldcs and houfes , get 

Their duckes and geefe, and lambes afleep: 

Ifpythegin, 95 

And enter in, 
And feeme a vermine taken fo. 

But when they there 

Approach me neare, 
1 leap out laughing, ho, ho, ho! " xoo 

By wells and rills, in meadowes greene, 

We nightly dance our hey-day guife > 
And to our fairye king, and queen e , 
We chant our moon - light harmonies. 

When larks 'gin fing, 10$ 
Avfray we fling j- 
And babes' new-boi ne Ileal as we go, 
An elfe in J>ed 
We leave inftead , 
And wend us laughing, ho, ho, ho! no 

From hag- bred Merlins time have I 
Thus nightly revelPd to and fro ; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good-fellow. 

Fiends , ghofts , and fprites , 115 
Who haunt the nightes , 
, The hags and goblins do me know f 
And beldames old - 
My feates have told, 
Sd Fakj Vaky fco r ho., hoi 120 

/ . XXV. 
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XXV. 

/THE FAIRY QUEEN. 

We have here a Short difplay of the popular belief con* 
cerning FAIRIES. It roitt afford entertainment to a con- 
templative mini to trace thefe xshimpcal opinions up to their 
origin- Whoever conjiders , bov> early ^ hom> extenfively, and 
bom uniformly they have prevailed in thefe^ nations , roitt not 
readily affeni to the hypothejis of thofe , vobo fetch them from 
the eajl fo late as the time of the Croifades. Whereas it 
is roeU known that our Saxon anceftors long before they left 
their German forejts, believed the exiftence of a kind of di- 
minutive demons , or mittle Species between men and Spirits , 
ichom they called DuERGAR or DWARFS , and to xthom 
they attributed many noonderful performances , far exceeding 
human art. Vid. Hervarer Saga Olaj Verelj. 167$. Hickes \ 
Tbefaur. fife. 

£JOME , follow , follow mee t 
Ye, fairye elves that bee J 

Come follow Mab your queene, 

And trip it o'er the greene: 
Hand in hand, we'll dance around, $ 
Becaufc this place is fairye ground. 

'When mortals are at reft , 
And fnoring in their neft; 
Unheard , and un-efpy'd , 

Through key- holes we do glide > l© 
Over tables, ftooles, and f helves, 
We trip it with our fairye elves. 

Vol, HL M And 
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And, if the houfe be foull v 
With platter, difh or bowl, 

Up ftaires we nimbly creep t 15 

And find the fluts afleep, . 
Then we pinch their armes and thighes 5 
None us heares, nor none us fpiVs. 

But if the houfe be fwept , 

And from uncleannefs kept, 20 

We praife the houf hold maid, 

And duely f he is paid : 
Every night before we goe , 
We drop a tefter in her f hoe* 

Then o'er a mufhroomes head %% 
Our table - cloth we fpreadj 
A grain of rye , or wheat , 
The diet that we eat; 
Pearly drops of dew we drink 

In acorn cups fill'd to the brink*, 30 

The braines of nightingales , 

With un&uous fat of fnailes , 

Between two cockles ftew'd , 

Is meat that's eafily chew'd 5 
Braines of wormes , and marrow of mice %% 
Do make a difh, that's wonderous nice. 

The graf hopper, gnat, and fly, 

Serve for our miniitrelfy, 

Grace faid , we dance a while , 

And fo the time beguile : 40 
And if the moon doth hide her head , 
The glow-worm lightes us home to bed. 

O'er 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. 18$ 

O'er fops of dewy graffe N 
Sa nimbly we do pafle , - 

The young and tender ftalk 45 

Ne'er bends where we do walk : 
Yet in the morning may be feene 
Where we the night before have beene. 

XXVI. 

THE FAIRIES FAREWELL. 

This humourous old fong fell from the hand of the face- 
tious bifhop Corbet {probably in his youth) and is printed 
from the third edition of his poems , Zond. 167s. limo. It 
is there caUed , " A proper new Ballad , intituled , The Fai- 
"ries Farewell , or God -a -mercy Will , to be fung or whift- 
u led to the tune of The Meadowes brown , by the learned : 
"by the unlearned, to the tune of Fortune.,, 

The departure of Fairies is here attributed to the abolition 
of monkery : Chaucer has, with equal humour , ajtgned a 
caufe the very reverfe. c 

In the old dayes of king Artour 
a (Of which the Britons fpeken grete honour) 
" All was this lond fulfilled of fayry $ 
" The elf- quene , with her jolly company 9 
" DaunfedfuU oft in many a grene mede. 
* This was an old opinion as I rede: 
u I fpeke of many hundred yere agoe : 
• u But now can no man fee no elfes mot: 
" For now the grete charite , and prayeres 
" Of Lmitours , and other holyfiere^ 

Ma " That 
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<c That, Ziehen every lond, and every Jireme, 
u As thick as motes in the funne heme , 
<c Blejfing hates, chamiers, kitchins, and honor es, 
u Cities, borowes , cafteUes , and hie toures, x 
Tbropes , and hemes, fbepens, and dairies, 
(t This maketh that there hen novo no fairies : 

/ c< For there as wont to walken was an elfe , 
* There watketh now the Limitour himfelfe , 
K In undermeles and in morrownynges , 
a Andfaieth his mattins and his holie tbinges, 
w As be goeth in bis limit acioune. 
<c Wymen may now go fafely up and dbune', 
a In every bufb, and under every tree, 
w There is none other incubus but he: 
a And he ne will don hem no difhonout% M 
/ % Wife of Bath's Taje t 

Dr. Richard Corbet, having been bifhop of Oxford about 

three years, and afterwards as long Bp. of Norwich , died 

*» 1635, Mat. $2. 

T^Areweli rewards and fairies ! 

Good houfewives now may fay; 
' For now foul fluts in dairies , 
Do fare as well as they: 
And though they fweep their hearths no le£s 5 

Thau maids were wont to doe , 
Yet whoiof late for cleanlinefs 
Finds fix pence in her f hoe ? 

Lafrient 9 lament old abbies , 

The fairies laft command; to 
They did but change priefts babies, 

But fome have chang'4 your land : 

And 
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And all your children ftoln from thence 

Are now grown Puritans, 
Who live as changelings ever fincc , 

tfor love of your demains. 

At morning and at evening both 

You merry were and glad, 
So little care of deep and Iloth, • 

Thefe pretty ladies had. 
When Tom came home from labour, 

OrCifs to milking rofe, 
Then merrily went their tabour 3 

And nimbly went their toes. 

WitnefS thofe rings and round - delayes 

Of theirs , which yet remain ; 
Were footed in queene Maries dayes 

On many a graffy plain. 
But fince of late Elizabeth , 

And later James came in > 
They never danc'd on any heath , 

As when the time hath bin* 

By which we note the fairies. 

Were of the old profeffion : 
Their fongs were Ave Maries f 
. Their dances were proceffton. 
But now, alas ! they all are dead, 

Or gone beyond the feas , 
Or further from religion fled , 

Or elfe they take their eafe* 



A tell-tale in their company 
They never could endure ; 
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And whofo frept not fecretly 

Their mirtli , was punif h'd fure : 
It was a juft and chriftian deed 4$ 

To pinch fuch black and blue : 
0 how the common -wealth doth need 

Such juftices, as you ! 

Now they have left our quarters ; 

A regiftrer they have, 
Who can pieferve their charters > 

A man both wife and grave. 
An hundred of their merry pranks 

By one that I could name 
Are kept in ftore , con twenty thanks 

To William for the fame. 

To William Churne of Staffbrdf hire 

Give laud and praifes due, 
Who every meal can mend your cheare 

With tales both did and true; 66 
To William alk give audience , 

And pray you for his noddle : 
For all the fairies evidence 

Were loft, if it were addle. 

THE END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the THIRD. 
BOOK III, 
I. 

THE BIRTH OF St, GEORGE. 

The incidents in this , and the other haUad */St. Geor- 
GE AND THE DRAGON , are chiefly taken froth the oUfl6- 
ry-book of the Seven Champions of Chriftendome j which , the? 
now the flay -thing of children , was once in high refute. 
Bp. Hall in his Satires, publifbed **IS97» rank^ 

"St. George's forett, and bis crop of blood ^ 
among the tno ft popular ftories of his time : nor did Sfatfer 
himfelf difdain to borrow hints from it, as an ingenious* cri- 
tic has lately Shewn. See Mr. Warton's new edits of his. 
Obfervations* „ " ™, 



Digitized by Google 



188 ANCIENT SONGS 

The author of ibis romanee was one Ricbat -d John/on, wh» 
lived in the reigns of Elizabeth and James , as we coUeB front 
his other publications : viz. — * The nine worthies* of Lon- 
don*. 1592. tfo. The pleafant walks of Moor*fields : 
I607. tfo. — . * A crown garland of Goulden Rofes 9 gathe~ , 
red, &c. i6iz. gw,— „ The life and death of Rob, CeM, 
E, of Salifbury: 161 2. 4**. — « The bift. of Tom of Lincoln, 
4to. „ is alfo by R. J. who Ukewife reprinted Ci Don Flores of 
Greece , tfo. M 

The Seven Champions , tho' written in a wild inflated 
^ftyle , contains fome ftrong Gothic painting ; which feems 9 
for the moft {part , copied from the metrical romances of for- 
mer ages* At Uaft the ftory of St. George and the fair Sa- 
hra; is taken almofi verbatim from the old poetical legend of 
u Syr Bevis of Hampton, „ 

This very antique poem was in great fame in Chaucer's 
time, [fee above pag. 104.] andfo continued till the intro- 
duction of printing , w})en it ran thro* fever al editions} two 
, of which are in black-letter , 4/0, "imprinted by WyUyam 
w Copland without date j containing great variations, 

As a fpecimen of the poetic powers of this very old rhi- 
mift , and as a proof bow clofely the author of the Seven 
Champions has followed him r take a defcription of the dragon 
flain by Jir fievis. » 
w — Whan the dragon , thatfoufe is, 

Jlad a fyhgt offyr Bevis 
c * He cfl/l up a loitde cry , 
a As it ^bad thondred in the fkyy 
$fftfle turned his bely towarde the fon i 
. u € { Jf^was greater than any tonne : 
4 -j His fcales, was brygbter then the glas % 
? And harder they were than any bras ; 

fytwene 
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* Betwene bis f bidder and bis tayle 9 

* Was forty fote withoutefayle. 
K He waltred out of bis denne , 

<$ Bevis prkked bis fiedethen % 
' * And to bynt a fpere be tbrafte 
" That aU to fhyvers he itbrafte; 
u The dragon then gan Bevis ajfayle , * t 
c< Andfmotefyr Bevis with bis tayle , 
w Then downe went borfe and man , 
*' too rybbes of Bevis brufed than, . 
« long fight 9 at length , ax rfrqgtfn wax preparing 
to fiy 9 Jhr Bevis 

* Hit him under the wynge 
(t As be was *» bis flyenge 9 

** There be teas tender without feale , x 

w Itewx thought to be his bale. 

" JS> yiw/ff a/iter , ax I you faye , n 

€t With bis good fwordMorglaye. ■< 

€i Up to the hikes Morglay yode 

€i Through barte 9 lyver 9 bone 9 andhloudey , 

* To the ground feU the dragon 9 * . ' 
Great joye fyr Bevis begon. 

<€ Under the fcales al on bight 

<c He fmote off his bead forth right , 

* And put it on a fpere : &fc f Sign.KAvl 1 
Sir Bevis* s dragon is evidently the parent of that in the 

Seven Champions, fee Cbap 9 II J. viz, " The dragon no foo- 
€ i ner had a Jigbt of him [ St. George ] but be gave fucb a 
<c terrible feal 9 as though it bad thundered in the elements 1 
, . • _ . <c Betwixt his f boulders and his fail were fifty feet in 
<c diftance , his fcales gliftering as bright asjilver, but far- 
* more^ hard than brafij bis betty of the colour of gold , but 
5 bigger thw apun K flms weltered he from bis den 9 fifo 

J* J . «kU 

* *t < 
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. . . . " The champion ... gave the dragon fucb a tJpruft with 
" his /pear, that it Shivered in a thoufand pieces : whereat 
a the furious dragon fo fiercely fmofe him with his venomous 
a tail, that down fell man and horfe ; in which fall two 
a of St. Georges ribs were fore bruifed, fife. — At length 
. . ♦ St. George a fmote the dragon under the wing where 
u it was tender without fcale , whereby his good fwordAfcalon 
a with an eafie pajfage went to the very hilt through both 
a the dragon's heart, Hvcr • , bone and blood — Then St. Gif- 

« orge cut off the dragon's head and pitcht it upon the trun- 

% chean of a fpear , &fc. , y 

The Hifiory of the Seven Champions being written jufi be-* 
fore the decline of books of cbivatr} was never , / beUeve 9 
tranflated into any foreign language : But "Ze Roman de 
«* Beuves of Hantonne, „ was publifhed at Paris in 1 502, 
4*0. Let. Gothique. 

The learned Selden tetts us that about the Norman inva~ 
Jton was Bevis famous with the title of Earl of Southampton^ 
wbofe refidence was at Dunclon in WiUShire\ but oBServes 
that the monhSh enlargements of bis flory , have made Bis 
very existence doubted.^ See Notes on Poty-Otbion , Song III. 

As for the martial Hijlory of St. George , it is given up , 
ms entirely apocryphal. The equeftrian figure , worn by the 
knights j>f tht garter, has been underftood to be an emblem of 
the chriftian warrior, in his Spiritual armour , vanquishing 
the old ferpent. But a learned writer has lately Shewn that 
h is neither more nor lefi, than a charm or amulet borrowed 
from Some eafiern hereticks 5 which having been originally 
worn as a protection from the malignity of the air, At length 
was confidered, as a preservative from wounds, and anmeam 
y io infure victory in battle. For it Seems the ancient orien- 
tals represented the Sun by a man on horSeback'y the Sun's rays 
tya j^ari and any noxious exhalation by a Serpent. ;&* 
fettngaWs dijfertation , 4*o; A & 
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I It cannot be denied , but that a great part of the following 
kallad is modern : for which reafon it would have been thrown 
to the end of the volume, had not itssfubje& procured it a 
flace here. 

T ISTEN, lords, in bower and hail; 

I ling the wpnderous birth 
Of brave St. George, whofe valorous arm 
Rid monfters from the earth: 

Piftrefled ladies to relieve r \ % 

He travell'd many a ^day; 
> In honour of the chriftian faith. 
"Which f hall endure for aye. 

I Coventry fometime did dwell 

A knight of worthy fame, 10 
High fteward of this noble realme; 

Lord Albret was his name. 1 

He had to jtfife a pf incelye dame , 
Whofe beauty did excell. . 

This .virtuous lady , being with child, ; 15 

In fudden -fadnefi fell : 1 - < * 

For thirty nights no fooner fleepe 

Had elds' d her wakeful eyes, 
But, lo! a foul and fearful dreame 

Her fancy did furprize: & 0 

She dreamt a dragon fierce and fell 

Conceiv'd within her womb; 
Whofe mortal fangs her body rent f 

Ere he to life could come. . * 

All 
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All woe -begone, and fad was fhej 
She nourif ht conftant woe : 

Yet ftrove to hide it from her lord , 
Left he f hould forrow know. 

In vain fhe ftrove, her tender lord, 
Who watch'd her ilighteft look, 

Difcovef'd foon her fecret paine , 
And foon that paine partook. 

And when to him the fearful caufe 

She weeping did impart , 
."With kindett fpeech he ftrove to heal 

The anguif h of her heart 

Be comforted , my lady deare , 
Thofe pearly drops refraine ; 

Betide me weal, betide me woe, 
Til try to eafe thy paine. 

And for this foul and fearful dreame, 
That caufeth all thy woe, 
- Truft me 111 travel far away 
But I'll the meaning knowe. 

Then giving many a fond embrace , 

And f hedding many a teare , 
To the weird lady of the woods 
, He purpos'd to repair©. 

To the weird lady of the woods , 
Full long and many a daye , 

Thro' lonely f hades , and thickets rough 
He winds his weary wiye. 
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At length he reachM a dreary dell 

With difmal yews o'erhung; 
"Where cyprefs fpred ifs mournful bonghes , $5 

And pois'nous nigh tf hade fprung. 

Jfc> chearful gleams here pierc'd the gloome, 
* He hears no chearfal found s 
But fhrill night- ravens yelling fcreame, 
And ferpents hifs around. 60 

The f hriek of fiends , ard damned ghofts 

Ran howling thro' his eare : ^ 
A chilling horror froze his heart, 

Tho* all unus'd to feare. 

Three times he ftrives to win his waye, i% 

And pierce thofe fickly dewes : 
Three times to bear his trembling eerie 

His knocking knees refufe. 

At length upon his beating breaii 

He figns^he holy crofle ; 7* 
And, rouzing up his wonted might, 

He treads th' unhallowed moffe. 

Beneath a pendent craggy cliffe, 

All vaulted like a grave , 
And opening in the folid rocke, • % ^ 

He found the inchanted cave* 

An iron grate clos'd up the mouthe, 

All hideous and forlorne 5 
And , faften'd by a filver chaine , 

Near hung a brazen home. go 

Then 



Digitized by Google 



j 9 4 ANCIENT SONGS 



Then offering up a milk-white lambe 

Three times he blowes amaine : 
Three times a deepe and hollow found 

Did anfwer him againe- 

* $ir knight, thy lady beares a fon, 8? 
a Who, like a dragon bright, 

* Shall prove right dreadful to his foes, 
K And terrible in fight. 

tt His name advanced in future times 

u On banners f hall be worne : 9* 
" But lo ! thy lady's life muft paflfe 

* Before he can be borne. „ 

AU fore oppreft with feare and doubt 

Long time lord Albret ftood; 
At length he winds his doubtful waye, 55 * 

Back thro' the dreary wood. 

Eager to clafp his lovelye dame* 

Then faft he travels backe: * 
But when he reach' d his caftle gate, 

His gate was hung with blacke. 100 

In every court and hall he found 

A fullen filence reigne $ 
Save where , amid the lonely t6wers , 

He heard her maidens 'plaine; 

And bitterly lament and weepe , 

With many a grievous grone: 
Then fore his bluing heart mifgave, 

His lady's life wa§ g<me. 



With 
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With faultering ftep he enters in, 

Yet half affraid to goe ; no 
"With trembling voice af ks why they grieve, 

Yet fears the caufe to knowe* 

<c Three times the fun hath rofe and fetj ~ 

a They faid , then ftopt to weepe : 
" Since heaven hath laid thy lady deare 115 

" In death's eternal fleepe. 

<c For, ah! in travel fore f he fell, 

** So fore that fhe mull dye; 
" Unlefs fome f hrewd and cunning leech , 

" Could eafe her prefentlye. 130 

"But when a cunning leech was fet , 

w T60 foon declared hee, 
" She, or her babe muft lofe its life, > 

" Both faved could not bee. 

" Now take my life, thy lady faid , 12c, 

a My little infant lave: 
<( And 0 commend me to my lord , 

* When I am laid in grave. ^ 

* 0 tell him how that precious babe 
u Coft him a tender wife : 130 
, " And teach my fon to lifp her name 9 > 
« Who died to feve his life. 

« Then calling 1H11 upon thy name, 

a And praying (till for thee ; 
" Without repining or complaint, 1 t%$ 

« Her gentle foul <U4 flee. » 

. , What 
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What tongue can paint lord Albret's woe, 

The bitter tears he fhed, 
The bitter pangs that wrung his heart , 

To find his lady dead? 140 

He beat his breaft he tore his hair : 

And f hedding many a teare , 
At length he afkt to fee his fon; 

The fon that ooft fo deare. 

New forrowe feiz'd the damfells all: 14s 
At length they faultering faye; , 

a Alas ! my lord , how f hall we tell ? 
<c Thy fon is ftole away. 

* Faire as" the fweeteft flower of fpring, 

* Such was his infant mien 2 t$© 
f* And ort his little body ftampt 
a Three wonderous niarks \vere feen : 

" A Wood -red crofs was on his armej 

w A dragon on his breaft : 
a A little garter all of geld iff 

<c Was round his leg expreft. 

<€ Three carefull nurfes we provide 
<c Our little lord to keepe: 

* One gave him fucke, one gave him food, 

€t And one did lull to fleepe. 16* 

« But lo ! all in the dead Of night, 

u We heard a fearful found : 
% c< Loud thunder clapt 5 the caftle fhook J 

J* And lightning flaf ht around. 
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* Dead with affright at firft we lay; 
a But roufing up anon, 

<c We rann to fee our little lord : 
« Our little lord*was gone ! 

* But how or where we could not tell ; 
4i For lying on the ground , 

€( In deep and magic (lumbers laid , 
" -The nurfes there we found. 

0 grief on grief! lord Albret faid : 
No more his tongue cou'd fay, x 

When falling in a deadly fwoone, 
Long time he lifelefs lay. 

At length reftor'd to life and fenfe 

He nourif ht endlefs woe , 
No future joy his heart could tafte, 

No future comfort knowe. 

So withers on the mountain top 

A fair and irately oake, 
Whofe vigorous arms are torne away , 

By fome rude thunder-ftroke. 

( At length his caftle irkfome grew t 
He loathes his wonted home; 
His native country he forfakes 
In foreign lands to roame. 

There up and downe he wandered far, 

Clad in a palmer's gowne $ 
Till his brown locks grew white as wool, 

His beard as thiffle downe. 

you in. r :i N / 
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At length , all Wearied , down in death 

He laid his reverend head. 
Meantime amid the lonely wilds IJS 

His little fon was bred. 

There the weird lady of the woods 
* Had borne him far away, 
And train'd him up in feates of armes , 
And every martial play. tco 

V s 

II. 

GEORGE BARNWELL. 

The fubjeil of this biUad is Sufficiently popular from the 
modern flay which is founded upon it, This was written by 
GEORGE Lillo a jeweller of London, and firft a&ed about 
i 7 £o. — As for the ballad, it was printed at leaft as early 
as the middle of the laft century. 

It is here given from three old printed copies, which ex- 
hibit a ftrange intermixture of Roman and black letter. It 
is alfo collated with another copy in the Afhmole cotteclion at 
Oxford , which is thus intitled. "An excellent ballad of 
" George Barnwell, an apprentice of London , who 
* . . . thrice robbed his mafter and murdered his vncle in 
« Ludlow. The tune is " The Merchant. „ 

This tragical narrative feems to relate .a realfatii but 
' when it happened I have not been able to dif covet." 

The First Part- 

A LL youths of fciir England 
^ That dwell both far and near> ; 
Regard my ftory that I tell, * 
And to my fong'give ear. 



* * A 
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A London lad I was , $ 

A merchant's prentice bound; 
My name George Barnwell ; that did fpend 

My mafter many a pound. ' 

Take heed of harlots then, 

And their enticing trains; lo 
For by that means I have been brought 

To hang alive in chains. 

As I Nrpon a N day, 

Was walking through the ftreet 
About my ma&er's bufinefc, % t$ 

A wanton I did meet. t 

A gallant dainty dame , \ 

And fumptuous in attire; 
.With fmilingloo}* f he greeted me , 

And did my name require. 

Which when I had declared. 
She gave me then a kifs , 
And faid, if I would come to her, 
. I f hould have more than this. 

Fair miftrefs , then quoth I , . t $ 

If I the place may know , 

This evening J will be with you , 7 

For I abroad muft go, 

To gather monies in , 

That are my matter's due: $0 
And ere that I do borne return, 
' 111 come and vifit you. 

N % Good 
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Good Barnwell , then quoth f he , 

Do thou to Shoreditch come, 
And afk for Mrs, Millwood's houfe, 3$ 

Next door unto the Gun. 

And truft me on my truth , 

If thou keep touch with me , 
My deareft friend, as my own heart 

Thou f halt right welcome be. 40 

Thus parted we in peace , 

And home I paffed right; 
Then went abroad , and gathered in , 

By fix o'clock at night 

An hundred pound and one : 

With bay under my arm 
I went to Mrs. Millwood's houfe , 

And thought on little harm; 

And knocking at the door, 

Straightway herfelf came down ; 
Ruftling in moil; brave attire , 

With hood and filkcn gown. 

Who through her beauty bright, 

So glorioufly did f nine , 
That f he amaz'd my dazzling eyes , 55 

She feemed fo divine. 

She took me by the hand, 

Anci with a modeit grace , 
Welcome, fweet Barnwell, then quoth* f he, 

Unto this homely place. 60 

/ •' , And 



45 
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And fince I have thee found 
As good as thy word to be i 

A homely (upper ere we part, 
Thou f halt take here with me, 

0 pardon me , quoth I, 
Fair miftrefs, I you pray; 

For why, out of my matter's houft 
So long I dare not ftay. 

Alas, good Sir, fhe faid , 

Are you fo ftri&ly ty'd, 
You may not with your deareft friend 

One hour or two abide ? 

Faith, then the cafe is hard, 
If it be fo , quoth fhe ; 

1 would I were a prentice bound , 
To live along with thee : 

Therefore my deareft George, 
Lift well what I fhall fay, 

And do not blame a woman much, 
Her fancy to- bewray. 

Let not affc&ion's force 

Be counted lewd defire, 
Nor think it not immodefty , 

I fjhould thy love require. 

Wth that fhe turn'd afide, 
And with a blufhing red, 

A mournful motion fhe bew*ay ? d 
By hanging down her hflad. 
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A Handkerchief fhe had. 

All wrought with filk and gold : 

Which fhe to ftay her trickling teats 
Before her eyes did hold. 

This thing unto my fight 
"Was wondrous rare and ftrange; 

And in my foul and inward thought, 
It wrought a fudden change : 

That I fo hardy grew* 

To take her by the hand : 
Saying, Sweet miftrefs, why do you 
, So dull and penfive ftand ? 

Call me no miftrefs now , 
But Sarah, thy true friend, 
S Thy fervant 9 Millwood , honouring thee , 
•Until her life hath* end. 

If thou wouldft here Pledge, 

Thou art in years a ioy 5 
So was Adonis , yet was he 
Fair Venus* on}y joy. 

Thus I , who ne'er before 

Of woman found fu(?h grace , 
But feeing now fo fair a dame 
Give me a kind embrace. i j 

I fupt with her that night , 

With joys that <&& abound 5 r 
And for the fame £*id prefently, 
In money twice three pound. 
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An hundred kiffes then t; : j. , - n 
For my farewel f he gave f -1 

Crying, £weet Barnwell, when f hall J .,♦ ? '< 
Again thy company fcaye 2 ; : li i*Q 

0 ftay not hence t^o long » h* : 7 

Sweet George , have me in mind- y - j 

Her wpftis bewitcht my ohijdif hnefs, t » :i : > 

She uttered them fo kind-: ; ' : 

So that I made a vow, ; ' .i **S 

Next Sunday withou^ail* 
With my fweft garah oncej^gahi, • -i ' T 

To tell fomc plealant. tale, , , . 

When f he heard me i Iky x Sp 9 ^ . T 

The tears fell from her eye ; _ *3* 

0 George , quoth fhe , if Aqu dpft fail* ■ 
Thy Sarah fure wijl dye* (K : r ,o I 

Though long, yet lpel 'at laft f • \ _ 

The apofntedday waj come, , 
That I muft wiCh my Sarali meet; . > W 

Having a mighty fum ^ >\ 

Qf money in my hand rr . , ~~ , ; 

Unto her houfe went I, ; 
Whereas my love imon her bed,. 

In fcddeft fort did lye, ~ 

What ails my heart's del^Jit j . L \ 

My Sarah dear, quotH I* 
Let not my love lament and grieve « 

Nor fighingpine, and <tfe. ^ 

N4 
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But tell me, deareft friend, 14^ 

"What may thy woes amend , 
And thoti fhalt lack no means of help, 
r - ^Though forty pound I fpend, > 

With that fhe turn'd her head , - 
And fickly thus did fay, < 

Oh me , fweet George, my grief is great , 
Ten pound I hav^to pay » 

4 r Unto a cruel wretch; 

And God he knows' ; qtfath fhe, ' 
I have it not. tufh, rife , I faid , ttf 
And take it here of me. 

Ten pounds , nor ten times ten , r 

Shall make my love decay. 
Then from* my bag' ihto her lap, • 

Icaftten pound ftraightway. <■ xfo 

All blithe and pleafant then'V . T 

To banqueting we go $ 
" r She proffered me to lye with her, 1 iT ~ 
And fcid it f hould be fo, 

And after that fame time, • 1 ' r r ;j V K gg 

I gave her ftore of coyn , ' i 

Yea, fometimes' fifty pound at once; / 
^ T All whigh I did purloyn. ^ 

And thus I did pafc^ oti; ^ " " 
Until my mafter theri r - / - x<j 0 

Did call to have his reckoning in ' ' l '( ni : 1 
Caft up among his men. : ' • '-^ 

T*e 
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The which when as I heard , r 

I knew not what to fay : 
For well I knew that I was out 175 

Two hundred pound that day- 
Then from my m after fthd^bt 

I ran in fecret fort? 
And unto Sarah Millwood there 

My cafe I did report 1%% 

But how fheus'dthis youth , 

In this his care and woe, 
And all aftaimpet's wiley ways, . , ? 

The second part may fhowe* 



X7 OUNG Barnwell comes to thee,* < -Vnf' r 

Sweet Sarah, niy delight: ; a 
lam undone unlefs thou ftand -h I 

My faithful friend this night A 

Our mafter to accompts, / " : ;+ ^ f 

Ha{h juft occafion found $ ' ■ 
And I am r caught behind the hand, # . 

Above two hundred pound,: r - v>/ 

And now his wrath td 'fcapc , ^ 
My love I fly to thee , ;"V N I* 

Hoping fome time I ma^ remainc . T 

In fafety heie with thee. . ^ 



The Second Part* 




With 
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- With: that fhe knit her brows, 
And looking all aquoy, 
Quoth fhe, What fhould I have to do ' ij 
"With any prentice boy ? 

And feing you have purloyn'd 

Your matter's goods away., i 
The cafe is bad , and therefore here 

You f hall no longer ftay. ••' go 

\^hy dear, thou Jkriowft,>I faad^ 

How all which I could get, 
I gave it , and did fpend it all 

Upon thee, every ifhh. < v 

Quoth fhe. Thou art a knave, s% 

To charge me in this fort, 
JJeing a woman, oi ^cred& fair, : 

And know of good report 

Therefore I *ell thee flatt, : i 
Be packing with good fpeed, %o 

I do defie thee fr&m my heart, i_ j 
And fcorn thy Mthy deed J . 

Is this the friendf hip that 

You did to me pntfeft? . 
Is this the great afFe&ion Which 1% 

You fo to me expceft? ' 



Now fie on fubtle fhrews! 

The beft is , I may Ipeed 
To get a lodging amy where 

For money in my need. 

1^ *r 



40 

Falfe 
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Falfe woman^, now farewell, ' 
Whilft twenty* pound doth laft^ f 

My anchor in fome otfte* haven ! > - 

With freedom I wiHcak ' ' 

When fhe perceivM 4fy this , 4$ 

I had ftore of mdney there: - 
Stay, George, qutitlt fhe, thou art toa 4(akfc : 

"Why, man , I. did but jeer: I ' 

~ Doft think for all r*y ^eech / 1 v ' T : 

Tfhat I would let thee go? f« 
Faith no, faid fhe, my love to the* £ >■> 
I wifs is more -than Jb. v f » 

You fcorne a prentice boy, ' - ■ - 

I heard you juft now fwear, ^ n : 
v Wherefore LwHInot trouble yofe. >^ r, : $f 
— Nay, George, hark inthlffe^earj ■"■ - 

Thoufhalt not go to-night, 1 * *"•«■'-" 

"What chance fofc're befall : - ; - ^ 

But man we'll have a bed for thee, r < \ 
Or elfe the devil take alL ^ r ' tm 

So I by wiles bewitcht, 

Andfhar'd with&icy Ml, 
Had then no power to put away, • 

Or to Witfeftand her will/ 1 T 

For wine on wine I call'd , • 6$ 

And cheer upon £ood ch*cr; - 

And nothing in the world I thought 
For Sarah's love -too dear, v- ; - 

Whilft 
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Whilft in her company sl 

I had fuchintemment ; 
All, all too little I di4 think f 

That I upon her fpent : i ;f : 

A fig for care and thought 1 1 '7 ' , 
When all my gold is gone, , 1 

In faith , my? girl , we will have more , 
Whoever I light upon. ; 

^ 

My father's rich, , why then - 

Should I want ftore of gold ? 
Nay with a father fure, quoth fhe, 

A fon may well make bold. 

I've a lifter richly wed , 
Til rob her ere Til want • 
Kay, themquoth Sarah, they may well 
Confider of your fcant , 

Nay, I an uncle have, 

At Ludlow he doth dwell: - 
He is a grader , which in wealth 

Doth all the reft excell. 

Ere I will live in lack , f ' 

And have no coyn for thee: 
I'll, rob his houfe , and murder him. 

Why f hould you not? quoth fhe: 

Was I a man , ere I ^ 

Would live in poor eftate \ 
On father, friends, and all my kin, 

I would my talons grate. 
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For without money, George, 

A man is but a beaft: 
But bringing money, thou f halt be 

Always my welcome gueft* r. 100 

For fhouldft thoit be ptirfued 
With twenty hues and cryes, 
, And with a warrant fearched for * 
With Argus* hundred eyes , 

Yet here thou fhalt be fafe; 

Such privy ways there be, 
That if they fought an hundred years 

They could not find out thee. 

And fo caroufing both 

Their pleafures to content : 
.George Barnwell had in little fpace 
< His money wholly fpent. 

Which done , to Ludlow ffcraight 

He did provide to go, 
To rob his wealthy uncle there; u$ 

His minion would it fo. 

And once he thought to take v 

His father by the way ; 
But that he fear'd his mafter had 

Took order for his ftay. 120 

Unto his uncle then 

He rode with might and main , 
[Who with a welcome and good cheer 

Did Barnwell entertain. 

One 
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One -fortnight's fpace he ftayed, 

Until it chanced fo, 
His uncle with his cattle did 

Unto a market go* , 

His kinfman rode with him, 
"Where he did fee right plain , 

Great ftore of money he had took : 
When coming 'home, again, 

Sudden within a wood , 

He ftruck his uncle down , 
And beat his brains out of his head > 

So fore he crackt his crown* 

Then feizing fourscore pound , 

To London ftraight he hyed , 
And unto Sarah MilhVood all 

The cmell ra^-defcryed. 

Tufh , His no matter, George , 

So we the money have 
To have good cheer in jolly fort , 

And deck us fine and brave. 

Thus lived in filthy fort, 

Until their ftore wasfgonet 
When means to get them any more* 

I wis, poor George he had none. . 

Therefore in railing fort, 

She thruft him, out of door : 
Which is the iufcxewardaf.thofe^ 

Who fpend upon a whore* ... 
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O ! do me not difgrace 

In this my need , quoth he. 
She calPd him thief and murderer* 

With all the fpight might be : 

To the conftable f he fent , 

To have him apprehended; 
And f hewed how far in each degree*, 

He had the laws offended. 

When Barnwell faw her drift, 

To fea he got ftraightway; 
Where fear and fting of confcience 

Continually on him lay. 

Unto the lord mayor then , 

He djd a letter write ; 
In which is own and Sarah's fault N 

He d d at large recite. 

Whereby fhe feized was, 

And then to Ludlow fent: 
Where fhe wa^ judg'd, condemn'd andhangM, 

For murder incontinent. 

There dyed this gallant quean , 

Such was her greateft gains: 
For murder in Polonia , 

Was Barnwell hang'd in ciwuw*.-^ ^"^ 

Lo! here's the end of youth, 

That after harlots haunt > 
Who in the fpoil of other men , 7 

About the ftreets do , flaunt. ^ t ■ 11& 
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St. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

The following ballad is given ( -with fome correHions ) 
from tvoo ancient black-letter copies in the Pepys Co flexion; 
one of xcbicb is in unto, tbp other in folio. 

/")F He&or's deeds did Homer fingj 
. t , And of the fack of ftately Troy, 
What griefs fair Helena did bring, 
Which was fb Paris* only joy : 
And by my pen I will recite % 
St George's deeds, an Englifh knight. 

Againft the Sarazens fo rude 

Fought he full long and many a day 5 

Where many gyants he fubduM , 

In honour of the chriftian way ; 10 

And after many adventures £aft 

To Egypt land he came at laft. 

Now, as the ftory plain doth tell , 

1 Within that countrey there did reft 
A dreadful dragon fierce and fell , If 

Whereby they were full fore oppreft: 
Who' by his poifouous breath each day, 
Did many of the city flay. 

The grief whereof did grow fo great 

• Throughout the limits of the land, 10 
That they their wife-men did intreat 
To fhew their cunning out of hand; 
N What way they might this fiend deftroy, 
K That did the countrey tKu$ Unnoy. 

The 
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The wife - men • all before the king 

This anfwer fram'd incontinent ; 
The dragon none to death might bring . ** . f 

By any means they could invent : 
His f kin more hard than hrafs was found , - ' > 
That fword nor fpear, could pierce nor wound/ go 

"When this the people underftood , .'1 

They orydd out moft piteouflye , 
The dragon's breath infers their blood , 

That every day in heaps they dye: 
Among them fuch a plague it bred , * 3$ 

The living fcarce could bury the dead. \ 

No means there were, as they could hear, 

For to appeafe the dragon's rage , 
But to prefent forae virgin clear, 

Whofe blood his fury might aflwage * 40 
Each day he would a maiden eat, 
For to allay his hunger great . 

This thing by art the wife -men found, 

Which truly muft obferved be 5 , , 

Wherefore throughout the city round 1 45 

A virgin pure of good degree 

Was by the kings commiflion ftill 

Taken up to ferve the dragon's will. 

Thus did the dragon every day 

Untimely crop fome virgin flowr, £• 
Till all the maids were worn away , 

And none were left him to devour: 
Saving the king's fair daughter bright, 
Iter father's only heart's delight. 
VpL. III. 0 Then 
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Then came the officers to the king S5 

That heavy meffage to declare , 
Which did his heart with forrow fting; 

She is , quoth he , my kingdom's heir: 
0 let us all be poifoned here , 
. Ere fhe fhould dye, that is my dear. t 60 

Then rofe the people prefently, 

And to the king in rage they went; 

They faid his daughter deare fhould dye , 
The dragon's fury to prevent : 

Our daughters all are dead , quoth they , 6$ 

Andfhave been made the dragons preyr: 

And by their blood we refcued were, , 
And thou haft fav'd thy life thereby; 

And now in footh it is but faire, 

For us thy daughter fo fhould die. 70 

0 fave my daughter , faid the king ; 

And let me feel the dragon's fting. 

Then fell fair Sabra on her knee, 

And to her father dear did fay , 
0 father, ftrive not thus for me , 7$ 

But' let me be the dragon's prey ; 
It may be , for my fake alone 
This plague upon the land was thrown* 

Tis better I f hou,ld dye, fhe faid , 

Than all your fubje&s perifh quite; So 
Perhaps the dragon here was laid , 

For my offence to work his fpite : 
And after he hath fuckt my gore , » 
Your land f hall feel the grief no more. 

What 
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What halt thou done, my daughter dear^ g$ 

< For to deferve this heavy fcourge? 
It is my fault , as may appear, \ 
Which makes the gods our ftate to purge $ 
Then ought I die, to fttnt the ftrife , 
? And to preferve thy happy life. 90 

Like mad -men, air the people cried, 

Thy death to us can do no good j 
Our fafety only doth abide 

In making her the dragon's food. 
Lo! here J am, I come, quoth f he, 95 
Therefore do what you will with me. 

Nay ftay , dear daughter , quoth the queen', . 

And as thou art a virgin bright, 
That haft for vertue famous been , * 

So let me cloath thee all hi white $ 100 
And crown thy head with flowers fweet , 
An ornament for virgins meet. 

And when fhe was attired fo, 

According to her mother's mind , 
. Unto the ftake then did fhe go; 10$ 

To which her tender limbs they bind : ' 
And being hound to ftake a thrall 
She bade farewell unto them all. < 

Farewell, my father dear, quoth fhe, 

And my fweet mother meek and mild} 4i? 
Take you no thought nor weep for me* 
For you may have another child : 
Since for my country's good I dye , 
Death I receive moil willinglye. 
i 0 % The 
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The king and queen and all their train 

With weeping eyes went then their way , 

And let their daughter there remain , 
Tp be <the hungry dragon's prey : 

But as f he did there weeping lye , 

Behold St. George' came riding by. 

And feeing there a lady bright 

So rudely tyed unto a flake, 
As well became a valiant knight , 

He ftraight to her his way did take: 
Tell me , fweet maiden , then quoth he , 
What caitif thus abufeth fhee? 

And, lo! by Chrift his crofsl vow,; 

Which here is figured on my breaft , 
I will revenge it on his brow , \ 

And break my lance upon his cheft j 
And fpeaking thus whereas he flood , 
The dragon iiTued from the wood. 

The lady that did firft efpy 

The dreadful dragon coming fo , 

Unto St. George aloud did cry , 
And willed him away to go; 

Here comes that curfed fiend, quoth fhe, 

That foon will make an end of me. 

St. George then looking round about, 

The fiery dragon foon efpy'd , 
And like a knight of courage ftout, 

A gain ft him did molt fiercely ride ; h 
And with fuch blows he did him greet, 
He fell beneath his horfe's feet 
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For with his launce that was fo ftrong, 14$ 

As he came gaping in his face , 
In at his mouth he thruft along, 

For he could pierce no other place : 
And thus within the lady's view "'*■- 
This mighty dragon ftraight he flew. - 150 

The Favour of his poifoned breath 

Could do this holy knight no harm. 
Thus he the lady fav*d from death , 

And home he led her by the arm ; 
Which when king Ptolemy did fee, ■ ''' 155 

There was great mkth and melody. 

When thaf valiant champion there 

Had flain the dragon in the field, 
To court ne brought the lady fair , ' r 

Which to their hearts much joy did yield. 1 60 
He in the court of Egypt ftaid 
Till he moft falfely -was betray'd. 

That lady dearly loVd the knight , ^ 
He counted her his only joy 5 *6$ 

But when their love was brought to light 
It turn'd unto their great annoy: 

Th* Morocco king was in the court, 

Who to the orchard did refort : 

Dayly to take the pleafant air, 

For pleafure fake he us'd to walk » ' 170 
Under a wall he oft did hear 

St. George with lady Sabra talk : 
Their love he f hew'd unto the king, ■ 
Which to St. George great woe did bring. 
" 03 V Thofe 
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{ Thofe kings together did devife . j . \ ^ » 17^ 

To make the chriftian knight away, * 
With letters him in, curteous wife • 

They ftraightway fent tc^Perfe: | *( 
But wrote to th' fophy him $0 kill vr l i 
And treacheroufly his blood fa fpilU tSo 

Thus they for good: did him reward 

"With evil, and moft fubtilly 
By much vilemeanes they had regard! 
To work his death moft cruelly 5 f 
it "Who, as through Perfia. land he rode 4^ , 18$ 
"With zeal deftroy'd each idol god. ; f 

Foi\ which offence he ftraight was throwa r ■■ 

Into a dungeon dark and deep j ;■ ] r _[\ 
Where, when Jie thought h$s- wrongs upon, ; 
r hitteily did wail and weep : 190 

Yet like a knight : of courage ftout, - , ^ 
^ At length his way he digged out . ^ 

Three grooms of the* king* of Perfia*] ^ 
^ i By night this valiant champion flew, 

Though he had failed many a day* : 19$ 

And then away from thence he Hew 
On the heft fteed the fophy had* 
Which when he knew he was full.mad* ( , f ! / 

Towards Chriftendom he made {ii$ flight ? ' • \ 
But met agyant by. ( *he way, , - j , ; 500 

With whom in combafc. he did fight , , *^ 
Moft valiantly a fummer's day: . ;. 3 ys 

Who yet, for all his bats of fteel, 

Was forc'd the fting of death to feel, :i ' ; if 

Back 
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Back o'er the feas with many band$ i *©S 

Of warlike ftuldiers foonjhe^ paft, 
Vowing upon thofe Jieatjiea Untfs , ' . . i/ 

^To \^rork revenges which, at the laft, 1 
Ere thrice three .years were, gone and fpent* v?- 
He wrougfctiuntQ bis (heartX content . 7 *w 

Save onetyjEgypt land' he fpar'd 

For $abra fright her only £ake , 
And, ere for her he had. regard > . • '. T 

He meagt a tryal, land to make; >. | 
Mean while the king outcome ift field . , , v. A. 2if 
Unto faint Qfprge didt ^uiclOy: yield* ;i 



Then ftraightMorpcp^'Srkiiigf he flew r \ 

4nd t^ok fair Sabra to his, wife, 
But meant to try jf fne, were true ;-l 

Ere with her he , would Ijea4 his life : , / aso 
And, tho' he had her in h*$ #ain> 
She did a virgin pure remain^: „:» .1 .«?[ r 

Toward England then that lovety tone ! / : c 
The brave ,St, Geoirge conduced, ftraifc, : 

An eunucfy alfo with; them joam^. A 
Who did ujion the lady wait- 5 . ; K 

Thefe three from Egygt wentalonea ' tA • T 

Now mark St. Georg'es valour f hown. . : ; ; £ 

When as they in a fareft Iwere; t ^^^11// 

The \*\tM define to reft /* ' ^S^i? 0 
Mean while St ItrfoTge to kill a- deer, . • - 

For their repaffi^d think it^befti^ a 
Leaving her with tfte< eun^%there, m ' ' a'' 
Whilft he did go M kiO> the ^eet ; ,; ^ 
; 0 4 But 
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: : But lo! all in his abfence came " ' 23? 

Two hungry lyons fierce and fell, 
And tore the eunuch on the fame 

In pieces (mall , the truth to tell;' 
Down by the lady theri they laid, - ' * '■ : ' 
" "Whereby they fhew'd, fhe was a maid. : 249 

But when he came {rem hunting back j ' 
And did behold- this heavy chance , 

Then for his lovely virgin's fake 

His courage Bralt he did. advance, 
• : And came into the lions fight , 

Who ran at him with all their might. 

Their rage did him no whit difinay ' 

Who, like a ftout and valiant knigkt y 
Did both the hungry lyons Hay ' 
' ' Within the lady SabraVfight : %$o 
Who all this while fad and, demure,' 
There ftood moft like a virgin pare. 

Now when St* Gfeotfge dtd furely know 
This fady was a virgin true, 
; His heart was gkd, that erft was woe, i$z 
And all his love dtil foon renew*. 
He fet her on a palfrey fteed, 
And towards England came with fpeed. 

Where being in fhortrfpace arrived ? : n 
:;z *tJnto his native dwelling pldce $ - . ; . 
Therein with his ; dear < love he livM 

And fortune did his nuptials grace: 
They many years of joy did fee , 
And led their lives at Coventry^ . r: . 
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IV. 
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iv. . 

love will find out the way. 

This excellent fong4s ancient : but i»e could only give ft 
frm Meier* copies* ■'*<■.'> 

^^VER the mountains, 

And over the waves $ 
Under the fontains , * 

And under the graves; 
Over floods that are deepeft, w $ 

Which Neptune obey;* 
Ovet rocks that are fteepeft, 

Love will find out tte way. 1 

Where there is no place : ill 

For the glow-worm to lye; tm 
Where there is no fpace 

For receipt of a fly; 
Where the midge dares not venture 

Left herfelf faft the lay; 
- If lovef Come he will enter, - - tf 

And foon find out his way. 

You may efteem him 

A child for his might; 
Or you may deem him 

A coward from his flight; 2« 
But if fhe, whom love doth honour/ 

Be conceaPd from the day* 
\ Sed a thou&nd guards upon her, r 

Love will find out the way. 

0 $ Some 
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Some think to lofe him , tf 

By having him confin'd; 
And,ftmc dp fuppofe jiini, . ;«r.-,/ "701 
' Poor thing , to be blind >• 
ft , ■•J^tvif^niSiW Jo clofeye, walj him. 

Do the v befc that you may, J* 
Blind love, if fo ye call him , 

Will find out his w*y.j,. JT< \f~^ 

; i,T ^ 

You may train the eagle v/ : 

To ftoop to your, fiftf „ • n / 

Or you may inveigle , v . ; ;: /() ^ 

The phenix of the. eaJ(t» , f ... ^ : ,/ 
The lionefs, ye may move her u ; > 

To give o'er her prey; f , . » 
But you'll ne'er flop a lover : 

He will find out his way^r f / 4° 



V THE BAFFLED KN^GH J 1 , liQft LADY'S, P0CIC5T. 

<?rw» C w "^ correttions) from a MS copy, and 

collated with two printed ones in Reman chara&er in the Fe- 
fys coUeiiion. * 1 ' '* 



HPhERE; wasca knight was; drunk with 'wiaev 

A riding along the way , fir; 
And there he met \ with a lady fine , • f> - 
Among the cocks of hay , . - \ 

•j» ; r» Shall 
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Shall yop^.I;,3^4%dy^ti|rc^: r.,;i T ,.< 0 x * 
Among the grafs |ye jtownera $ v , >rfT , r 7 j< 

And I wilil^e-a fre^jcare; ; i b.tnril 3ri2 
Of rumpling, >pf J9F^ «o^ng T 5|. 0 . f . :f jo{ ». rA 

Upon the grafs the^w & «5»» M ., 7 ja F . ;i 0 ^h 
Will fpoil my^am^e^wiw* fir.} bfTA x6 

My gown, ai^lfirtl^^ey a^e Hewe v 0>v4 UnA 
And coftme i inany.^cf9 4 ^n!5 1 4^ ; JiiW/ oT 

I have aclpak^ifcar^-^d,, ; /h , nt i ; „ H 

Upon the grpj?od,I%%,W r ; ( ,r ; v ;. 
Then , lady, fcire f -come dayt thy |iea4| . <r , ; , ^ If 
Well play, ai^ ,noa^j{M k^P^ fo&dV 

O yonder ftands my.ftee^ ,f¥ee . : * . Jr ;> 

Among the^cQcfcs of jhay, {) flx* t , ? - rt ', r ( , A 
And if the pinne^ {faquljd chance to fee^, r ; . a 
Jiell takeimy 4 nfte^^ay r fir^ , in ,„ r 20 

Upon my finger ^v^^^ng^ Tt A 

Its made of fineft gojLdj-a-j s . ;> . yxu t} ^ 

And, lady , i^-t^iy flsedLXJiaJl bring' ^r:,... ; , t 
Out , of the jpinner^ #W-a. ! ? , r h , , , ; > 

O go with me to my fathers halt$ . • . iZ ,.,-> ^ 
Fair chambers there are three, fir:r, , > 

And yon fhall Jtaye. tl^e. beft of all* , : ,t 
And I'll your Qhamberhm bee , fir. 

He mounted himftlf on his fteedia tall ft *> .r^ 
And her on «her <^Bple gr^y , f fir: ^ : , 30 

And there they rede ft> her ^her's f hall, ?t 
Faft pncking^ong^Mway t fix. . , ■ ? 7 

To 
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2 To her father's hair they arrived ftrait* 

'T was moated >roun J abdui - a 5 ; / 
She flipped herfelf within fhegate, ' * ' 
And lockt the knight withottt-a, i 1 1C 

Here is a filver penny to fpeitd , * r " 1 
i 1 And take it for your paitf i fir ? — 1 ' 
And two of my fathers men I'll &rid - i f 
To wait on yon back ; again, fir. 1 " J ' :> 

He from his fcabbard' drewltis brand, 
And whet it upon his fleeVe u a : 
1 And curfed, he faid , be every man, 

Thatwfll a maid believe -a! i - 

She drew a bodkin from her haire, ; • 
And whip'd it npon her gown-a > 

And curit be every maiden faire, 1 
That will with men lye : down »fc -I'' ' ^ ] 

A tree there is, that lowly grows j 
And fome do call it rue, fir: 1 

The GnalldV dunghill cock that crows , 
Would make a capon of you, fir. ' ' ; 

A flower there is , that f hineth bright , 

Some calf it mary-gold -a : 
He that wold not when he might J 
He f hall not* when he wold- a. 

The knight was riding another day, 
With cloak and hat and feather : 
He met again with that lady gay ,• f 
Who was angling in the river* 

r Now 
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Now , lady faire , I've met with you , 

You fhall no more efcapeme; 
Remember , how not long agoe 

You falfely did intrap me. - 

The lady blufhed fcarlet red, if 

And trembled at theftranger: 
. How fhall I guard my maidenhed 
From this approaching danger? 

He from his laddie down did light , 

In all his riche attyer; 70 
And cryed, as I am a noble knight, 

I do thy charms admyer. 

He took the lady by the hand , > 

Who feemingly confented; 
And would no more difputing ftand : 7$ 

She had a plot invented. 

Looke yonder , good fir knight, I pray, 

Methinks I now difcover , 
A riding upon his dapple gray , 

Afy former conftant lorer. to 

On tip - toe peering ftood the knight, / 

Faft by the rivers brink .a j 
The lady pufht with all her might: 

Sir knight now fwim or fink -a. 

O'er head and ears he plunged in , ft N 

The bottom faire he founded; J 

Then rifing up, he cried amain, 
Help , helpe , or eUc Fm drowned! 

How 
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Now, fore* you- well ? firktfight, adieu! 

You fee what comes, of fooling: 
That is the fitteft place for you > 

Your courage wanted Goating. 

Ere many days , in her fathers park , 

Juft at the clofe of eve-a, 
Again f he met with her angry fpatke i 

"Which made this lady grieve -a. 

Falfe lady, here thou'rfcin my powre , 
And no one now can hear thee : 

And thou f halt forely rue the hour , , 
That e'er thou dar'dffc \o jeer met ■ 

I pray, fir knight, be not fo warm 

With a young filly maid -a; 
I vow and fwear I thought no harm, 

'Twas a gentle jeft I. playd- a. 

A gentle jeft, infoothe! he cry 'd, 
To tumble me in and leave me: 

"What if I had in the river dy'd? -f- 
That fetch will not deceive me. 

Once more I'll pardon thee this day , 

Tho' injur'd out of meafure; 
But then prepare withdut delay 

To yield thee to my pleafure. 

Well then , if I mtift guaiit ybur fuit , 
Yet think of your boots arid fpurs, fits 

Let me pull off both {pur and boot, 
Or elfe ytni cannot *£ir^ fir.* 
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i Hefethim down upon-the grafs , 
Arid beg'd her kind afliftaace J 
Now, fmiling thought this lovely lafs, 

I'll make you keep your diftance. iao 

Then pulling of his boots half-way ; 

Sir knight, now I'm your betters : 
You f hall not make of me your prey > 

Sit there like a knave in fetters, " 

The knight when fhe had ferved foe, iff 
He fretted , funYd , and grumbled : , 

For he could neither ftand nor goe, 
But like a cripple tumbled. 

Farewell, fir knight, the clock ftrikes ten, 

Yet do not move norftir, fir: 130 

Til fend you my father's ferving men , 
To pull off your boots and fpurs, fir, 

This merry jeft you muft excnfe , 

You are but a ftinglefs nettle: 
You'd never have ftood for boots or f hoes, ' 13s 

Had you been a man of mettle. 

All night in grievous rage he lay , ' 

Rolling upon the plain-a: 
Next morning a fhepherd paft that way , 1 • 

Who fct him right again - a. f 14a . 

Then mounting upon his fteed fo tall > 

By hill and dale he fwore- a: 
Til ride at once to her father's hall 5 

She fhall efcape no more • a. it h 

ru 
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I'll take her father by the, beard, M£ 

ril challenge all her kindred $ 
Each daftard foul fhall ftand affeardj 
, j My wrath fhall no more be hindred. t ' 

He rode unto her father's houfe , 

Which every fide was moated: 150 
The lady heard his furious vows , 

And all his vengeance noted. 

. t Thought f hee , fir knight , to quench your rage, 
Once more I will endeavour ; 
This water fhall your fury 'fwage * itf 
Or elfe it fhall burn for ever. 

Then faining penitence and feare , 
t - 1 She did invite a parley : 

Sir knight , if you'll forgive me heare , 
Henceforth I'll love you dearly. 160 

My father he is now from, home, 

And I am all alone , fir : 
Therefore a- crofs the water come £ 

And I am all your own , fir. 

Falfe maid , thou can' ft no more deceive , 165 

I (corn the treacherous bait -a: 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe, 

Now open me the gate- a* 

The bridge ;is drawn , the • gate is barr'd , • t 

My father has the keys, fir. 17© 

But I have for my love preoar'd 
A f horter way .and ca§e?. 

1 Over 
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Over the moathe I've laid a plank 

Full feventeen feet in meafure: 
Then ftep a-crofs to the other bank, 17 $ 

And there we'll take our pleafure. 

Thefe words f he had no fooner fpoke , 

But ftrait he came tripping over : 
The plank was faw'd , it {happing broke $ 

And fous'd the unhappy lover. 150 

*** 



VL 

WHY SO PALE ? 

Ftotijir John Suckling* j poems. This Sprightly knight 
was borfiin 1613 , and cut off by a fever about^ the j,<)tb 
year of his age. v 

TXrHY fo pal* and wan, fond lover? 

Prethee, why fo pale?' 
Will, when looking -well can't move her, 
Looking ill prevail ? 

Prethee wny fo pale ? $ 

Why fo dull and mute, yotmg finner? 

Prethee why to mute? 
Will , when fpeaking well can't win her, 

Saying nothing doe't ? 

Prethee why £0 mute? \to 

yo*. m. p guit, 
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Quit, quit for fhamej this wilt not move, 

This cannot take her 5 
If of herfelf f he will not love , 

Nothing can make her. 

The devil take her ! IS 
VII. 

THE SPANISH VIRGIN , or EFFECTS OF 
JEALOUSY. 

Thefubjeft of this ballad is taken from a folio collection 
of tragical /lories , intitled " The theatre of GoVs judgments, 
« by Dr. Beard and Dr. Taylor , 1642. Ft. 2. p. 89- — 
The text is given ( with fome corrections ) from two copies ; 
one of them in black letter in the Pepys* collection. In this 
every ftanza is accompanied with the following difticb by way 
vf burden , 

a Ob jealoujie! thou art nurfl in hell: 
a Depart from hence, and therein dwell. „ 

AL]L tender hearts , that ake to hear ; 
* " Of thofe that fuffer wrong; 
All you, that never fhed a tear, 
Give heed unto my fong. » 

Fair Ifabella's tragedy $ 

My tale doth far exceed : 
Alas! thatfo much cruelty 

In female hearts f hould breed ! 

In Spain a lady lfv'd of late , 
"Who was of high degree ; 10 
' "Whofe wayward temper did create, 

Much woe and mifery. Strange 
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Strange jealoufies fo £\Vd her head 1 

With many a vain furmize , 
She thought her lord had wrong'd her bed , 15 

And did her love defpife. 

A gentlewoman paffing fair 

Did on this lady wait ; 
"With braveft dames f he might compare j 

Her beauty was compleat. <*# 

Her lady caft a jealous eye 

Upon this gentle maid; 
And taxt her with dilloyal tye ; 

And did her oft upbraid. 

In filence 1K11 this maiden meek 25 

Her bitter taunts would bear j 
While oft adown her lovely cheek 

Would fteal the falling tear. 

In yain in humble fort f he ftrove 

Her fury to difarm 5 3© 
As well the meeknefs of the dove 

The bloody hawke might charm. 

Her lord of humour light and gay , 

And innocent the while , 
As oft , as f he came in his way , 

Would on the damfeil fmile. 

And oft before his lady's face |, 

As thinking her her friend, 
He would the maiden's modeft grac* f 

And comelinefs commend, 40 

P z All 
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All which incens'd his lady fo 

She burnt with wrath extreame ; 
At length the fire that long did glow , 

Burft forth into a flame. 

For on a day it fo befell , 

"When he was gone from home, 
The lady all with rage did fwell, 

And to the damfell come. 

And charging her with great offence , 

And many a grievous fault; 
She bade her fervants drag her thence , 

Into a difmal vault. 

There lay beneath the common- fhore 

A dungeon dark and deep: 
Where they were wont, in days of yore * 55 

Offenders great to keep. 

There never light of chearful day 

DifpersM the hideous gloom: 
But dank and noifome vapours play 

Around the wretched room. 6b 

And adders, {hakes and toads therein , 

As afterwards was known , 
Long in this loathfome vault had bin, 

And were to monfters grown. 

Into this foul and fearful place, 6% 

The fair one innocent 
Wascaft, before her lady's face? 

Her malice to content 

This 



4* 
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This maid no fooner enter'd is , 

But ftrait , alas ! f he hears fo 
The toads to croak , and fiiakes to hifs : 

Then grievoufly'fhe fears. 

Soon from their holes the vipers creep » 

And fiercely her aflail: 
Which makes the damfel forely weep t jr$ 

And her fad fate bewail. 

With her fair hands f he ftrives in vain 

Her body to defend : 
With fhrieks , and cries f he doth complain 9 

But all is to no end. 

A fervant liftning near the door , 
Struck with her doleful noife, 
Strait ran his lady to implore > 
N But f he'll not hear his voice. 

With bleeding hdart he goes agen 

To mark the maiden's groans $ 
And plainly hears , within the den f 

How fhe herfelf bemoans. 

Again he to his lady hies 

With all the hafte he may: 
She into furious paffion flies * 
\ v And orders him away. 

Still back again does he return 

To hear her tender cries ; 
The virgin now had ceas'd to mourn} 

Which filTd him with furprize. 



90 
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In grief, and horror , and affright, 

He liftens at the walls; 
But finding all was filent quite , 

He to his lady calls. * ico 

Too fure, 0 lady, now quoth he, 
' Your cruelty hath fped : 
Make hail, for f hame, and come and fee; 
I fear the virgin's dead. 

She ftarts to hear her fudden fate, I«oj 

And does with torches run : 
But all her haft was now too late , 

For death his worft had done. 

The door being open'd ftrait they found 

The virgin ftretch'd along; no 

Two dreadful, fnakes had wrapt her round 9 
Which her to death had ftung. 

One round her legs , her thighs , her waft 

Had twin'd his fatal wreath: 
The other clofe her neck embraced, ii£ 

And ftopt her gentle breath. 

The fnakes , being from her body thruft , 

Their bellies were fo fill'd , 
That with excefs of blood they burft, 

Thus with their prey were kill'd. 120 

The wicked lady at this fight, 

With horror ftrait ran mad 5 
So raving dy'd as was moft right, 

Caufe f he no pity had. 

Let 
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let me advife you ,, ladies all f 

Of jealoufy beware : 
It caufefy many a one to fall , 

And is the devil's faare. 



125 




VIIL 



THE ASPIRING SHEPHERD. 

From the Editor's ancient folio Manufcript, 

TJe is a foole that bafelye dallies, 

Where eche peafant mates with him : 
Shall I haunt the thronged vallies 

Having noble hills to climbe. 
No, no, thofe clownes, be fcar'd with frownes , f 

Shall never my efteeme obtaine 5 
And fuch as you , fond fools , adieu ! 

Ye feeke to captive me in vaine« 

I doe fcorne to, vow a dutye , 

Where eche luftfull ladd may woe : 10 
Give me her whofe * fun-like' beautye 

Buzzards dare not gaze unto. 
Shee it is, affords my bliffe, 

For whom I will refufe no paine : 
And fuch as you, fond fools , adieu! 15 

Ye fedke to captive me in vaine.* 



Vet. n. feemlye. MS. 
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IX. 

CONSTANT PENELOPE. 

The ladies are indebted for the follomng notable docu- 
ments to the Pepys collection, where the original is preferved 
in blackletter y and is intitled , "A looking*glafi for ladies , 
xt or a mirrourfor married women* Tune Queen Dido, or 
* Troy towt. » 

TXThEN Greeks , and Trojans fell at ftrife , 
And lords in armour bright were feen ; 
t *When many a gallant loft his life 

Abont fair Hellen, beauties q«eenj 
Ulyffes , general fo free , 
Bid leave his dear Penelope. 

y/hen f he this wofull news did hear , 
That he would to the warrs of Troy 5 

For grief f he f hed full many a tear , 
At parting from her only joy ; 10 

Her ladies all about her came , 

To comfort up this Grecian dame. 

Ulyffes, with a heavy heart, 

Unto her then did mildly fay, 
The time is come that we muft part , 15 

My honour calls me hence away 5 
Yet in my abfence, deareft, be 
My conftant wife , Penelope, 

Let 
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Let me no longer live, fhe fayd, 
Then to "my lord I true remain 5 

My honour f hall not be betray'd 
Until I fee my love again : 

For ever I will conftant prove, 

As is the loyal turtle-dove. 

Thus didihey part with heavy chear, 
And to the fhips his way he took} 

Her tender eyes dropt many a tear , 
Still calling many a longing look : 

She faw him on the furges glide, 

And unto Neptune thus fhe cry'd. 

Thou god, wjhofe power is in jthe defp, 
And ruleft in the ocean main , 

My loving lord in fafety keep 
Till he return to me again': , 

That I his perfon may behold, 

To me more precious far than gold. 

Then ftraight the fhips with nimble fails 
"Were all convey'd out of her fight i 

Her cruel fate fhe then bewails* ' 
Since fhe had loft her hearts delight: 

Now fhall my praftice be, quoth fhe. 

True vertue and humility. 

My patience I will put in ure , 

My charity I will extend ; 
Since for my woe there is no cure, 

The helplefs now I will befriend : 
The widow and the fetherlefs, 
I will relieve , when in diftrefs. 

Pi 
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Thus f he continued year by year 

In doing good to every one 5 
Her feme was noifed every where, 

To young .and old the fame was known ; 
No company that f he would mind , 
"Who were to vanity inclin'd. 

Mean while Ulyffes fought for fame , 
'Mongft Trojans hazarding his life : 

Young gallants , hearing of her name , 
Came flocking for to tempt his wife ; 

For fhe was lovely, young, and fair, 

No lady might with her compare. 

"With coftly gifts and jewels fine, 
They did endeavour her to win; 

"With banquets, and the choiceft wine, 
For to allure her unto fin: 

Moft perfons were of high degree, 

Who courted fair Penelope. 

With modefty and comely grace, 
Their wanton fuits fhe did denye ; 

No tempting charms could e'er deface 
Her deareft huf band's memorye; 

But conftant fhe would ftill remain , 

Hopeing to fee him once again. 

Her book her dayly comfort was , 
And that fhe often did perufe ; 

She feldom looked in her glafs ; 
Powder and paint fhe ne'er would life , 

I wif h all ladies were as free 

From pride, as was Penelope* 
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She in her needle took delight, 
And likewife in her fpinning - wheel 5 

Her maids about her every nighjb 
Did life the diftafF, and tne reel : 

The fpiders , that on rafters twine , 

Scarce fphVa thread more foft and fine. 

Sometimes The would bewail the loft 
And abfence of her deareft love : 

Sometimes fhe thought the feas to crofs , 
Her fortune on the waves to prove: 

I fear my lord is flain, quoth fhe, 

He ftays fo from Penelope. 

At length the ten years fiege of Troy 
Did end 5 in flames the city burn'd 5 

And to the Grecians was great joy , 
To fee the towers to af hes turn'd : 

Then came Ulyffes home to fee 

His conftant , dear , Penelope. 

O blame her not .if fhe was glad, 
When fhe her lord again had feen. 

Thrice- welcome home, my dear, fhe faid 
A long time abfent thou haft been: 

The wars f hall never more deprive 

Me of my lord whilft I'me alive. 

Fair ladies all example take ; 

And hence a worthy lefTon learn, 
All youthful follies to forfake , 

And vice from virtue to difcern : 
And let all women ftrive to be, 
As conftant as Penelope, 
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X. 

TO LUCASTA , ON GOING TO THE WARS. 

By CoL Richard Lovelace : from a fcarce volume of his 
poems intitled, " Lucafta, Lond. 1649. umo. The elegance 
of this -miter's manner would be more' admired , if it bad 
Somewhat more of Simplicity. 

HrELL me not, fweet, I am unkinde, 
That from the nunnerie 

0 thy chafte breaft, and quiet minde, 
To warre and armes I flie. . 

True; a* new miftreffe now I chafe, $ 

The firft foe in the field; 
And with a ftronger faith imbrace 

A fword, a horfe, a fhield. 

Vet this inconflancy is fuch, 
As you too f hall adore ; 

1 could not love thee , deare , fo much , ' 
Lov'd I not honour more- 
XL 

VALENTINE AND URSINE. 

It would be in vain to put off this ballad for ancient 9 
n*r yet is it altogether modern. The original is an old MS. 
poem in the Editor's pojfejjton^ which being in a wretched 
corrupt ftate, the Subject was thought worthy of Some embeU 
JiShments. 

The old ftory-book of Valentine and (hfon { which fug- 
gejled the plan of this tale , but it is not firiBly foUoveed 
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iu iif ) is originally a tranflation from the French , being 
one of their earlieft attempts at romance. See "Ze Biblio- 
<€ the que de Romans, fife. 

The circumftance of the bridge of bells, is taken from the 
old metrical legend of Sir Bevis, and has alfo been copied 
in the Seven Champions. The original lines are. 

a Over the dyke a bridge there lay, 

<c That man and beeft might pafe away: 

u Under the brydge voerejixty belles s 

c< Right as the Romans telles } 

That there might no man pafie in 9 j 

a But all they rang with a gyn. ? > 



Sign. E. iv. 



Part the First* 

«7HEN Flora 'gins to decke the fields 

With colours frefh and fine, 
Then holy clerkes their mattins fing 
To good Saint Valentine! 



The king of France that mornings fair 



5 



He would a hunting ride : 
To Artois foreft prancing forth 



In all his princely pride. 



To grace his fports a courtly train 

Of gallant peers attend; 
And with their loud and cheerful cryes 

The hills and valleys rend. 



Through the deep foreft fwiffc they pafc,' 
Through woods and thickets wild \ 

^When down within a lonely dell * 
They found a new-born child: 



if 
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All in a fcarlet kercher Iay'd 

Of filk fo fine and thin : 
A golden mantle wrapt him round 

Pinn'd with a filver pin. 29 

The fudden fight furpriz'd them all; 

The courtiers gather'd round ; 
They look , they call , the mother fcek ; 

No mother could be found. 

At length the king himfelf drew near , 2$ 
4 And as he gazing ftands , 
The pretty babe look'd up and fmilM , 
And ftretch'd his little hands. 

Now, by the rood, king Pepin fays, 

This child is pacing fair : 30 
I wot he is of gentle blood ; 

Perhaps fome prince's heir. 

Goe bear him home unto my court 

With ail the care ye may : 
Let him be chriften'd Valentine , 3$ 

In honour of this day: 

And look me out fome cunning nurfes 
Well nurtured let him bee; 
t Nor ought be wanting that becomes 

A bairn of high degree. 40 

They lookM him out a cunning nurfe ; 

And nurturM well was hee * 
Nor ought was wanting that became 
; 1 A bairn tf high degree* ' 

Tfcu? 
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Thus grewe the little Valentine > 4$ 

Belov'd of king and peers 5 
And f hew'd in all he fpake or did 

A wit beyond his years. 

But chief in gallant feates of arms 

He did himfelf advance, 50 
That ere he grewe to man's eftate 

He had no peere in France. 

And now the early downe began 

To fhade his youthful chin; 
When Valentine was dubb'd a knight, 55 

That he might glory win. 

A boon , a boon , my gracious liege , 

I beg a boon of thee! 
The firft adventure , that befalls , 

May be referv'd for me. 60 

The firft adventure f hall be thine ; 

The king did fmiling fay. 
Nor many days, when lo ! there came 

Three palmers clad in graye. 

Help , gracious lord , they weeping fay'd , £f 

And knelt as it was meet : 
from Artoys foreft we be come , 

\Vith4 weak and wearye feet. , 

Within thole deep and drearye woods 

There wends a lavage boy; V 70 

Whofe fierce and mortal rage doth yield 
; * Thy fubje&s dire annoy, 

'Mong 
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*Mong ruthlefc beares he fure was bred; 

He lurks within their den: 
With beares he lives 5 with beares he feeds , 75 

And drinks the blood of men. 

To more than favage ftrength he joins 

A more than human fkilh 
For arms , no cunning may fuffice 

His cruel rage to fell. t$ 

^ Up then rofe fir Valentine , # 
And claim'd that arduous deed* 
Go forth and conquer , fay'd the king 9 
And great f hall be thy meed. 

Well mounted on a milk-white fteed » %S 

His armour white as fnowj 
As well befeem'd a virgin knight, 
^ Who ne'er had fought a foe ; 

To Artoys foreft he repairs 

With all the hafte he may: 
And foon he fpies the favage youth . 

A rending of his prey. 

: His unkempt hair all matted hung 
His f haggy f houlders round : 
His eager eye all fiery glow'd : 
His face with fury frown'd. 

like eagles' talons grew his nails : 

His limbs were thick and ftrong* 
And dreadful was the knotted oak 

He bare , with him along. 100 

Soon, 



Digitized by Google 



jA-N V ?B A ^lA^Vi A #4* 

Soon as fir Valentine approaeh'd, • ; „ - 

He ftarts with fudden fpring* - . ( , 

And yelling forth a hideous howl, , , ,; » 

He made the forefts ring, .... ( , j.,,^ 

As when a tjrger fierce and fell nD ^-*- 105 

Hath fpyed a pafling roe , S q t T 

And leaps at once upon his throat 5 f . , t ..^ 

So fprung the fayage foes ^ , ^ 

So lightly tatjp'4 wijh fijrious force ' r f f . ^ 

The gentle knight to feize;; , ^ Iio 

But met his tall uplifted Ipear , TC:I ; 

Whicb funk him qn^hjs^nces. ..nfld 



A fecond;ftroke fo iftiff afld4bra ^ 

Had laid the favagjelow; : •* t, f ^ 

But fpringing up^ he ;rais'd his club, t ,~ •; f! ^Iijf, 

And aim'd a dreadful blow. t , : • _^ ^ 

The watchful warrior bent his hea4 t ; - ( ; t 
And fhun'd the ooming ftrokf^; : ■ , s ^ 

Upon his taper fpear it, fell, ; ^.r v i'3 

And all to f hivers Jbroke^ t , i; ^ 120 

Then lighting aimbty from hisj ijfceed^ £ ; j ns.lT 
f He drew his burnifht brandy- < ; , „/ £ n *j 
The favage quick as l$htning:flew ; ^yi ( 
To wreft it from his. hand. , ; \ 

1 

Three times he grafp'd the fiiver hilt ; , _ 0 ? **f 
Three times he felt the blade 5 j j 

- Three times it fell with .furious force 5 _ r i-.iH 
. Three ghaftly wounds lit.m^e^, w _--£ 

Vo%. BI. O Now 
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Now with redoubled rage he roar'di 

His eye -ball flafh'd with fire; 130 
Each hairy limb with fury f hook > 

And all his heart was ire. 

; Then doling faft with furious gripe 
He clafp'd the champion round , 
And with a ftrorig and fudden twift 13s 
He laid him on the ground. r i 

But tfbon the knight with active fpring , : 

O'erturn'd his hairy foe : * 
And now between' their fturdy fifts 

Paft many a broiling blow. 140 

They rolFd and grappled on the ground % 
And there they .ftruggteo* long * 
" ; * Skilful andacTive was the knight ; 
The favage he was ftrong. 

But bmtal farce and favage ftrength 1 r 145 

To art and f kfll 'nittft yield : rr ■ ' r 

Sir Valentine at length prevails , 

' * And won the welUfbught field. 1 1 • 

Then binding ftrait his coriquer'd foe 

Faft with an iron chain ^ ' '150 
He tyes him to his horfe's tail , 

And leads him o'er the plain. * 

• To court his hairy captive foon 

Sir Valentine doth bring ; 
And kneeling downe upon his knee, iff 
Prefents him to -the king. 

r vnth 
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With loft of Wood and lofs of ftreo^th , 

The lavage tamer grew $ 
And to fir Valentine became 

A fervant try'd and true. , if* 

And 'caufe with beares he erft was bred , 

Uriine they call his name : 
£ name which unto future times 

The Mufes f hall proclame. 



Part the Second. ' 

TN high renown with* prince and peere . 
A Now livM fir Valentine: 
His high renown with prince and peero 
Made envious hearts repine. 

It chanc'd the king upon a day $ 

Prepared a fumptuous feaft; 
And there came lords , and dainty dames , 

And many a noble gueft* 

Amid their cups, that freely flow'd, » 
Their revelry , and mirth} i» 

A youthful knight tax'd Valentine 
Of bafe and doubtful birth. 

The foul reproach i fy grofsly urg'd, 

His generous heart did wound : 
And ftrait,he vow'd he ne'er would reft i$ 

Till hct his parents found. 

ft * Then 
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Then biddind king and peers adieu , 

Early one fummer's day, 
With faithful Urfine by his fide, 

From court he takes his way. 

O'er hill and valley, mofs and moor, 

For many a day they pafs; 
At length upon a moated lake , 

They found a bridge of brafs. 

Beyond it rofe a caftle fair 

Y-built of marble ftone* 
The battlements were gilt with gold, 

And glittred in the fun. 

Beneath the bridge, with ftrange device, 

A hundred bells were hung; 
That man, nor beaft, might pals thereon, 

But ftrait their larum rung. 

This quickly found the youthful pair, 

W ho boldly croffing o'er , 
The jangling found bedeaft their ears , 

And rung from f hore to f hore. 

Quick at the found the caftle gates 

Unlocked and opened wide, 
And ftrait a gyant huge and grim 

Staled forth with ftately ftride. 

Now yield you, caytifFs, to my will; 

He cried with hideous roar } 
Or elfe the wolves fhall eat your flef h, 

And ravens drink your gore. 
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Vain boafter, faid the youthful knight, 
I fcorn thy threats and thee: 

I truft to force thy brazen gates , 
And fet thy captives free. 

Then putting fpurs unto his fteed , 
He aim*3 a dreadful thruft $ 

The fpear againft the gyant glanc'd , 
And raus'd the blood to burft. 

* Mad and outrageous with the pain , 
He whirl'd h&mace of fteel : 
The very wind of fuch a blow 
Had made the champion reel. 

It haply raift; and now the knight 
His glittering fword difplay'd , 

And riding round with whirlwind fpeed 
Oft made him feel the blade. 

As when a large and inqnftrous oak 

Unceafing axes hew : 
So faft around the gyant' s limbs 

The blows quick-darting flew. 

As when the boughs with hideous fall 
Some haplefs woodman cruf h : 

With fuch a force the enormous foe 
Did on the champion ruf h. 

A fea^M^d^ , alas! there came, 
Both Jgflf and knight it took , 

And laidraem fenfelefs in the duftj v 
So fatal was the ftroke. 
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Then fouling forth a hideous grin, 

Thegyant ftrides in hafte; 
And , (looping , aims a fecond ftrokc : 

Now cay tifF breathe thy laftj 

But ere it fell, two thundering; Mows 

Upon his fcull defcend: 
From Urfine's knotty club they came, 

Who ran to fave his friend. So 

Down funk the gyant gaping wide, 

And rolling his grim eyes : 
The hairy youth repeats his blows : ' 

He gafps , he groans , he dies, 

Ouickly fir Valentine reviv'd 8£ 

With Urfine*s timely care : 
And now to fearch the caftle walls , 

The venturous youths repair, ' 

The blood and bones Vf murder'd knighto 
They found where'er they came : 9* 

At length within a lonely cell 
They faw a mournful dame. 

Her gentle eyes 'were dim'd with tears ; 

Her cheeks were pale 'with woe : 
And long fir Valentine befought 95 

Her doleful tale to know, * 

u Alas ! young knight , f he weeping feidfe 

a Condole my wretched fate: 
<c A childlefs mother here you fee} 

t* A wife without a mate, 100 

1 « Thefe 
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« Thcfe twenty winters here forlorn 

« I've .drawn my hated breath > 
* Sole Witnefs 6f a monfter's crimes , 

a And wif hing aye for death. 

« Know , I am lifter of a king; 

« And in my early years 
« Was married to a mighty prince, 

a The faireft of his peers. 

« With him I fwcetly liv'4 in love 

« A twelvemonth and a day > 
« When, lo! a foul and treacherous priefc 

* Y-wrought our loves' decay. 

u His feeming goodnefs wan him poVr ; 

« He had his mailer's ear : 
w And long to me and all the world «f 

« He did a faint appear. 

* One day , when we were all sflofce* 

* He profFer'd odious love : 
•c The wretch with horrour I repuls'd, 

" And from my pretence drove. 

« He feignM remorfe, and piteous beg'd 
« His crime I'd not reveal 5 

* Which, won by's feeming penitence, 
<c I promised to conceal. 

« With treafon , villainy , and wrong 
« My goodnefs he repay'd : 
t ; « With jealous doubts he filTd my lord, 

* And me to woe betray'd. 

(14 



105 



110 
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? He hid a ilave within my bed f 

* Then rais'd a bitter cry : 

' <c My lord,, poffeft with rage , condemns 

* Me, all unheard , to dye, 

<c But 'caufe I then was great with child, 
" At length my life he fparM : 

* But bade me inftant quit the realme , 
" One trufty knight my guard. 

* Forth on my journey I depart, 
c< Oppreft with grief and woe; 

* And tow'rds my brother's diftant court, 1 
" With breaking heart, I goe. 

* Long time thro' fundry foreign lands 
<c We flowly pace along : 

u At length, within a foreft wild 
" I fell in labour ftrong. 

* And while the knight for fuccour fought, 

* And left me there forlorn, 

a My childbed pains fo faft increaft 
" Two lovely boys were born. 

a The eldeft fair, and fmooth , as, fnow 

* That tips the mountSin hoar: 

c< The younger's little body rough . 
a With hairs was cover'd o'er. 

* But here afrefh begin my woesi 

" While tender care I took > 
iC To f«eld my eldeft from the cold, / < 

* And wrap him in my cloaks < : - 
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* A prowling bear burft from the wood , 
cc And feiz'd my younger fon : 

tt AfFe&ion lent my weaknefs wings , 
<c And after them I run. * ifo 

<c But all fore wearied , weak and fpent, 

<c I quickly fwoon'd. away : 
€i And there beneath the greenwood f hade ; 

* c Longtime I lifelefs lay. 

u At length the knight brought me relief, \6% 

* And rais'd me from the ground : 

ft But neither of my pretty babes ' ; 
" Could ever more be found. 

cc And, while in feirch we wander'd far , 

* We met that gyant' grim : 179 
w Who ruthlefs flew my trufty knight, 

c< And bare me off with him. 

* But charm'd, by heav'n, or elfe my griefs,' 
" He offer'd me no wrong: 

u Save that within thefe lonely walls • 17$ 

" I've been immur'd fo long, „ 

Now, furely, laid the youthful knight, 

Ye are lady Bellifance, , 
Wife to the Grecian emperor 5 

Your brother's king of France. 

For in your royal brother's court 

Myfelf my breeding had ; 
Where oft the ftory of your woe* 

Hath made my bofom fed. 



ISO 



Digitized by Google 



4 ANCIENT SONGS 

If fo, know your accufer's dead, is$ 

And dying own'd his crime : 
And long, your lord hath fought you out 

Thro* every foreign clime. 

And when no tidings he could learn 

Of his much- wronged wife , 190 
He vow'd thenceforth within his court 

To lead a hermit's life. 

Now heaven is kind ! the lady {aid; 

And dropt a joyful tear : 
Shall I once more behold my lord? 7 19$ 

That lord I love fo dear? 

But 9 madam , faid fir Valentine , 

And knelt upon his knee , 
Know you the cloak that wrapt your babe , 

If you the fame f hould fee ? 20m 

Ani pulling forth the cloth of gold, 

In which himfelf was found ; 
The lady gave a fudden f hriek , 

And fainted on the ground. 

But by his pious care reviv'd, 20s 

His tale f he heard anon : 
And foon by other tokens found , 

He was indeed her fon. 

But who's this hairy youth ? fhe faid; 

He much refembles thee : 2 10 

The bear devoured my younger fon 9 

Or fure that fon were he* 

jyiadam, 
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Madam, this youth with beares was bred, 



And rcar'd within their den. 
But recolleft ye any mark - 
To know your fon agen? 



Upon his little fide, quoth The, 



"Was ftampt a bloody rofe. 
Here, lady, fee the crimfon mark 
Upon his body grows ! 

Then clafping both her new-found fons , 
She bath'd their cheeks with tears $ 

And foon towards her brother's court 
Her joyful courfe f he fleers. 

What pen can paint king Pepin's joy , 

His filler thus reitor'd ; 
And foon a meffenger was fent 

To chear her drooping lord; 

Who came in, hafte with all his peers, 
To fetch her home to Greece : 

Where many happy years they reign'4 
In perfect love and peace. 

To them fir Urfine did fuceeed , 

And long the fcepter bare. 
Sir Valentine he ftay'd in France, 

And was his uncle's heir. 



*** 
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( XII. 

THE DRAGON OF WANTLEY. 

This humorous fong (as a firmer Editor * has well oh* 
fervei) is to old metrical romances and ballads of chivalry , 
what Don Quixote is. to profe narratives of that kind : — - 
a lively fatire on their extravagant fictions. But altho* the 
fatire is thus general } the fubjecl of this ballad feems local and 
peculiar : fo that many of the finefi ftrokes of humour are 
loft for want of our knowing the particular faBs to which 
they allude. 1 Thefe roe have in vain endeavoured to recover $ 
and are therefore obliged to ucquiefce in the common account $ 
namely , thas this ballad alludes to a conteft at law between 
an overgrown Torkfhire attorney and a neigbouring gentle- 
ma/t. The former , it feems , had ftript three orphans of 
their inheritance , and by his incroachments and rapacioufneg 
teas become a nufance to the whole country; when the latter 
getter onfly efpoufed the caufe of the opprejfed , and gained a 
complete victory over his antagonift , who with meer fpite 
and vexation broke his heart. 

( Jn handling this fubjecl the Author has brought in mojt 
of the common incidents which occur in Romance. The de- 
scription of the dragon f — his outrages — the people flying 
to the knight for fuccour— his care in chufing his armour — 
his being dreft for fight by^a young damfell — and mo ft of 
ihe circumftances of the battle and viclory (allowing for the 
burlefque turn given* to them ) are what occur in every book 
of chivalry whether in profe or verfe. 

If any one piece , more than other f is more . particularly 
levelled at , it feems to be the old rhiming legend of Jsr Be* 

vis. 



* Collection, 3 vol. 1727. 

f Set above pag. 90. p. 188. 
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vis. There a DRAGON is attacked from a WELL in a 
manner not very remote from this of the balkd: , , 

There was a -well , fo have I wynrte ^ r * ■ 
And Bevis ftumbled ryght therein. 

Than -was he glad without fayle, 

And re fled a whyle for his avayles 

And dran^e of that water his fy Us 

And than be lepte out , with good wyll 9 ' - v 

And with Morglay bis hrande , ' r . 

He ajfayled the dragon , / underflande : 

On the dragon he fmote fo fafte , 

Where that he hit the Scales hrafte : 

The dragon then faynted fore , 

And caft a galon and more , ^ r; 

Out of his mouthe of venim ftrong , 

And on fyr Bevis he it Jlong : 

It was venymous y-wis. 

This feems to he meant by the dragon of Wantky's flink, 
wer. no. As the politick knight's creeping out, and atta- 
cking the dragon fife, feems evidently to allude to the folio* 
wing, 

Bevis Jflejfed himfelfe], and forth yode 9 

And lepte out with hafie full goods 4 V ' 

And Bevis unto the dragon gone iss .1 ^ \ 

And the dragon alfo to Bavis, . * '" 

Zonge, and horde VMS thatfyght 

Betwene the dragon, and that knyght: 

But ever whan fyr Bevis was hurt fore , 

He went to the well, and wafbed him thortS 

He was{ as bole as any man , 

Evetfrefbe as whan he began: 

The 
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The drdgtm font* it might not avayle 
Befyde the well to bold batayle } - 
He thought he would -myth fonte wyle , 
Cut of that place Bevis be gyle $ 
He woulde have fiowen then awaye , 
But Bevis lepte after with good Morgfaye , 
And hyt hint under the wynge 9 
As be was in his fiyenge £fc. 

"Sign* M. jv. L. j. &V. 
After all, perhaps the writer of this ballad was acquain- 
ted with the above incidents only thro 9 the medium ofSpen- 
fer 9 who has ajfumed mofi of them in bis Faery Queen. At 
leajt fome particulars in the defcription of the dragon, &fc. 
feem evidently borrowed from the latter , See Book , l* Can- 
ton, where the dragon* s two wynges like fayU^ huge long 
fay I — "with flings — bis cruel-rending clawes — and yron 
€C teeth — bis breath of fmothering fmoke and fulphur „ — 
und the duration of the fight for upwards of two days , bear 
« great refemblance to pajfages in the following ballad } tbo* 
it rmifi be confiejfed that theft particulars are common to all 
eld writer* of Romance. 

, The following ballad appears to have been written late in 
the loft century : at leafl we have met with none but modern 
copies s the text is given from one in Roman letter in the 
Fepys colleBion , collated with two or three others. 

f)LD ftories tell , how Hercules 

A dragon flew at ^.erna, v 
With feven heads , and fourteen eyes 9 
To fee and well difcern-a : 
But he had a club , this dragon to drub, $ 

Or he *ha4 ne're don't , I warrant ye : 
But More of More-Hall, with nothing at all , 
He flew the dragon of Wantiey. 

Thi* 
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This dragon had two furious wings , 

Each one upon each fhoulder; I© 
With a fting in his tayl , as long as a flayl, 
Which made him bolder and bolder. 
^He had long claws, and in his jaws ^ 

Four and forty teeth of iron; j ' 

With a hide as tough, as any buff, \ 15 

Which did him round environ. t *- , 

: Have you not heard how the Trojaa kofff- 
Held feventy men in his belly ? J 
This dragon was not quite fo big, 
But very near , Hi tett ye. ^ut *• 

Devoured he , poor children three , 

That could not with him grapple ; : ! ?,v 
.And at one fup, he eat them up, i t l j 

V As one would eat an apple. 

All forts of cattle this, dragon did eat, ,aj 

Some fay he did eat up trees , 
And that the forefts fiire he would. 

Devour up by degrees: r , , : 

Forhoufes and churches , were to Jiim ^efc jp^ turkies; 

He eat all, and left none behind, 30 
But fome ftones, dear Jack, that he cpul4no$ pryk, , 
Which on the hills you will find. 

In Yorkfhire, near lair Rotherham. f 
# > The place I know ft well; r 
Some two or three miles, or thereabouts, 
t vow I cannot tell; 

But 1 



Fft/29. were to him gorfe and birches. Qtbtr Cofies. 
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But there is a hedge , juft on the hill edge , - r 
m And Matthew's hoafe hard by, it} 
0 there and then , was this dragon's den, 
You could not chufe but fpy it. 44 

Some (ay 9 this dragon was a witch r ; 

Some fay , be was a devil , 
For from his nofe a fmoke, arofe , 
And with it burning {hivel ; 
"Which he cufi: Off, when he did cough, - 4$ 

In a well that he did ftand by>$ 
Which made it look , jtift like a brook > T 

Running with burning brandy. / » 



Hard by a furious knight there dwelt , 

Of whom all towns did ring J v> jn ^ 0 

For he could wreftle, play at quarter-ftaff, kick, 
cuff and huff,* 
* : Call fon of A a whore , do any' kind of thing : ; 
By the tail and the main , with his hands twain 

He fwung a horfe till he was dead j 
. And that which is ftranger , he for very anger 
; Eat him all up but his head. ^ 

• Thefe children , as I told, being eat; 
Men, women , girls and boys, 
Sighing and fobbing , came to his lodging, 

1 And made a hideous noife: 7 <• 

■ i 

Q lave us all, More of More-HalL, 
* Thou peerlefs knight of thefe woods ; 
JQo hut flay this dragon , who won't leave us a rag on, 
We'll give thee all our goods. 
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Tut, t^^qno^ lffi^fV r S°? ds .,- 1 -?^' 1 ^ 
But \ want, I 7 wanf,in footh, : , ^ f ? 
?(? A fair maid of fixteen , that's brjfk, • and keyen** 
And fmiles abont the ,niouth 5 n * , * 

Hair black as floe, fkin white as fnow, 1 

With blufhes her cheeks adorning $ 70 
To 'rioynt met ftWiiight/ere I to fight ^ si J I 
And to drefs me in ^h^taorning. j / v { 

Thfcfw^.^de^e^ji.eiigaje t ^ ^ . ;/ 
To hew the dragon down ( . ^ t ^ a t , 

Befpeak at Sheffield .town 5 . , A - . , , 

With ipikes all about, not within but without, 
Of fteel fo f harp and ftrong >• 
< B^rtfb^hiiW.afta betere, 3 *nfltf^ le^^aft^Mll 

Some five or 4ix%icKes long. ' ; ' f - ;i i go 

' 1 ' » ! ^orf ;kfcl boot) 4 
Had you but iefeii>hitt|!ioatl^i 4ifefe> ^rft wt n .II 
011 How fierce ;he Jtok'dbjandtto Wilbigl* j 11 rib ^ rf T 
You wvomld hav* ihbfoghtikinvfoif Mob fcte uol uodT 
Some Egyptian porwipSgp;;: , A j 3 ib <jr.i2 
He frighted all , cats , dogs , and all , |j 

Each cow e^ach horfe.j and each hog: 
For fear thfcy 3icPfiee , : for they took Wn 'iS tk° 
Soi&eftrauge outlanH^kteage-ilbig. mo ^ 

To {c>talght, : W J gop^tKeA " 5< 

Got up on trees ani 'ho'trtes 1 ] ' u < il " d1 hv *> 9* 
On' 0 c^chei fome, aM enMheVs 'totf* : Mfcl1 " v -< 
c£ 1 • But thefcr jut* on thtfr^ trSWfesS L 10 " » A 
y^III. R Not 
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; Not to fpolf their hofe. AsWri' as he rdfcC e ^ 
To m^ke him ftrong anil mighty , * . 

He drank" oy the tale, to pots of ale, w 
And a quart of aqua-vitfe. " 

It is n/rtfirength that always wins * : - : T 

For wit doth ftreng&«xc^r . _u < : n/ 
"Which made our cunning champion 

Creep down into a well } 100 
Where he did think', this dragon would o*tfnk, ; 

Andfo he did in truth} v ' * 

» And as he ftoop'a 4 low , he rofe up and cry M, boh! 
And hit him in the mouth, r 

QJi, fluqtfc the4iagdn ,pox take thee^jponi^ out*? 0 * 

Thou difturb'ft me in my drink: > JV ; rr 
And then he turn'd , and .... at him} 
> - Good lack how he did ftink ! 

Befhrew thy foul* thy.bouys foul , * * ; f ' ' 

Thy dung Smells «abfij dike fcallam} • V no 

Thou fon of'a^whore, thou ftirik'ft fo fore, 
Sure thy diet is unwhoHbme. ^ 

Ouj Politick knight , on the other fide, . 

Crept out upon. tW^rinjk/, ^ ffi . 

And gave the dragon fuch a doufe, US 
He knew not what to think : 
By cock, quoth ^^y^ypu, fo : do yo^.ffeej^ oT 
c And then at him j&jft.ftr , 3 , 

With hand aad.wit^ Jo^fc, and fo they ve$ r: ty>'fa 
And the word itjw^^ hflf^ojj , hey ! 3/ ^ no 

•^tfotf 
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YpUr words, quoth the <ta*gp** I don't; writffoyd : 

Then to it they fell at all* ' , - \ 

Like ? two « jvftd -boars fo .fierce * if I may s • • . .. , ; '{ 
Compare great thkngs. with fmall. . , _ r > 
Two days and a night , with this dragpn did fight 12$ 

Our champion on the ground ; 
Tho* their ftrength it was great, their fkill it was neat, 
They never had one wound. 

At length the hard earth began to quake , 

The dragon gave him a knock , 130 
Which made him to reel, and ftraitway he tltOfcfcht , 
To lift him as high as a roofc , ^ • ' 

And thence let him fall.< But More of More^Hall , v 

Like a valiant fon of Mats f , . 1 ' ^ 

As he came like a lout, fo he turn'd himafcout, *'lSff 
And hit him a kick on the 4 . 4 •*■"• 

Oh, quoth the dragon i with, a deep figk* 

- And turn'd fix times together, 

Sobbing; aftd tearing, curing and fweating^ : ~ f j 
>Out, of throat of leather} * '140 

More of More -Hall! 0 thou rafcal! f 

WoukiiI : had feen thee never j , ^ / - , , 

; Wfth:j|he thing<at thy fqot, thou haftprii&ymy^gnt, 

And UPte undone, for eyer. : I H 

' * 1i>l 1.1. .:C f ' ' ..' " • j? 

Murder , murder, the, dr^on cry'd > f 14s 

Alack, alack , for grief, 

H»4^u but mift tfcu> plaee,,you could r ; l - 

Ha¥c r >J<»e me no mi^cfeiefc ; • , ... r [JL :^ 

Rs Then 
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*. ^F**JllW Head he fhfcfced, trembled and^ 4«lktd ^ 

And down he laid and cryMj - 150 

Firft on one ltiiee, then on back tumbled he , •* 
So groan'd, kickt, »lhl dy'd. 

Kin. v 

ST. GEORGE FOR ENGLAND. 

* I'he First Part- 

f df Jbf former fong is in ridicule of the extravagant in- 
cidents in old ballads an£ .metrical romance* %'fy\tfpis is a bur- 
Ufque t ttf/tk&rsftyU > J paftie.uty*'ly of t \n ramkMng iranfitions 
and voild accumulation of unconnected parts , /a frequent in 

w*py oftkm*. • < k 

This ballad is given from an old black - letter copy, in the 
Pepys collection , "imprinted at London , 1612. It is more 
ancient than many of the preceding', but roe place it here for 
the fake of ednntctiHg it frith 1 the' SEC ONO ?ART. f 

TUHY^Soe you boaft 6f Arthur and hi* knightcs , 
^t-i Knowing 4 well^'how many men have endured 
fightes* ' *•• 

For befides king Arthur , arid Lancelot du lake , 
1 Or*fi£ , Trifbam de Lionel, that fbughtfor ladies fake? 

Read in old hiftories ,-and^there you f hall led J ' 

How St. George , St. George the dragon made to flee. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 

4,1 Sing, Honi fott qui mal y perife. Jl "' f * 

' ■ ^ * • 

Mark our 4a«h«r Abraham ; When firft he relfekbetfLot 
Onely with his houfeiol^ , What ^onque^ there he got : 
;r, : (T £ h David , 
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David , was ele&ed a prophe^ anil a king, . 

He flew the great Goliah , with a ftone within a fling: 

Yetthefe were not knightes of the table round 5 . * 

Nor St. George , St. George, who the dragon did .con- 
found. ~' 

St. George he was, for England ; St, Dennis was for France. 

Sing , ffoni foit qui mal y pen/?. \ 

Jephthah and Gideon did lead their men to fight, * 
They conquered the Amorites , and put them all t& 

flight: " . % , " 

Hercules his labours 'were* on the plaines 6f Baffe ; 
And Samp (on flew a thoufand with the jawbone of an affe 
And eke he threw a temple downe , and did a mighty 

. * ipoyle. . ' 7 

And St. George , St. George he did the dragon foyle. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing , H&nifoit qui tnaly penfe. 

The warres of ancient monarches it were tooSong to tell, 
And likewife of the Romans, how farre they did excellj 
Hannyball and Scipio in many a fielde did fighte : 
Orlando Furiofo he was a worthy knighte: 
Remus- and Romulus , were they that Rome did builde : 
But St George, St. George the dragon made to yielde. 
St. George he was for England $ St Dennis was for France. 
Sing , flcni foit qui mal y penfe* 

The noble Alphonfo , that was the Spanif h king, 
The order of the red fcarffes and bandrolles in did bring;: 
For he had a troope of mighty knightes , when £rft he 
did begin , 

Which fought adventures farre and neare t that con- 
queft they might win : 

R 3 The 
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The rankes of the Pagans he often' put to flight. 
But St. George , St- George did with the dragon light. 
St. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for trance. 
Sing, Honifoitquimalypenfe. ' -* 

Many c knights* have fought with proud Tamoerlaine : 
Cutlax the Dane , great ^warres he did maintaine : 
Rowland of Beame, and good 'fir* Olivere 
In the foreft of Aeon flew both woolfe and beare : 
Befides that noble Hollander, ' fir ' Goward with the bill. 
But S|. Qeorge , St. George the dragon's blood \did- fpilj. 

St.. George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 

. Y Sjnp;, Honifoit qui mal y pnfe, , 

Valentine and Orfon were of king PepiiTs blood : 
Alfride and Henry they were brave knightes and good : 
The four fons of Aymon, that followed Charlemaine : 
Sir Hughon of Burdeaux, and Godfrey x)f Bullaine : 
: ,Thefe were all French knightes that lived in that age. 
But St. George, St. George the dragon did afluage. 
St. George he was for England : St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing , Honifoit qui mal y penfe. 

Bevis conquered Afcupart , and after flew the boare, 
And then he croft beyond the feas to combat with the 
, moore: . 

Sir Ifenbras, and Eglamore they were khightes moft 
bold; 

And good Sir John Mandeville of travel much hath told: 
There were many Englif h knights that Pagans did con- 
vert. 

But St. George , St. George pluckt out the dragon's heart. 
St. George he was fot England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing , Honifoit qui mal y pnfe. 

The 
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The ooMo earl of Warwick, tint was cali'd £r Guy* 
Tht Infidels amd pagans ftoutly did defiej 
He flew the giant Brandimore , and after was the death 
Of that moft gaftly dun cowe , the divell of Dunfmore 

•' : ' heath: > : - 

Befides his noble deeds all done beyond thefeas. 
But St. George , St. George the dragon did appeafe. 

St. George he was for England \ St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y penfe, 

' Richard Coeur -de-lion erftking of this land, 
He the lion gored with his naked hand * : 
The falfe duke of Auftria nothing did he feare ; 
But hfs {on he killed with a boxe on the eare : 
> Befides his famous a&es done in the holy lande. 

But St. George, St. George the dragon did withftande. 
St George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing^ Honi foit qui mal y penfe. 

Henry the fifth he conquered all France, , 
And, quartered their arms, his honour to advance: 
He thek cities razed , and threw their caftles downe , 
And his head he honoured with a double crowne : 
He thumped the French-men , and after home he came. 
But St. George , St. George he did the dragon tame. 
St. George he was for England: St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing , Honi foit qui mal y penfe, 

St David of Wales the Welf h-men much advance ; 
St. Jaques of Spaine, that never yet broke lance : 

R 4 St. 



AlMin&to the faMw Exploit* attributed to this King 
in Old Romances. - 
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St. Patficke of Ireland, which ^is^t Geo r^di boy ^ 
Seven yearet he kept his horfe , a^nd ^hen ftole him a.Wfy : 

' For which knavifh aft , as flaves'they doe refrained F 
But St. George, St George the dragon he hathflaiffe. > 

St. George he was for England; St. Dennis Was for France. 
Sing, Honi fvit qui mal y penfe, H ; ; r 

XIV. 

ST. ,£EORGE FOR ENGLAND.. ;7 

The Second Pakt. 

— was ttritten about the end of the lafi century by JOHN 
GKUBB M. A. of thrift Church , Oxford. All that wt, can 
learn concerning this facetious writer is contained in a few 
txtrafis front the univtrfity Regifter , by which it appears 
that he -was matriculated in 1667, aged 20 }eqrs, .being 
the fon of John Grubb " de Aclon Burnel in Comitatu Salop. 
<c pauperis. „ ' He took his degree of Batchelor of Arts , 
Jun. 7 , 1671, And became Mafter of Arts Jun.2$, 1*7$. 
He was Jlill living' in 'Oxford', when a celebrated wH * -mo- 
te the following Diftichl * 
Alma novem genuit celebres RHedycfna poetas , v * 
Bub, Stubb, Grubb, Crabb, Trapp / Young , Caficy, 
Tickel; 1 Evans. 

Thefe were Bub Bddington {the late Lord Melcombe ,) 
Br. Stubbes, oiur Poet Grufik, Mr. Crabb, Br. Trapp the 
Poetry Prof e for, Br.Edw. Toung the poet , Walter Carey, 
Thomas tTickel Efq } ami Dr, Evans the Epigrammattft. 

The Editor has never met with any two copies of the foU 
towing baHathrn which the ftanzas ww*~ ranged alike , be . has 

r , there* 

* The author of Pfyche in Dvlftyt Mfcrt Vol 3. 
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therefore thrown them intft T^Jpepxdp hfa mtft na- 
tural order. The verfes nferf of^nally wtitenj* t fang lines 
as Alexandrines >i hut\ the.nmppwneJS if \ tye mti ne " 
tetfary to Subdivide them, a ,4 _ r , „ V r.,,Q 

T« 1 vr; lyv 'if! A 

l^ry of k^ Ai^bwr fVv r , , H 
Is very memoes ^ ,, co > , t , ^ 
r ' The number of his. valiant jfrights ♦ f . r4 . ; t | ^ 
And roundnefs of his table: _ 
The knights around his table^in „^. rffJ , {i S 

A circle fete, d' ye fee* t[ .~. .. ; V 

And altogether made up one t : / : : ♦ o: f 

Large hoop of chivalry, , . 7 , 

He had a fword , both broad. and jWpV ^ 

Y-cleped fcaliburn , , 4 ' , ,r r j * 10 
Would cut a flint more eafily, , ^ } 

Than pen-knife cuts a corn j ' t , f i 

j As cafe-knife does a capon, carve, . , - , : , ? ^ 
So would it carve a rock, , > 1f 

And fplit a man a* finglc flafh , „ 1$ 

From noddle down to nock. 
He was the cream of r Brecknock, { ... ^ ^ 

And flower of all the Welf h j t ' ^ 
But Afeorge he did the dragon fell, , 
And gave him a plaguy fquelfh. , 20 

St- George he was for England; St. Dennis was for France, 
Sing, Honifoit qui maly penfe. * ' 

; - • . » 

Pendragon » tfke v his father Jove , v \ 

Was fed with, milk of goat 5 
And like him made a noble. fhieW • , , ,7 *f 

Of fhe-goat£s fhaggy coat: 

R s 011 
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Otftbf At BiiTtiiffit iieKhct he ' . • ' 

l)i£ wear a creft of l*eks $ 
And biSons' heads , wfth dreadful nods, 

Drew tears down hoftile cheeks. 
Itch , and Welf h blood did make him hot , 

And very prone to ire \ 
H* was ting 4 d with orimftone» like a match , I 

And would as foon take fire : - 
As brimftqne he took inwardly " ' Sf 

When fcurf gave him occafion. 
His poftern puff of wind wa$ a 

Sulphureous exhalation. 
The Briton never tergivers'd, 

But was for adverfe drubbing , 40 
And never turn'd his back for aught, " 

But to a poft for fcrubbing. : 
His fword would* ferve for battle, or 

For dinner , if you pleafe ; 
"When it had flain a Chef hire man, 45 

Twould toft a Chef hire cheefe. - 
He wounded , and , in their own blooi , 

Did anabaptize Pagans. 
But George he made the dragon an 

Example to all dragons. $0 
St. George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Horn foit qui mal y penfe. 

Brave Warwick Guy, at dinner time, 

Challenged a gyant favage ; 
And ftreight came out the unweildy lout ' 

Brim-full of wrath and cabbage:' 
He had a phiz of latitude, ' f 

And was full thick i' W middle ; 

« The 
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The cheeli* of puflfed trumpeter, , 

And paundh of fquire Beadle. * • fe 

But the knight MVd him , like an oak* , - 

And did upon? his hack- tread \ 
The valiant knight his weazon cut * ; : ! 

And Atropus his packthread. 
Befides he fought with a dun cowl, , 6; 

As fey the poets witty , i , , fi 

A dreadfull dun; and horned too t , , ; 

Like dun of Oxfordcity : 
The fervent dog-day^ made heii mad , o > . >, 

By caufing heat of weather, . - - 1- 76 

Syrius and Procyon baitoid iier. 

As bull-dogs did her father: . \ \\ 
Grafters , nor butchers this fell beaft, 

E'er of her froUek Wndred : . 
John Dorfet** fhe'd knock dowfl as-flajt, ; 7$ 

As John knocks down her kindred:; .< 
Her heels would lay ye aU along,. ,,- r \ i; ;/ 

And kick, into a fwoon ;: . v/r(j ♦ ; ( 
Frewin's*** cow-heels, keep up your i^rpfey 

But hers would beat, yqu down : , 1 : _ to 

She vanquifht man# a* ifrirdy wigfct* 

And proud was of the honour j , , . 
Was pufft by mauling butchers fo , / 

As if themfelves. had blown her;,, , ,\ 

■ r . : <*:--.- At 



* Men of bulk anjroerable to their places , as is foeUknoxdn 
at Oxford. 

4 ** A butcher at Oxford. - t 

*** A cooky -toho on fajt nights vai fmrtOMV-fir felling . 
cow-heel and tripe. 
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At once fhe kickt, pujRhtHat Guy# - 

But all that would;not fright tiim'i 
Who wavett hiftwhinyard o'er: fct-loytty ? m . i 

As if he'd gone to knight hint;- ; • 1 : ., 
He let her blood, herfrenz^ to cure, r 

And eke he did her gall rip* t \ 1 9+ 

: ^ His trenchant- blade, like cook Y long fpit , 

Ran thro" the monfter^ bald-rib z - 
He rear'd up the vaft crooked rib* 

Inftead of arch triumphal* l: ,, - ' 

But George, hit th* dragon fucfc a pelt, 95 

As made him on his bum. fail. : ^ v :* 
St George he was for England; Sb. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mkl 'j perfk I < f ; 

Tamerlain , with Tartarian bvw , 

The* TtfrKifh fquadrorts flew] 10© 
And f etclfk the $agan crefcent do wn , . 
With half -*moori made of yew y 
His trufty bow proud Turks did gait, 

With 1 lowers Of arrows thlkk^ < 
c2 And bow-ftrihgs, WfthoW thrbtlingr , fent - 105 
Grand -Vfffers to bid Nicfc*£ 1 ' 
Much turbants* and much Pagan pates 

He made to < humble in dttft, 
And heads of Saracens- he- fitet- > 

On fpears, as on a fign-poft: no 
He coop'd in cage grim Bajazet , 

TrcplOTaTiomefs fetigtoTf," ; ^ - 

^ , if he had been the whifpering bird, 
That prompted him ; the pidgeon. 
In Turkey-leather fcabbard , he ^ 115 
\ ^dfhetfh his blade fo trenchant 

But 
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But George he fwinged t&e»dr*go/iVta&y4 SwiO 
And eut off every inch 'On't r , 370;. 30 
St. George he was for England} St. Detiflfc wwdp* *rance. 
; ^ • Sing, Houi foit qui mal y fenft., .,;.::> r n, 1' I3« 

The amazon Thaleftrfe { : ^ «^ 

Was beautiful, amt&oid; - '-i. << 

She feared her breanVwifti iron hot ?r 'A 

And bangU hfer #ith coldt *»"■. s * 
Her hand was like the-tooK wherewitb^ % »' 

Jove keeps proud atortals iinder $ ' 1 !' ^ * 
It fhone juftWike his Kgfttrahg, . * 

And batter f d like his founder : ' if * ! ^ . 

Her eye darts lightmB^j ^hat would *ltft -»i T 

The proudeft he', thattwaggerVl, - r. ! *f 130 
And melt *he rajner of liis foul, ^ 

In its corporeal ftdbbard. ' i' r n ?H 

Her beauty, and her drum to fbe* " '^t</V 
^ l Did caufe amazement double * > " n ^ ' ^ 

As timorous larks amazed are - ^ n / f ^ tjf 

With light, and with a tow-bell 5 1 if F^ l 
With beauty, and that laplahd-chartn^ ;*<<* ^5 

Poor meh f he dW bewitfh-ali^ ^ '-^^ ; ^ 
- : f Still a blind whining 'War had, ^ he ifrJ 

As Pallas had h f er forieh-owl. ? ^ :wH ?; iT 149 
She kept the chaftnefs of a ! nun - * 1 1> A 

In armour, as in doyfter. 1 ^ l — 

But George undid the dragon Juft ' : ^ ^ 
J As you'd undo an oift$*J ' ' 1 •' ^ u 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis wA ftr^rance. 
Sing, Hti foii tpd uialy petfe. " >"S 0 --i./I 

- • : " ,; v- : -'^oo "-Great 
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Great Hefettks, the c^riag: mjM 

Of Jove , and fair * Atonene: ,'.■>»../ 
Ofa#^«t^of him celcfti^if was / » " ; 
w^i The other part terrene. > ,\ ^ 

, Ta fcale the walls of s cradle 

Two fiery fnakes comb&'d - t u .- ; n f 

And, juft like unto fwa&ing cloaths , 

About the^f^nt fc^iuM : 
But he put outthefe tt>ago|is' Ates , L A 155 
f si And dii tljeir htffinfg ffcopj / ,- ': 'i 

As red-hot irpn with Rifling nojje, . . . : . 

Is quencht in Ijlacbfmitb's Chop. , , ? 

He cleansM a ftable, and fubb'd down ,1 a 
The fiftffiesjjOf new~cpmei;si t , ( 160 

, c ^ \ And out of horfQ-dung fte rajs'd fame , 

As Tom Wrench * does, cujcumbersj , , , , v 
He made a river help ham through j 

Alpheus was f nnder ggopm,$ ,i : a 

The ftream, grumbling iat offi.ce niean * | 16$ 
; . Run murmuring th/q' the room: t ; .» 

This liquid oiler to preyea> : f 

Bein^n^rftd. with that longi work, 
His father Neptune's trident fcQpk , 
Inftead of three^topth'd dung-fork,. : 17© 

c>t This Hercules, as fpjdter, and 
As fpinfter, coul^ta.^ pains y 
His club it fometimes would .fpin flax, : j 

And fometimjes knoejt; put brains r r - ^ 
H* wasforcM to fpin t# nufs a f hift j 175 
.•: • ftlfilwtfs w^at> anj^errrfnite j , , . 
Fair Omphale wh.ipt hin\^q wheej tl 
:;a;As cooks whip barking turn- fpit. 

\ From 

* Who kept Faraiife gardens at Oxford. . ; 
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From man, er^hutniw*^*ll!koe# -hoytC ?m V 
? To get him lafting fiuafttn vava i ii ii!t r-.^a 180 
He'd baftea giant , - till fti^iblood: j e H 

And milk to bntttii^ateeii w - ^ ^ 
Often he fought wife -fcirfs *attb<» » ' ' 5 
And oftentimes he btfx***' b ' -hir rti / 
i Tapt a fref h monfter once a • month y ^ A 18* 

As Hervey * doth frtf h fcogf heaifci r'jn-.no 
To ftiff Antafeus he gave 1 i ■ 4 ^ 

Such as folks give in CtfrnwalK «' > 

But George he did the dragon kitf> - 

As dead as any door-naiili >■ l ^r..i ■»! t 190 
St George he was for England* St. Dennis Wa* for France. 
Sing, Honifei* tpd ml jrfbtfe. L \^ : '\ • 

The Gemini, fprangfrtitti ah egg, * ^ 

Were put into a cradle t W i-'^ 

Their brains with 'kttcftk^ and bdtlJe4^t; r ' 195 

Were often •tin?e^iill^dle': l< 1 > V 

And, fcarcely hatch'd , thefe fond of Jhipn* r I 

%hat Hurls the feott^ tHfulteate , nU-vd 
With helmet-f hell ofPiehder head, ■: v.fpm oV 

Did buftle wftft r^ey^ pdlie-cat ,< r -t-:T so* 
Caftor a horfeman ~, f*ott*x; W - Lr " ,)0 ' 

A boxer was* Iwift: • 
The one was faaiftt>4bf ir*tf heel J ■ ~- rr 

Th' other for leaded 'fife.-' ^ ■ ; : o 0 in a 

Pollux to fhew he wa* affctld^ ^rt : < A to% 
.v J v.5^ W he^^-was , !h^pt^i' J ^ '* od *V f . ? 
With fift made notes fall 4owii flat, ' -V f 
no , JJy way of adoration: 

" " _ ^ _ „ „. ...... Tiu>_ 

*. ; " - ' \ - ■ iaji y 

* jf wtod Alebeufe-tee&r at Otfor4.< X ^^ A ™« 
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081 Demolifh'd nofes* ridgfls$ ;i miii <>T **• 
He like a certiii»Idr*;ft NtMlm'4 ni l I^H 

For breaking downoarVfcriigps. 0 : :flim U:/\ 
Caftor the flam*.0fclojryii#e0** j ! ; on nariO 
Wfth Well-fpur'd l^i^fcfidojjmiiv^o In A 
in As men, wtfH;teath«ni 7buckejfr„ £ <tei ; k * p/J 
Ouench fijteiil IpoifQtty tjoWft. * , - ?;. 
His famous horfe,,, ttfeUw^on <*ate^/> r *;; : oT 

Is fung on otftemqiiftli.i yv ^ J f : ?£ - J 
By bards' imillWtalf pwVepderi • ^ 1lf g 
c^i The nag furviveth ftttlv j, - ; A *** 

.soniOTisolnaod o£tfg#s .*& nfcpe bu£ rogues , . , , t j > 
Employ'd theirr?i^e^«tiUery,:\ v«^v .y.tiZ 
And flew as naturally at brogues , 

As eggs at fynaverin ptH&yv -fti/n O T 
Much fweat they fpeqt i^furjous figfel , . iif ;r %i$ 

Their whites they>!W»ted th^thenB^^ v/- 

Theitt^lilts tiwd' -fti^ing !W0Un4 r,.^ f , A 
Then both were ttofcMl l^o^iaHdj^pjk 
To make a,lw»tteiiif 4in*o Jf >rf -*3mbn* rb: *3<> 
P02 The lads, juft ^otfiefa^oftti weie * f -rj 
Scowr'd and haKg'iaBo** jBMSftfcijd i: f ^nj 
Such were the heavenly 4<$bl44i§fc&, \ /.■»} A 

The fons ofjfcim Mftlfrto'' } . v i r 
But George he cut the.jifcagpn up , i0f r. ;ri lt x 
j-S As 't had bin dnfcfcgo* TIW*?*. .vj i'l oi , . f .^<I 
St, George he was for Engbftti* S*^*>fW%irmfor/France. 
Sing, Honi/fifi 0WrolK»4ttW«fo: g . -nx M rf ,/ 

;uoii<r:u',s io rjjw {ftrgon • 

^ eulT 

_ 3 LZpr d Zodiac* Jw** down the bri dges about Ox ford , a$ 
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Gorgon a twifted adder wore 

For knot upon he* f houlder j %^ 
She kemb'd her hiffing periwig , 

And curling fnakes did powder. 
Thefe fnakes they made ftiff changelings 

Of all the folks they hift on ; 
They turned barbers into hones* 24^ 

And mafons into free-ftone: 
Sworded magnetic Amazon 

Her fhield to load-ftone changes; : 
Then amorous fword by magic belt 

Clung faft unto her haunches. 250 
This fhield long village did protect, x 

And kept the army from-town, 
And chang'd the bullies into rocks, 

That came t' invade Long-compton *. 
She poft-diluvian ftone ummans , 2%% 

And Pyrrha's work unravels; 
And (tares Deucalion's hardy boys 

Into their primitive pebbles. 
Red nofes f he to rubies turns , , 

And noddle^ into bricks. 260 
\ But George made dragon laxative ; ' 

And gave him a bloody flix. 
St*. George he was for England : St. Dennis was for France. 
* Sing, Honifoit qui mal y penfe* 

By boar-fpear Meleager ^ 26 $ 

Acquired a lafting name , 
And out of haunch of bailed fwine, 
He hewM eternal fame. 
Vol. III. S This 

* See the account of Rolricht Stones , in Dr. Fhtt's Hift. 
of Oxfordfbire. ; 
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This bcaft *ach hero's trouzers ript, 

And ruddy fhew'd his bare -breech, *7Q 
Prickt but the wem , and out there came 

Heroic guts and garbadge. 
Legs were fecur'd by iron bolts 

No more, than peas by peafcods; 
Brafs helmets , with inclofed fciills, 275 

Wou'd crackle in's mouth like chefnuts. 
His tawny hairs erefted were 

By rage* , that was rehftlefs 5 
And wrath, inftead of cobler's wax, 

Did ftifFen his riling briftles. 280 
His tuf ks lay'd dogs to flcep , that whip 

Nor bugle- horn ceu'd wake 'um : 
It made them vent both their Jaft blood, 

And their laft album-^recum. 
But/ the knight gorM him with his fpear, %%% 

To make of him a tame one, 
And arrows thick , inftead of cloves , 

He ftuck in monfter's gammon. 
For monumental pillar , that 

His vi&ory might be known, 39© 
He rais'd up , in cylindric form , 

A coller of the brawn. 
He fent his f hade to f hades below , 

In Stygian mud to wallow : 
And eke the ftout St. George eftfoon , 29$ 

He made the dragon follow* 
St. George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit qui mal y penfe. 

Achilles of old €hiron learnt 
The great horfe for to ride 5 300 
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H' was taught by th' Centaur's rational jpart , 



The hinnible to beftride. 
Bright filver feet , and f hining face 



Had this ftout liero's mother ; 
As rapier's filver'd at one end, 
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v And wounds us at the other. ; 
Her feet were bright , his feet were fwift , 

As hawk purfuing fparrow: 
Her's had the metal, his the fpeed 

-OfBarfoot's * filver arrow. 310 
Thetis to double pedagogue 

Commits her deareft boy i 
Who bred him from a flender twig 

To be the fcourge of Troy : / 
But ere he lafht the Trojans , h' was 31$ 

lii Stygian waters fteeptj 
As birch is foaked firft in pifs, • r 

When boys are to be whipt. 



With f kin exceeding hard , he rofe 



From lakq, as black and muddy, 
As lobfters from the ocean rife. 
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With fhell about their body: 
And , as from lobfter's broken claw, 



. - Dig pieces of the knight. 



Pick out the fif h you might ; 
So might you from one unf Ijell'd heel 



His myrmidons robb'd Priam's barns 

And hen-roofts, fays the fongj 
Carried away both corn and eggs, 



Like ants from whence they fprung. 



, 330 
-Hrmfeif- 



S - 



* AfanioUi UtUt * carrier at Oxford .* viL hisptiiufothere. 
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Himfelf tore He&or's pantaloons, 

And fent him down bare - breech'd 
To pedant Radamanthus , in 

A pofture to be fwitch'd. 
But George he made the dragon look, 33S 

As if he had been bewitch'd. 
St. George he was for England ; St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honifoit quimaly petife. 

Full fatal to the Romans was 

The Carthaginian Hanni- 34° 
bal, him I mean; who gave to them 

A devilif h thump at Cannae : 
Moors thick, as goats on Penmenmaure, 

Stood on the Alpes's front: 
' Their one-eyed guide *, like blinking mole, 345 

Bor'd thro* the hindring mount : 
Who , baffled by the maffy rock , 

Took vinegar for relief; 
Like plowmen , when they hew their way 

Thro* ftubborn rump of beef. 350 
As dancing louts from humid toes 

Caft atoms of ill favour 
To blinking Hyatt ** , when on vile crowd 

He merriment does endeavour , 
' r And on harmonious timber faws 3$$ 

A wretched tune to quiver: 
Juft fo the Romans ftunk at fight 

Of AfFrican carnivor, 

The 



* Hannibal had but on? eye. 

** A one- eyed fellow , who pretended to make fiddles as 
well as flay on them: -well-known in Oxford, 
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The tawny furface of his phiz 

Did ferve inftead of vizzard. 360 
But George he made the dragon have 

A gruiribling in his gizzard. 
St- George he was for England; St. Dennis was For France. 
Sing, Honifoit quimaly fenfe. 

The valour of Domitian, 365 

li muft not be forgotten ; 
Who from the jaws of worm-blowing flies , 

Freed fuppliant veal and mutton. 
A fquadron of flies errant, ' 

Againft the foe appears 3 370 
With regiments of buzzing knights , 

And fwarms of volunteers : 
The warlike wafp encourag'd 'em, y 

With animating hum 5 
And the loud brazen hornet next , 37$ 

He was their kettle -drum : 
The Spanif h don Cantharido 

Did him moft forely pefter, 
And rais'd on fkin of vent'rous knight 

Full many a plaguy bliften, 3$o 
A bee whipt thro* his button hole , 

As thro* key hole a* witch , 
And ftabb'd him with her little tuck 

Drawn out of fcabbard breech : 
But the undaunted knight lifts up , 38? 

An arm fo big and brawny , 
And flafht herfo, that here lay head, 

And there lay bag and honey : 
Then 'mongft the rout he flew as fwift 9 

As weapon made by Cyclops , . 39° 
S3 And 



/ 

/ 
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And bravely quell'd feditious buz , 

By dint of maffy fly-flops. 
Surviving flies do curfes breathe, 

And maggots too at Cacfer. 
But George he f hav'd the dragon's beard , 395 

And Afkelon * was his razor. 
St. George he was for England 5 St. Dennis was for France. 
Sing, Honi foit quintal y penfe. 

XV. 

LUCY AND COLIN X ' 

— was -written by Thomas Ticket , Efq, the celebrated 
friend of Mr. Addifon and editor of his works. He was fort 
ef a Clergyman in the north of England 9 bad his education, 
at Queeris college Oxon , was undersecretary to Mr. Addi- 
fon and Mr. Craggs , when fuccejjively Secretaries of fiate } 
.and was laftly ( in June , 1724. ) appointed Secretary to the 
Lords Juftices in Ireland , which place he held till his death 
in 1740. He acquired Mr. Addifon 1 s patronage by a poem 
in pratfe of the ppera of Rofamond written while he was at 
the Univerfity. 

Leinfter , fam'd for maidens fair, 
Bright Lucy was the grace; 
Nor e'er did LifFy's limpid ftream 
Refleft fo fair a face. 

Till lucklefs love, and pining care 

Impair'd her rofy hue , 
Her coral lip, and damafk cheek, 

And eyes of gloffy blue. 



* The name of St, George's /word. 



S 



Oh! 
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Oh! have you fecn a lily pale, 

When beating rains defcend ? 10 
So droop* d the flow-confuming maid > 

Her life now near its end. 

By Lucy warn'd, of flattering fwains 

Take heed , ye eafy fair : ✓ 

Of vengeance due toJbroken vows, i$ 
Ye purjured fwains , beware. 

Three times, all in the dead, of night, 

A bell was heard to ring; 
And at her window , f hrieking thrice , 

The raven flap'd his wing. . io 

Too well the love - lorn maiden knew 

The folemn boding found 5 
And thus , in dying j'words , befpoke 

The virgins weeping round. 

* I hear a voice, you cannot hear, 

" Which fays , I muft not ftay : 
K I fee a hand, you cannot fee, 

u Which beckons me away. 

" By a falfe heart , and broken vows » 

" In early youth I die* 30 
a Am I to blame, becaufe his bride 

* Is thrice as rich as I? 

" Ah Colin! give not her thy vows; 

a Vows due to me alone : 
w Nor thou , fond maid , receive his kifs , 35 

* Nor think him all thy own. 

S 4 / « T^ 
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H To-morrow in the church to wed , 

** Impatient , both prepare 5 
w But know, fond maid, and know, falfe mi 

* That Lucy will be there* 

. Then bear my corfe ; ye comrades , bear t 

a The bridegroom blithe to meet 3 
tt He in his wedding-trim fo gay , 
« In in my winding-f heet. » 

She fpoke, fhe dy'dj — her corfe was borne 
The bridegroom blithe to meet j 

He in his wedding-trim fo gay , 
She in her winding - f heet. 

Then what were perjnr'd Colin's thoughts? 
' How were thofe nuptials kept ? 
The bride-men flock' d round Lucy dead , 
And all the village wept. 

Confuiion , f^ame, remorfe, defpair 

At once his bofom fwell : 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow, 

He f hook , he groan'd , he fell. 

From the vain bride (ah bride no more!) 

The varying crimfon fled , 
When, ftretch'd before her rival's corfe, 

She faw her hufband dead* 

Then to his Lucy's new-made grave , 
Convey'd by trembling f wains, 

One mould with her , beneath one fod 
For ever now remains. 
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Oft at their grave the conftant hind 6$ 

And plighted maid are feenj 
With garlands gay , and true - love knots 

They deck the facred green. 

But, fwain forfworn, whoe'er thou art, 

This hallo w'd fpot forbear $ 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 

And fear to meet him there* 



XVI. 

MARGARET'S GHOST 

— f is the elegant production of David Mallet , Eft. wh§ 
sn the laft edition of his poems, 3 vols. 1759, informs us 
that, the f lag was fuggefted by the four verfes quoted above 
in pag. *t* , which he fuppofed to be the beginning of fome 
ballad now loft, 

a Thefe lines, fays he, naked of ornament and Jmple 9 as 
c< they are , ftruck my fancy and bringing frefh into my 
<c mind an unhappy adventure much talked of formerly, gave 
5 C birth to the following poem , which was written many years 

K The two introdu&ory lines ( and one or two others elfe- 
where y had originally more of the ballad Jtmplicity, viz. 
a When all was wrapt in dark midnight % 
a And all were faft afleep , 

*T WAS at thC filCnt folemn hour » 

When night and morning meet; 

In glided Margaret's grimly ghoft , 

And flood at William's feet. 

S* Her 



\ 

7» 
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Her face was like an April morn, 5 

Clad in a wintry cloud : 
And cky-cold was her lily hand , 

That held her fable f hrowd. 

So fhall the faireft face appear, 

When youth and years are flown : 10 
Snch is the robe that kings muft wear , 

"When death has reft their crown. 

Hef bloom was like the fpringing flower, 

That fips the filver dew; 
The rofe was budded jn her cheeky ' ij 

Juft opening to the view- 
But love had , like the canker worm , 

Confum'd her early prime : 
The rofe grew pale , and left her cheek ; 

She dy'd before her time. 20 

* Awake! fhe cry'd , thy true love calls, 
a Come from her midnight grave} - 

" Now let thy pity hear the maid , 
a Thy love refus'd to fave. 

K This is the dumb and dreary hour , if 

a When injur* d ghofts complain 5 
<c Now yawning graves give up their dead, 

" To haunt the faithlefs fwain. 

* Bethink v thee, William, of thy fault, 

* Thy pledge , and broken oath : 30 

"And 



Vtr. 2$. the mirk and fearful hour, tft. Edit. 
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" And give me back my maiden vow , 
a And give me back my troth. 

a Why did you promife love to me- 

* And not that promife keep ?* 

a Why did you fwear mine eyes were bright , 35 
a Yet leave thofe eyes to weep ? ' ' 

" How could you fay my face was fair, 

" And yet that face forfake ? 
" How could you win my virgin heart, 

w Yet. leave that heart to break ? 4* 

M Why did you fay my lip was fweet, 

* And made the fcarlet pale ? . 

c< And why did I, young witlefs maid, 

* Believe the flattering tale? 

tc That face, alas! no more is fair; 45 
M Thefe lips no longer red : , , 

" Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 
** And every charm is fled. 

a The hungry worm my fitter is; 

" This winding -fheet I wear: {• 
And cold and weary lafts our night, 
a Till that laft morn appear. 

<f But hark,! the cock has warn'd me hence! 

" A long and laft adieu ! 
a Come fee , falfe man , how low f he lies , f % 

* Who dy'd for love of you. » 

The 
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The lark fang loud; the morning fmil'd, 

With beams of rofy red : 
Pale William fhook in ev'ry limb 

And raving left his bed* <* 

Hehyed him to the fatal place, 
L ' Where Margaret's body lay ; 

And ftretch'd him on the grafs- green turf, 
That wrapt her breathlefs clay : 

And thrice he call'd on Margaret's name, 65 
And thrice he wept full fore : 
c ^ Then laid his check to her cold grave , 
And word fpakc never more. 

XVII. 

THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 

AS REVISED AND ALTERED BY A MODERN HAND. 

Since the former f beets of this volume rvere printed off , 
Mr. Wart on has publifhed a new edition of bis ingenious oh- 
fervations on Spenfer , in nohicb be bas given bis opinion 
that the fiction of the Boy and the Mantle is taken from an 
r M French piece iniitled Le COURT MANTEL quoted by M. 
de St. Palaye in bis curious a Memoires fur Vancienne Cheva- 
u lerie.„ Paris , 1759. 2 torn. izmo. tvbo teUs us the ftory 
refembles that of Ariofto's inchanted cup. 9 Tis pojtble our 
Ehglifh poet may have taken the bint of this fubjedl from 
that old French romance , but he does not appear to have co- 

pied 



Vtr.%7. Now birds did fing, and morning finile , 

And f hew her glittering head. ' ijt. Ed. 
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pied it ift\ the manner of execution : to which ( */ one may 
judge from the Specimen given in the Memohes) that of the 
ballad does not bear the leaft refemblance. After all His mo ft 
likely that all the old ftories concerning K. Arthur are origi- 
nally of Eritifh growth , and that what the French and other 
f put hern nations have of this, kind were at firft exported from 
this if land* See Memoir es de I 9 Acad* des Ittfcrif. torn, s*.- 

JN Carleile dwelt king Arthur, 

Ai>rince of paffing might* 
And there maintained his table round, 
Befet with many a knight 

And there he kept his Chriihnas £ 

With mirth and princely cheare, 
When , lo ! a ftraunge and cunning boy 

Before him did appeare. I 

A kirtle, and a mantle 

This boy had him upon, x« 
With brooches , rings, and owchcs 

Full daintily bedone. j 

He had a farke of filk 

About his middle meet; 
And thus, with feemely courtefy, , If 

He did king Arthur greet 

*■ God fpeed thee, brave king ^Arthur* 

<c Thus feafting in thy bowre. 
w And Guenever thy goodly queen % 

* That fair and peerleffe flowre. ^ *m 
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* Ye gallant lards, and lordings, 
a I wif h you all take heed , 

* Left, what ye deem a blooming rofe 
" Should prove a cankred weed. „ 

Then ftraitway from his bofome 

A little wand he drew 5 . 
And with it eke a mantle 

Of wondrous f hape , and hew* 

, * Now have thou here , king Arthur , 
tt Have'thou here of mee , 
<€ And give unto thy comely queen , 
a AU-f hapen as you fee. 

^ a No wife it f hall become , 

a That once hath been to blame. 
Then every knight in Arthnr's court 
Slye glaunced at his dame. 

And firft came lady Guenever , - 
f 1 The mantle fhe muft trye. 

This dame, fhe was new-fangled 
And of a roving eye. 

When fhe had tane the mantle , 
And all was with it cladde , 
* From top fo toe it fhiver'd down, 
As tho' with f heers bef hradde. 

One whilent was *too long," 

Another while too f hort , 
And wrinkled on her f houlders 

In moft unfeemly fort. 
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Now green, now red it feemed, 

Then all of fable hue. , 
« Befhrewe me, quoth king Arthur, 

« I think thou beeft not true. „ 

Down f he threw the mantle, 

Ne longer would not ftay; 
But ftorming like a fury, if 

To her chamber flung away. 

She curft the whorefon weaver, 

That had the mantle wrought: 
And doubly curft the fro ward impe, 

Who thither had itbrought. / 

<€ I had rather live in deferts 

c< Beneath the green-wood tree : 
a Than here, bafe king, among thy groomes, 

a The fport of them and thee. „ 

Sir Kay call'd forth his lady, ft 

And bade her to come near: 
* Yet dame, if thou be guilty, 

w I pray thee now forbear. „ 

{This lady , pertly gigling, 

With forward' ftep came on, « ym 

And boldly to the little boy 

With fearlefs face is gone. 

When f he had tane the mantle , 

With purpofe for to wear : 
It fhrunk up to her fhoulder, 75 
% And left her b**fide bare. 

The* , 
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Then every merry knight, 

That was in Arthur's court, 
Gib'd, and laught , and flouted, 
To fee that pleafant fport. |« 

Downe fhe threw the mantle , 

No longer bold o*r gay, 
But with a face all pale and wan , 
• c To her chamber flunk away. 

Then forth came an old knight. |$ 
Ajpattering o'er his creed 5 
. , And profFer'd to the little boy 

Five nobles to his meed j 

. • • 

« And all the time of Chriftmafs 

a Plumb-porridge f hall be thine, 50 
u If thou wilt let my lady fair 

^ Within the mantle fhine. N ' 

A faint his lady feemed, 

With ftep demure, and flow, 
And gravely to the mantle 55 

With mincing pace does goe. 

t 

When fhe the fame had taken , v 
That was fo fine and thin, 
c ? It fhrivell'd all about her, 4 
And f how'd her dainty f kin. xo# 

Ah! little did HER. mincing, 

Or his long prayers beftead; 
She had no more hung on her, 

Than a taifel amr a thread. 

Down 
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Down fhc threwe the mantle, 10$ 

With terror and difmay, 
, And, with a face of , f carle t, L 
- To her chamber hied away* 

Sir Cradock calTd his lady, 
And bade her to come nearei fit 

* Come win this mantle, lady* 

(C And do me credit here. : , 

* c Come win this mantle, lady, 

** For now it fhall be thine, 
K If thou haft never done amifs, ti? 

a Sith firft I made thee mine. 

The lady gently bluffing, 

With modeft grace came on, 
And now to trye the wondrous charlm 

Courageoully is gone. !*• 

When fhe had tane the mantle, 

And put it on her backe, 
About the hem it feemed 

To wrinkle and to cracke. 

c< Lye frill, fhee cryed,rO mantle! - \ ttf 

u And fhame me not for nought, 
; ct m freely own whatever amifs, ' \ 

" Or blamefull I have wrought r 

a Once I kift fir Cradocke 

a Beneathe tke green- woo# tree: 130 

* Once I kift fir Cradocke'* mouth 
" Before he married mee. M 

* 



Digitized by Google 



**94 A ft t t t T- SONGS 

When thus f he <ha#iter f Hfif en , 

And her worft fault had told, 
The mantle foon became her 

Right comely as it f heldi 

Moft rich and fair of colbnr , 

Like gold it glittering f hdrte : 
And much the knights in Arthur's coutt 

Admir'd her every one. ' 14© 

Then towards king Arthur's tabte 

The boy he turn'd his eye : 
Where ftood a boar's -head garriifhed 

With bayes and rofemarye; 

\Vhen thrice he o'er the boar's head ' 14* 
' His little wand had drawne , 
guoth he, "There's never a cuckold's knife, 
' - " Can carve this head • of brawne. „ 

Then fome their Whittled rubbed 

On whetftone, and^on hone: i$o 
Some threwe them under the table , 

And fwore that they had none. 

$ir Cradock had d littlfe knife 

Of fteel and iron made; 
And in a inftant thro' tfte^ f kuU 3 14% 

He thruft tlie fhinihg' blades 

He thruft the f hining'fclade 

Full eafily and faft: 
And every knight in Arthurs court "* ' 

A morfel had to <tafte. 160 

The 
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The boy brought forth a home , 
All golden was the rim : 

Said he, "No cuckolde ever can 
a Set mouth unto the brim. 



* No cuckold can this little home 



" Lift fairly to his head : 
a But or on this , or that fide , 
« He f hall the liquor fhed.,', ^ '* 

jSome f hed it on their f houlder , 

Some f hed it on their thigh : 
And hee that could not hit his mouth , 

Was fure to hit his eye. 

Thus he, that was a cuckold , 

"Was known of every man : 
But Cradock lifted eafily r . 17$ 

And wan the golden can. 

Thus boar's bead, horn and mantle 

Were this fair couple's meed : 
And all fuch conftant lovers, 

God fend them well to fpeed. ' t i%o 

Then down in rage came Guenever, 

And thus could fpightful fay , * 
" Sir Cradock'* wife moft wrongfully * 

" Hath borne the prize away. 



* See yonder fhamelefs woman, 
r * That makes herfelfe fo clean} 
u Yet from Jier pillow taken 
* TMce five gallants have been. 



If* 



T % 



** Ptiefttf 
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* Priefts , clarkes and wedded men , 

<c Have her lewd pillow preft; 190*. 
w Yet f be the wonderous prize forfooth 
a Muft beare from all the reft. v 

Then befpake the little boy, 

Who bad the fame in hold : 
a Chaftize thy wife , king Arthur , 19$ 

tt Of fpeech fhe is too bold: 

* Of fpeech fhe is too bold , 
" Of carriage all too free $ 

n Sir king, fhe hath within thy hall 
a A cuckold, made of thee. sco 

u All frolick light and wanton 

tt She hath her carriage borne : 
<c And given thee for a kingly crown 

a To wear a cuckold's home. „ 

*i* A Friend vericonverj ant with Britifh Antiquities , ju]k 
now informs me that the fiory of the Boy AND theMant* 
IE is taken from rohat is related in fome of the old Welfh 
JHSS 9 of Tegarn Earfron , one of King Arthur's mijlrejfes. 
She is /aid to have pojfejfed a mantle that wuld not fit any 
immodejl or incontinent woman; this (-which, the old wi- I 
ters fay, voas reckoned among the ,curiqj 'ties of Britain) is 
frequently alluded to by the old Welfh Bards. 

CA&LEIiJE, fo often mentioned in the Ballads of K. Ar» 
tbnty is probably a corruption 0/CAER-LEON , an ancient 
Britifh city on the river, Ufke in Monmouthfhire , which 
was one of the places of K. Arthur's chief refidence* \ 

THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 

A GLOS. 
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OF THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 
VOLUME THE THIRD. 



Such words t as the reader cannot find here, he is defired to 
look for in the Glojfaries to the other volumes. 



A. 

A*, au.s. all. 
Abye.fufer, fay for. 
AfF.s.of. 
Affore. before. 
Aik.s.tfaA. Aith. s. oath. 
'Ant. s. one ; an , a. 
Ann. //. 

Aftonied. afionifbed : fiumted. 

Auid. %. old. 

Avowe. ww. 

Awa\ s. away. 

Aye. ever ; a/yi , ah ! alas ! 

Azont s. beyond. 

Azont the ingle. Beyond the 
fire. The fires were former- 
ly in the middle of the rooms. 

B. 

Ban. curfe. 

Banderolles. ftreamers , little 

flags * 
Bauld. s. Mrf. 
Bedeene. immediately. 
Bedone. wrought , made up. 
Beere. s. Wer. 

Ben. &. within, withindoors. 
Bent, s.hnggrafii alfo, wild 
fields, where bents,&fc. grow. 



, Bernes. £ar«x. 
Befeeme. become. 
Befhiadde. c«* into fhreds. 
Befhrew me ! a lejferform of 

imprecation. 
Blee. complexion. 
Blent. Wewrffrf. 

Blinkan, blinkand. s. toiir*. 

Ung, Sparkling. 
Blinks, s. twinkles ,fparkles. } , 
Blinne. cea./e, give over. 
Blyth, bWtht.fprightly Joyous. 
Blyth. p.d^.joyjprightlihefi. 
Bookefman. clerkjedretar'y. 
Boon .favour j requeft, petition* 
Bore. £orw. 

Bower, bowre. any bowed or 
arched room > a parlour , 
chamber $ alfo a dweUin in 
x general. 

Bowre - woman, s. chamber- 
maid. 

Brae. s.thefideofahih\adim 

ctivity. 
Brakes, thickets of brambles. 
brand./worrf. 
Braft.A«r/£. 
Braw. s. Araw. 

Brayde. drew* wf, unfheathed. 
T 3 Brenn. 



* 2?«* fag. 265. /Ter. 8. probably alludes to a An Ancient 
Order of Knigthood , called the Order of the Band , 
faffrf iy Don Alphonfus 9 king of Spain , . . *o wear a red 
ribband of three fingers breadth. „ See Ames Typog. p. 32^ 
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Brenn. s. burn. 
Bridal, the nuptial feaft. 
Brigue. bridge. 
Britled. carved. 
Brooches, ornaments of jewels, 
Brocht. s. brought. .. 
Bugle , bugle-horn, a bunting 
horn. 

Burn , bourne, brook. 
Bufk. drej^deck. 
But if. unlefi. 
Butt. s. 014 y out of doors. 

C. 

Cadgily. s. merrily , cbearfully. 
€an. 'gan, began. 
Caitiff, a f lave. 
Canna. s. cannot. 
Canty, s. chearful, chatty. 
Carle, a cbul , clown. 
Ckrltfh.'cburlifh, difcourteous* 
Cau. $*.call, 
Caiild^ s. cold. 
Cartes, certainly. 
ChevaJiers.f. knights. 
Chap. s. knock. 
Chnftentie. Chriftendome. 
Churl, clown. 

C{jurch*ale. awake , a feafl in 
r Qommemqration of the dedu 

cation ofq church. 
Claiths. s f cloaths, 
CleaJ. s, toothed. 
Cled. s. cla$ 9 cloatbed. 
Ckr^s. clergymen, literati,^ V. 
Cliding. s. cloathing. 
Cold , couM. p. 3. knew. 
Coleyne. tologn-fteel. 
Con thanks, give thanks* 
Courtnals. p. 160. 
Gramafie* &. crimfon* 
Cranion,, /*«//. 
Crinkle, run in and out , run 

into flexures, wrinkle. 
Crook, twift, wrinkle , diftort. 
Crowt. to pucker up. 
fua. s. come. 



D. 

Dank, ntoijt , damp. 

Deas, deis. *Jbe high-table in% 

ball. 

Deal an , deland. s. dealing. 
Dee. s. die. 

Deerly. p. 2$. preciouJfy 9 ricbly. 
Deid. s. dead. 
Deid-bell. s. pajjtng bell. 
Dell, narrow valley. 
Delt. dealt. 

Defcrye , defcrive. defcribf. 
.Demains. demefnes ; eft ate in 
lands or morney. 

Ding, knocks beat. 

Din, dinne. noife 9 buftle. 

Dight. decked. 

Difaa, s. doeft not. 

Diftrere. the borfe rode by * 
knight in the turnament. 

Dpi end. s. drowfy, cold, frozen. 

Doublet, a maris inner gar- 
ment ; waiftcoat. 

Doubt, fear. 

Doubteous. doubtful. 

Drapping. s. dropping. 

Dreiry. s. dreary. 

Dule. s. dole ,forrow. 

Dwellan, dwelland. s. dweU 
Hn%. 

Dyan,dyand. s. dying. 

E. 1 • 

Earn. s. to curdle , make cbeefe* 
Eather. s. either. 
Ee$ een, eyne. s. eye; eyes. 
Een. even, evening. 
Effund. pour forth. 
Eftfoon. in a fhort time. 
Eir, s. e'er, ever. 
Enouch. s. enough. 
Eke, alfo. 

Evanif hed. s. vanifhed. 
Everiche. every, each* 
E very cn one. every oiie. 
Ew-bughts. s. the folds in 
which the ews are kept. 

Ezar. 
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Ezah s, ^ 84. probably , «- 



Tain. glad, fond, weU-p leafed. 
Falds. s. thoufoldeft. 
Falkn', fallapd. s. falling. 
Falter, adcceiver, hypocrite. 
Ttfs.s.tboufalleft. 
Faw'n. s. fallen. 
Faye.faitb. 

Fee. reward, recompense; ttlfo , 
Fet. fetched. 

Find froft. /»i mif chance, or 

dif after. 
Fit. s./<? rt. 
Filhn', filland. s. 
Five teen, fifteen. 
Flindars. s. pieces ,fplint'er4 m 
Flayne s. fayed. 
Fore wearied, much-wearied. 
Forthy. therefore. 
Fou* , fow. s.fulK 
Fmth.fortb. 
Frae. s. fro : from. 
Fyled , filing. defiled,defitiHg. 
Forejoe. quit , give up, rejign. 



G. 



Gae. s # |^K/f. 
Gae, gaes. s. go, goes. 
Gaed , gade. s. went. 
Gaberlunzie , gaberlunyie. s. 

a wallet. ,- ■■ ' 

Gaberlunzie-man. r. a-wallet- 
. men i. e. rfmfcer, beggar, &c/ 
Qm^ began. 1 
Ganc. &-gone. 
Gang, s.g*. 
Ga*. s. if*a4£. 
Gart, garred. s. made . 
GekLs.gwe. 

Geir. s. gw, gooif , furniture. 
Gibed. jeerea\ 

Gie.s.give.' ' ..; 



Gin , gyn. engine^ contrivance. 
!- Gins, begins. 
Gip.'p. 128. 
Glee, merriment \joy. " 
Glen. s. a narrow valley. 
Glowr. s. yftire. 
Gloze. canting t dijjtmulation, 

fair outfide. 
Good-eens. s. g<wd *w»x. 
Gowd. s.gold. 
Greet s. 

Groomes. attendants, fervants^ 
Gude, guid.s.goorf. 
Guerdon, reward. 
Gule.red. 

H. 

Ha*, s. haU. 
Hame. home. " 

Haufs-bane. the top of tbefio* 

eking. T 
Hee's. s. he fhall: a\fo,hehas. 
Heathennefs. the keatbcnparU 

of the world. 
Hem. 9 em, them. . 
Hett, hight. hid command. 
Hewkes. beraldstoaU. 
Hind. s. Beb^nd. 
Hings. s. hangt. 
Hip. fan? , w&idb contains 

the ftones or. feeds of the do~ 

rofe. 

Hir, hir lain. s.ber 9 berfeHf 

alone. 
Hole, whole. 
Hooty. s. f lowly. 
Uok.ftocMings. ' - . 
Huggle. bug,clajp. 

I. 

Ilfardly. s, ill-favouredly^ 

uglily. 
Ilka. s. eadfs ry owe. 
Impe. a #«/e demon. 
Ingle, s.fire. / 
Jow. z.jowl. 
Ireful, angry, furious. 
Ifc.s- ; * , 1 - 

't'4 4 ' Kitme J 
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Kame. s. comb. 
Kameing. s. combing. 
Kantle. piece, p. 2$* 
Kauk. s. chalk. 
Keel, s. raddle* 
Kempt, combing. 
Ken. s. know. 
Kilted s. tucked up. 
Kirk. s. church. 
Kirn. s. churn. 

Kirtle. a petticoat, upper gar- 
ment, woman's gown. 

Kifts. s. cibe/fc. 

Kith, acquaintance* 

Knellan , knelland. s. kneU 
ling , ringing the knell. 

L. 

Lacke. 
Laith. s. loth. 

Lane. s« lone, herl^ne. by her* 

Self. 
Lang. s. long. ■ 
Lap. s. leaped. 
Largez. f. give . 
Leal. s. hone ft, L loyal 
Lee. field, plain. 
Lee. s. Jfe, 
Leech, pbyfician* 
Leefe. s. /o/e. 
Leid. s. lyed. 
Lemman. lover. 
Leugh. s, laughed. 
Lewd, ignorant, fcandaUus. 
Lichtly. s. lightly r eafily, nimbly 
Lig. s. lie. . 

lAmitoms. friars licenfed to beg 
within certain limits. 

Llmitacioune. a certain pre- 
cinct allowed to a limit our. 

Lither. naughty, wicked. 

Lo*e , loed. s. love, loved. 

Lothly. loathfome. 

Loud's I heire. perhaps, loud as 
Wear. p. 84. 

Lourd, lour, $. lever. r#£#r. 



Lues* luve. s. loves, love. 
Lyan, lyand. s. lying. • 

M* 

Mair. more. 

Mait. S. might. 

Mark, a coin in value 1 3/. 46. 

Maugre. infpite of. 

Mavis, s. a thrufb. 

Maun. s. mufl. 

Mawt.s, malt. 

Meed, reward. 

Michh might. 

Mickle. much , great. 

Midge. afmaU infecl, a kind 

of znat. 
MinftraL s. minftrel. muficiem* 
Minftrelfie. mufick* 
Minny. s. mother. 
Mirkie. dark, black. 
Mif hap. misfortune. 
Mither. s. mother. 
Moe. more. 
Mold, mould, ground. 
Monand. moaning, bemoaning. 
Mores, mors , marfh grounds. 
Morf ownynges. mornings. 
Moffes. Jwampy grounds covt- 

red with mofi. 
Mote , mought. might. 
Mou. s. mouth. 

N. 

Na , nae. s. no. 
Naithing. s. no hing. 
Nane. s. none. 

Newfangle. newfangled* fond 

of novelty. 
Nicht. s. night. 
l Noble, a coin in value 6s. £ J. 
North-galeS. North Wales. 
Nurtured, educate* , bred up. 

0. 

Obraid. s. upbraid. 
Ony. s. any. 

Out-bra yde. drew out, un~ 
Sheathed. ' 

Owre 
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Owre.s.wr. 

Owre-Word. s. the lafi word. 
Owches. bolfes , or buttons of 
gold. 

P. - 

Pall, a cloak , or mantle offiate. 

Palmer, a pilgrim , who having 
been at the holy land carried 
a palm branch in his band. 

JParamour. gallant, lover, mi* 

ft re & ■ . 
Partake, p. 172. participate, 

affign to. 

Pattering, murmuring , munu 

bling. 

Pauky. s. fly, cunning. 

Paynim. Pa#m. 

Pearlins. s. p. 66. « coarfefort 

of bone lace. 
Peer:peerlefs. equal: without^ 
' equal* 

Peering, peeping , looking nar- 
rowly. 
Perill. danger. 

Philomene. Philomel , the 
. 'nightingale. 
Plaine. complain. 
Plein. complain. 
Porcupig. porcupine, f. porc- 
epic. 

Poterver. p. 4. perhaps Pocket. 
Piece, s. 113. a #ft/r. 
Preas. prefi. 

Pricked, fpurred forward, tra- 
velled a good round pace. 

Priving. ^.proving, tafting. 

Prowefs. bravery , valour , mi- 
litary gallantry. 

Puiflant. ftrong, powerful. 

Purfel, an ornament of embroi- 
dery. 

Purfelled. embroidered* 

q. 

Snail. Shrink, finch, yield. 
uay. s. heifer, young cow. 
ffye*a.forry,baJe woman. 



)ne\\.fubdue. 
Tuelch. a blow or bang* 
fuha. s. who. 
fuhair. s. where. 
Fuhan ; whan. s. when* 
Tuhaneer. s. whene'er. 
[uhen. s. 

Tuick. a^w, firing. 
Yuitt. requite. 
CSuo. quoth. 

R. 

Rade. s. rod*. 
Raife.s.ro/h 
Reade, rede.s.aiwTf. 
Reeve. 

Renneth, renning. runntt% 

running. 
$L$t. bereft. 

Regiftrer. the officer, who keeps 
the public regijier. Tis Re- 
gifter in Corbet's poems 1672. 
%vo. 

Riddle, p. 72- 73« ftemsto he 
a corruption o/Reade,*. e. 
advife. 

Rin. s. rw*. Rin errand, a 
*ra#ei w«y of fpealdng for 
u run on an errand. „ ' 

Rood. cro/, crucifix. 

Route. 9c. 5:0 a&ajrf, traveL 

Rudd. red, nwidy. 

Rud-red. deep red , nrdiy. 

Ruth. pify. 

Ruthfull. rueful, woeful 

Sa,fae,s.y^. 

Saft.s.yb/f. 

Saim. s.fame. 

Sair. s.fore. ~] 

Sail. s. 

Sarke. fhirt. ; 
Saut. s,/afc. 
Say , effay. attempt 
Scant* f car ce* ' 
Seely.J% , 
T S Seething 
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Seething, boiling. 

Sel, fell. 
Sen. s.Jince. 

Senefhalt. mafier of tbe cere- 
monies - 

Sey. s. Say, a kind 4>f xoooUen 
fluff. , 

Shee's.s. fhefbalL 

Sheene. Shining. 

Shield-bone. p. 199. the blade- 
bone. 

Shent. fhamed , difgraced , 0- 

bufed. - 
Shepens./fcfef-feiw. 
SljAone. /foe; . 
Shope./fca^fd. 
Shread. cut into Smattpieces. 
' 5hf ?f ^gn , . f hriven. confijfed 
her jfns. [ 

8tc 9 &ch> fitcb. 
Sjpl^-Jike. *. Such-like. 
Sighan, fighaftd. s.Jghing. 
Slllerf *.Jttver. 
Sitb.Jnar. 

plaited, s, whetted; orferbaps, 

whiped. 
Sleath. /fejpffr. 
Slee. s. 

Sna\ fnaw. s./uotv* 

Sooth, truth % true* 

Soth, fbthe. ditto. 

Sonld. ^ Xpouldr 

Sonldah. 

Spack. s. /pake \ 

Sped, fpeeded , Succeeded. - 

Speik. s. Speak* 

Speir.s. afk, inquire, 

Speir. $. Spear. 

Spill. Spoil, dejlroy, kill. 

Spillan, fpilland. $. Spilling. 

Spindles, and whorles. the in- 
strument* uSed in Scotland, 
before the introduction of 
Spinning-wheels* * 



Spurging./ntfft that purge tout* 
Sqelfh. a blow , -orbing. 
Stean. s. Jlon^. 
Steven. voice,found. 
Stint, flop. 

Siaund. Space* moment, bour y - 

time. 
StQw-n. $.ftolen. 
Sto wre. ftrong* robufi, fierce. 
Stower, ftQwre^'^ difturba*- 

c*,figbt. 
Stnde, &Qii.s f Jhp&t 
Sum mere. *Sumperb$tfe» 
Burceafe. ce aft, 
Sune. s.foon* 
Sweere , fwire* neck. 
Syne. s. then y afterwards. 



Teene. yarrow, grief. 
Thewes. marines. -In f. \i. it 

Jignifies limbs* 
Than, s. then. 
Tbair. there. 
Thir. s. this, theft. 
Tho. then. 
Thrall, captive. 
Thrall, captivity. ' 
Thralldome. ditto. - 
Thrang. clofe. 

Thrilled, twirled, turned round 

Thropes. villages. 

Thocht. thought- 

Tirled. twirled, turned round. 

Tone, t*one. the one. 

Tor. a tower '} alfo a highpohs- 

tedrock, or hill. 
Tres- hardie. f. thrice-hardy. 
Trenchant, f. cutting. 
Trieft furth. s. draw forth f 

an ajjignation. 
Trifulcate. three-forked, three* 

pointed. 

Trow, believe, truft $ atfa,v*+ 

rily. 

Troth, trutb 9 fyitl) h fide!ity. 

Tufh. ~ 
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Twf h. *» inierjeBion of con- 

tempt 9 or impatience, 
T wa. s. two. Twayne. two. 
U. 

Unftuous./a^ clammy, oily* 
Undermdes. afternoons. 
Unkempt uncombed. 
Ure. ufe. 

W. 

Wadded, p. 5. perhaps from 

. woad, i. e. of ablue colour, 
Wae, waerV. s. woe, woefut. 
Wad. s. walde. would. 
"Walker, a fuller of cloth. 
Waltered, weltered, rolled a- 

long. Alfo, wallowed. 
Waly. an interjeclion of grief.' 
Warde* s. advife, forewarn. 
Waffel. drinking, good cheer. 
Wax. to grow, become* 
Wat. s. wet. Alfo,knew 
Wate. s. blamed. 
Wayward, perverfe. 
Weale. welfare* 
Wear-in. s. worry in, drive in* 

Wearifou*. s. wearifome, tire- 
fome, difiurbing. 

Wee. s. little . 

Weede. clothing , drefi. 

V/eehwpH. Alfo, we'll. 

Weird, wizzard , witvh* Pro- 
perly , fate , peftiny. 

Welkin, the fky. 

Well away, exclam. of pity. 

Wcnde , weened, thought. 

Wend, to go* 

Werryed. worryed* 

TiVha. s. who. 

Whair.s. where* 

ythvfhfcvhen. 



Whang. 5. p. 53. a large J 'lice v 
Whilk. s. which. 
Whit. .70*. 

Whittles, knives. f 
Whorles. tSee Spindles. ] 
Wi\ s. with. 

Wight, human creature v ntat( 
5 or woman*,, '■ 
Wild-worm, ftrpent. 
Wis. know. 

Wit, weet. *«*>u>. underftand. 
Woe. woeful, forromful. 
^ftode, wod. jpood. Alfo, mad*, 
Woe-man. aforrowfulman* 
Woe-worth, woe be to [you* ] 
Wood , wode. mad, furious*. 
XV ot krow, think. 
Wow. s. exclam. of wonder* r 
Wrack e.r«i», dejlruftion* 
Wynne, win* joy* 
Wvt, wit, weet. jfepew* 
Wyte. £/ai#f. 

V. 

Yare.^afe. ' 
Yete. s.ye fbatt. 
Yode. weitfi. , 
Y-bnilt. built. 
Ys.is. Yf.if. Yh.i*+ 
Y-wrought. wrought. 
Y-wys. truely, verily. 

, Z, 1 
Ze. s. je. zee're. s. arf. J 
Zees. s. ye f hall.] 
Zettow. s.yellow,± 1 
Zet. s.^.j * 
Zong.s. , 
Zou. s. jyo«. zour. si jw. ; 
Zour-lane. your-lane, $. alone, 

byyowfelf: 
Zouth. s. youth.. 



AD- 



Digitized by Google 



ADDITIONS AND CORRECTIONS^ 

V 0 L. L Hoved. heaved, or, perbapsjbo- 

vered, hung moving. Gl. Cb, 
Alate. /are. Knight's fee. fuch a fortiori of 

Baiizen's f kinne. fbeep*s lea* land , as required a man to 

ther drejed , and coloured r ferve with horfe and arms, 

nd.f. bazaite. — Or , per* 

baps, badger's fkjn, for Bau- VOL. II. 

fon is a badger in Old En* 

gUfh. Attowre. s. Alfo, overandabo* 

Bearing arrow. -» Or, perhaps, ~ve, 

bering or birring, i.e. a Gret. p, 8. perhaps, corrupt for 

whirring , or , whizzing ar- gxed.idem. 

row: from Ifl. Bir, Ventus*,' Mure. s. a wild heath, fat, gfc 

or, A. S. Befle. fremitus* Speere. p. 27$. perhaps, the hole 
Bode. p. 96. abode, flayed, in the door or window, by 

Dell, part, every dell* every which it was fpeered. i. e, 

part. fparredyfaftened. 
Depured. purified, run clear. Terry, diminutive of Thierry t 
Downae, s. urn not able. Pro* L. fbeodoricus , Didericus, 

perly, cannot take the trouble. Tibbe* in Scotland Js the dimi* 
Drovyers , * drovers* fuch as nutive of Ifabel. 

drive herds of cattle j and Yearded , earded. u e . earthed, 

probably, deer,&fc, buried. 
Dry vars. idem. 

Flyte. to contend with words, VOL. III. 

fcold. 

Forbode. commandment, p. Churl, one of low birth, a vi% 
144. Over God' 3 forbode. Ian. 

[propter dei prvceptumjit. ] Deas. — from f. dais, canopy, 
q. d. God forbid. Dofend* s. dofing, drowfy, dull, 

Garaon. p. 38. to make game, Fee.— Jignifies Land, when it 
' to fport. A. S. Lame man. is connected with the tenure 
jocari. by which it is beld,as Knight's 

Szrried,&crobbed,piBaged. fee , fife, 
arlocke. p. 258- perhaps , Haufe-bane; — i. e. hpfe*band. 
Charlocke. or , wild rape, Ilka. — alfo , that fame* 
which bears a yelhw flower, Kantle. piece, corner, 
and grows among com, £f c. Shepens , f hipens. cowJsoufeu 
Holtes. woods, growes, A. ST. fcypen. 



ah- 
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IN VOL UM E- I. 

Page 13* 

\M OST of tbe~ names in this and the following ballad art 
* v * found to have belonged to families of dijliniiion in the 
North , as may be made appear from authentic records. Thus ♦ 

Per. 112. Agerftone. ] Thomas Haggerfton h among the 
commijjt 'oners returned for Northumberland in 12 Hen. 6. 1433* 
( Fuller* s Worthies, p. 310. ) 

Ver. 113. Hartly. 3 Andreas de Harcla was fherif of 
Cumberland for 4 years ': viz. from the 2d. to the 6th year 
*f Edw. II. ( Fuller, p, 224. ) 

Per. 114. Hearone.] Johannes Hearon, miles, is among 
thofe who Jigned a treaty with the Scots in 1449, Hen. £• 
(See Nicholforis Laws of the Borders, p. 34.) — Henry 
Hearon of Alnwycke is one of the commijfioners for the inclo- 
fures in the Middle Marches in Iff 2. (Ibid. p. 330. and fee) 
others of the fame furname in that commijjion. p. 331. 332* 
333. 33s. ) — Two Herons are among the commijjioners it* 
Fuller, p. 310. — Jbhan Heronn was fherif of Northumber- 
land in 3 5 ofEdw. 3 . ( Fuller, p. 311.) Alfo in 70 of Richard 

(f«3 I2 0 and others afterwards. 
. Ver. u*«Lovele.] Joh* de. Lavale, miles, was fherif of 
Northumberland 34 Hen. 7. — Joh. de* Lavele, mil. in the 
j Edw. 6. and afterwards. ( Fuller 313.) In Nicholfon this 
name is fpelt Da Lovel. p. 304. 

Ver.117. Rugbe\Tho.Rokeby, mil. wax fherif of York- 
fbire in 12 of Hen. 4. (Fuller, p. 219.) 

Ver. 1*9. Wetharrington. ] Rog« de Widrington was 
fherif of Northumberland in 56 of Edw. 3. ( Fuller , 311.) 

Joh. de "Widrington in 11 of Hen. IV. and many others 
of the fame name afterwards. — Sir John Wetherington 
is one of the commijjioners for inclofure in I$f2. (See Ni- 
cholfon, p, 331, ) — Of this family was the late Lord Wi- 
therington. " 

Ver. 129, Maxwell.] Herbertns Dom9 Maxwell , is one 
cftbt Scots , wiojigned the treaty in 1449. — » Roberta* 
Dominus Maxwell is one of the Scottifb confervators of the 
treaty in 1464* Edw. IV, (See Niebotyen, p. 60, alfe , p.?9* 
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Page 28* 

Mf.WK. Agurftonne*] Richardiis Hagerftoun , miles, is 
one of the Scottifb knights , who Jigned a treaty with the 
EngUfh in 1249; Hep.^ P \2#clwtfpn. p.v. note.} 

Fer. 199. Fitz-hughe. ] Thomas Dominus Fitz-hue is 
one of the confervators of the treaty with the Scots in 1449* 
{Nicholfon? p. 33. ) As Henricus Dominus Fitz-HeUghe it 
if the treaty in 1464. (7K f* 60.) 

Ver. 201. Harbotle.] Rob, Herbo tell, mil. was fhertfTof 
Northumberland in X8 of Henry 6. and Bertr. Herbotell in tht 
26 of the fame reign, Rad. Herbotle, mil* was fiib-vic. in 2 
of Rich. 3. {See Fuller, p. 312. 3I3») 

Page 221. 

The names herefeem corrupted; Ogerton/rom Haggerfton, 
Baron from Hearon, and Rabby from Rugby \ yet -with re- 
gard to 

Ver. 191. Ratcliffe. ] Edw. Ratcliffe. ] mil. -was fberijf 
of Northumberland in 17 of Hen. 7. and others of the fame 
furname afterwards. ( See Fuller. ^.'313. ) Sir George Rat- 
llifF, Knt. was on?, of the commijjioners of inclofurein\%$*. 
\See Nicbolfon. p. 330.) — Of this family was the late Earl 
•f Derwentwater , who was beheaded in 1715. 

Page 33. 

Introd. ] The eldefl ladies of jQueen Elizabeth's court art 
defer ibed as SKILFUL IN SU*GERIE in Harrifon's Defcri- 
ption of England prefixed to Holing/ 'bed's Chronicle, — Set 
fVarton's Obferv. VoU 2. p. 130. 

Page 66. 

This epitaph 3 bas all the "marks of a modern forgery , the 
language bearing no refemblance to any ancient writings m 
the Northern dtaleti. 

With regurd to the hero* of this ballad be was tbefavou- 
titt fubjeB of popular fongs , fo early as the reign of Edward 
III* In the Vyions of pierce Plowman, fol. 26, Ed, i$$o. 
4 monk fays . 

— 3eMrrtroe**fK$beii$*& ,«tt»Xanfcaa ofC&efier, 
»ut*f outtorte mtoorir toby, 3 Urne noting atalL 
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to VOLUMI^AHD H. ^ 

. J - -* - Pageatt, . ; < i^:,v'- :-. v 
•TV* probable, after all, that the ftory of Titus Anirekicis 
.was not the. original invention of this ballad mt&Z i be&ems 
to give tnty fbort beads of a narrative, related more cireumr 
Jtantialiy by fomt other writer. A u ... . 

' ' • » - - - ■ . . { 

. . VOLUME THK SSCOKj), 

SI#C2? thh page was printed vjf, rtafons have *cVkted\ 
which incline me to believe that Lord VAUX tH foet > 
was not the Lord NICHOLAS VAUX , wboJi& jlf£8 \ but 
rather afucceffor of bis in the title* *— For. in the frjl pla- 
ce it is remarkable that all the old writers Mention Lord Vasup 
the poet , as contemporary or rather pofterior to Sir THO- 
MAS Wyat^ .and the E. of SURREY, neifber of which 
tnude any fgure till long, after the death of t\fo frit Lord 
Nicolas Fattx. Thus futtenham in his "jrt Of Englifh 
Foejie, is$9-» in p. 48. having named Syfttb&V adds* 
" In the latter end of the fame kings raigne iHenri Vltlt^ 
u fprong up a new company of coprtly Makers , [poets] of 
wtyom Sir THOMAS WYAT tW eltyr , and, Henry garl 
<c of Surrey were the two cbieftainds , w%& Ittttiihg ytra- 
K vailed into Italie , and there tajled the fweet and flafeiy 
u meufures and ft He of the Italian pejk . • grt*tty^fbe% 
u our rude and homely manner of vulgar potfie *\ . jfo 

* the SAME TIME , or wot LONG AVTE*^as : tWI,ord 
" Nicholas Vaux , a man of much factHtir fn vulgthr 
w makings ¥ . „ — Webbe in bis Difeourfe of EngUfb Foe* 
trie, 1586. ranges them in the following order, "The E+ 

* of Surrey , the Lord VAUX , Norton, Brifioif. ^ /And 
Gafcoigne in the place quoted in the ift vol of ibis work^ 
f. 161, mentions Lord VAtrtf after Surrey* — Again , ttt 
ftile and meafure of Lord VjLVX'S pieces fie* toolrefimA a*4 
polifhed for the age of H/nry VII. and rather refemble the 
fmootBneJI and harmony ff Surrey and Wyat, than the rude 
metre of ^kfa^qnjl^awes: — But what juts the matter 
cut of all doubt , in the Brittifh "Mtfeum is a* copy ofJSs 
poem, 1 iothe that I did love , (vol. u p. j6u ) with 
this title* ^ A dyttye or fonet , made by the Lord 

* VauK , in the time of the noble Queen* Marve^ tepre- 

• .1. ' - - * fitting 



* i f t. Gmpofitim in E/tgWM 
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jog .K ADDITIONS* &c« o t 

« JMfcg lire f»«*£e of Death. » - iforJ. No. 1703. 

$. »5 ^W* - . 

iir# evident -then that lord Vaux rte iwu »** b$ 
-that flo^hed in the reign of Henry vij. but either bis fon, 
or grand/on : and yet according to DugdaWs Baronage , the 
former was named' Thomas , and the to William: 
tut this difficulty is 'not great , for none of the old writers ' 
mention the chriftian name of the poetical Vclux '** 9 except 
Futtenbam in this one pajfage quoted above , and it is more 
likely that he might be mijlaken in that Lord's name, than 
in the t?tqe in which he lived, who was fo nearly his contem- 
porary* , > 

- THOMAS Iat4 Vaux of Harrowden inNorthamptonSbi* 
re was Summoned to parliament in ltfi. When he died 9 . 
does net appear*; but he probabiy . lived till the latter end of 
-Qte^n Maffs reign , Jince his fen 

Wl£%i&M not Summoned to pari till the loft year 
V retgl , in This lord died in 1595. See 

DugaaUylF.^p. ZoQ.--- Upon the whole I am inclined 



A 'little, fartlxr infight into the hifiory of this Scottifh 
Cordis gained, from the title prefixed to fome of his fmall 
fretw 9> p*eferved in the Brittifh Mufeum s viz. ** The nto- 
« rail FkbilUs of 'Efop compylit be Maifter ROBERT HEN- 
f c iisriufN , scolmaisteb.; of Dumfermling , 1571, „ 
Jiarleian MSS. 3$6$\f.L , , , 



y»ord Acoller , Signifying to give the Acolade, or blow that 
yvas to dub him a knight* This the Tanner ignoiantly mi* 
Stakes for A collar* 



* tUt MS. contains forte variations from the printeaXca- 
fits. e. g. ver. 6. are fledde; v. 11. Youthe awaye hee» 
<v m •*$v -wrearye warke. v* '38. doth. v. 39^ f hall .bee 
cleane, *>,4o, had ne'er* v. 48. That youthfully v. $6* 
yeturne. 4 

** In the Paradife of Dainty Devifcs, 1596, he is called 
Jhnply Lord Faux tht ; , . ... .. * 




\ Note^\ 



' Page 77. 
Or perhaps the King ufed the French 
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to VOLUME It (S*?> 
Page 79* 

Even in the time of Langland pilgrimages to WalJinghaM 
were* net unfavourable to the rites of Venus. Thus in bis 
Vifions of Pierce Plowman , fo. I. 

«5ermets l on a fceape, witty fcoPefc fhtvee, 
VPtnttn to VO*lfinQf)am, anb fytv t wencfjea after* 

f i. e. their* 

Page 8** * 

Since the poent of Ha&DYCKNUTE was printed 'off*, ftill 
farther information has been received concerning the original 
manner xf its publication , and the additions made in it of* 
terwards. . 

" The late Br, John Clerk , a celebrated phyjician in Edhu 
burhg , one of Lord Prejident Forbes* s intimate companions m 
has left in bis oxen hand writing , an ample account of all 
the additions and variations made in this celebrated poejn, as 
ajfp two additional ftanzas never yet printed. ' ' 

^The title of the firft edition , *was * <c HAEi>YKNtUTE, 
•A FRAGMENT. EpINGBUKGH. 1719. >5 folio I* pages- 

. Stanzas not in the firft edition , but addea* afterwards m 
the EVERGREEN * 1724 > loo. are the two r beginning «t 
ver. 129. " Aryfe young knight &c. to ver. 1.14. ~Jnfteadof 
ver. 143, 144, a/ fto.y 7?a«d a* prp/<?;tf i Dr. Clerk's MS. has 

With argument, but vainly ftrave 
" Iiang courteufly in vahn • \ 

Again, from ver \ 153. Now with hisferfs, &c. to 176. not 
in the firft edit. -7- In Br. Clerk's MS. ver* &c. runr 
thus , 

In hafte his ftrides he bent 
While minftrells playand pibrocks fine • 
Afore him ftately went 

Laftly , front ver. 257. Qnhair lyke a fyre, to the ent 
of the poem , were not in the \ ft copy. Variation ofHnethe 

ujt (0.33O # ; - , \ 

<€ He feareb a* could be fearec^ . > 

TTbf /wo additional ftanzas come in between ver. 388. J «»<f 
ver. 389. and are thefe , 

Now 'darts flew wavering throught flaw fpeed * 

Scarce could they reach their aim; 
Or Reached, fcatce blood the round point drew, 
*Tw»s all but fhot in* vain: 
Xo%. III. U Righ* 
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ADDITIONS, &c. 



Right ftrengthy arms forfeebled grew, , 

Sair wrecked wi' that day's toilsfe 
E'en fierce-born minds now lang'd for peace, 

And curs'd war's cruel broils. 
Vet ftill wars horns founded to charge , 

Swords clafhed and' harnefs rang} 
But faftly lae ilk blafter blew 

The hills and dales fraemang. 
1 Nae echo heard in double dints , 

,Nor the lang-winding horn, 
Nae mair fhe blew out brade as fhe 

Did eir that fummers morn. 

This obliging information the Reader owes toDavid Clerk , M. 
D. at Edinburgh , fon of Dr. John Clerk. 

It is perhaps nee die to ebferve , that thefe two ftanzas, as 
well as mojl of the variations above, are of inferior merit to 
the reft of the poem , and are probably firft f ketches that were 
afterwards rejected. 

Page 96. 

The author of the ancient play intitled (gvevy matt , itt- 
culcates great reverence for old mother church and ker fit- 
ferftitions, — Take a fpecimen from his high encomiums on 
the pricfthood , " 

cc There is ho empevour , kyag, duke, ne baron 

a That of God bath hath commifsyon, 

<c As hath the leeft preeft in the world beynge. x 

* ¥ * 
K God bath to them more power gyven 9 
<c Than to any aunge/l, that is in heven : 
u With v. words he may ccnfecrate 
<c Goddes body in flesfhe and Mode to take,' 
u And handeleth his maker bytwene his handes: 
<c The pee ft byndeth dndunbinduh vUbandes, 

Bothe in erthe and in heven. 
€i Thou mimfters all the facarmentes feven. 
u Though we * kyft thy fete thou were worthy ; 

Thou art the fur gy an that cur eth fynne dedly y 
€i No remedy may we fynde under God , 
a But alone on preeftbode. 
(i Every-man , God gave preeft that digniti, 
* And letteth them in his ftede amonge us be# 
5? Thus be they above ami gels in dcgre. » 

***** # fgn.Ci'b. 
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to VOLUME H. 311 

Page 106. 

Ver. 3. Cain's kind.'] So in fierce the Plowman's creed: 
the proud friars are to be ^ , 

— cc <Df Cayme* 2tfn& , » 

J%*. Ctj* — • fee an account of this poem. vol. 2. p. z6z. 

Page 124. 

GASCOIGNE died i» 1578 , if he is the per/on meant in 
an old trail , intitled , <c A remembrance of the well-employed 
<c Life and godly End of GEO. GASCOIGNE , Efq\ who de- 
€i ceafed at Stamford in Lincoln/hire , 061. 7. 157 7. by Geo. 
<c Whetflone Gent, an eye-witnefi of his godly and charitable 
K end in this world , „ $to. no date. — From a MS. of 
Vldys. 

Page 129. 

Ver. 62. In cradel ofher kind : i. e. in the cradle of her 
family. See War ton 1 s obfervations , vol. * t 137. 

Page 177. 

Ver. $8. Inftead of Godfarther , it fhould be Grandfa- 
ther , meaning the old Earl of Lenox , regent of Scotland, 
and father of Lord Darnley , who was murdered at Stirling* 
Sep. 3. 1571. 

Page 179. 

JVhen this account was drawn up , the Editor had forgot 
what Air. JValpole hath urged in his Catologue of royal and 
noble authors , vol. 1. p. 42. in proof of James's bein jealous 
of Murray with his queen. To which I beg leave to refer 
the reader. 
4 

Page 18?. 

The fubjeSt of this ballad may pojjtbly receive iUuflration 
from what CHAPMAN, fays in the dedicat. to his verjion of 
Homer's Frogs and Mice , concerning the brave and memo- 
rable Retreat of Sir John frorris , with only iooo , thro 1 the 
whole Spanifh army f under the duke of Parma % for three 
miles together. 

Page 214. 

After the note add. — . <\Vide Rym< Fad, torn. xii. 

V z Page 
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Page 223. 

"Men ufe if they have an evill tume , to write it in mm* 
hie ; and whofo doth us a good tourne , tot -write it in dujl.„ 

Thefe words of Sir Thomas More probably fuggejled t* 
Shakefpeare that proverbial tefeclion , in Hen. viij. A&. 4. 
fc. II. 

<c Men's evill manners live in brafi: their virtues 
u We write in water. „ 

Shakefp in his play of Rich, III. follows More' s Hift. of that 
feign , and therefore could not but fee this pajfage. 

Page 426, 

Addition to note ( ¥ ) —.See VoU III* fage 21, where 
Paflus feems to figmfy Paufq, 

Page 261. 

The reader will remember at ver 21. that it is the cuftom 
in wany parts of England , to carry a fine garland before the 
corps of a woman, who dies unmarried : and that ver. 33. 
& c* alludes to the painted effigies of a lab after , anciently ere-* 
tied upon tombs and monuments. 

Page 282 

Ver. 22. JOHN 6eWert was a German general of great 
reputation , and the terrer of the French in the reign of Louis 
XIII. Hence his name became proverbial in Frauce 9 where » 
he was called De Vert* See Bayle's ditf, 

Fage 2S*« 

Whitlocke fays\ "Mvy 3. 1643. Qheapjide crop and other 
"crojfes were voted down,.) &c. — When this vote\a>as 
•put in execution does not appear , probably not till many months 
after Tomkins and Clwloner bad jufiered. See ver. i8» 

Page 29?. 

A different reading has been received of ver. 46. fife, viz. 
Here's a glyfter-pipe well try'd , 

Which was made of 0 butcher's (tump, 
And has been fafely apglyM , 

TO cure the colds 0 f the rurtp. 

Alh- 
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to VOLUME II. AND III. 3 if 

Alluding probably to major general Harrifon a butchers fon f 
who aJJiftH Cromwell in turning out the long parliament , Ap. 
20. l&$3. - 

Pag. 298. 

In Walton* s <c Compleat Angler chap, 3. is a fonginpraift 
of angling , which the author fays teat made at bis requt ft a by 
"Mr. William Basse , one that has made the choice fongs 

u oftheMVNTEK IN HIS CARRERE , and of TOM OF BED- 

LAM y and many others of note* w p ♦ 84. 



VOLUME THE THIRD. 

Page 22. 

T^^o/Largez, Largez, it fhould be Largefse, Largefse, ; 
* as it is in other copies. The heralds refounded thefe words 
as of as they received of the bounty of the knights. See "jfe- 
^.moires de la Chevalerie. „ torn. p. 1. 99. — The exprejjion 
in ftill ufed in the form of inftalling knights of the garter. 

Page 25. 

This fragment being very incorreel and imperfeil in the 
original MS. hath received fome conjeclural emendations , and 
even a Supplement of%or$ ftanzas compofedfrom the roman- 
ce of Morte Arthur, 

Page *9. 

A copy ofthisfonnet , containing fome variations , is reprin- 
ted in the Muses Library p. 295. from an ancient mifceW 
lany, intitled England's Helicon 1600. afio. The au- 
thor was Nicholas Breton, a writer of fome fame in the 
reign of Elizabeth 7 * who alfo publifhed an interlude intitled 
" An old man's lejfon and a young man's love. „ 1605. 4*0* 
and many other little pieces in profe and verfe , the titles of 
which may be feen in Winftanley , Ames' Typog. and Of bor- 
ne' sHar I. catalog. ' ^fc. — He is mentioned with great refpeft 
by MERES , in his zdpt of Wit's Common-wealth. 1598./. 283. 
and is alluded to in Beaumont and Fletcher's SCORNFUL LA- 
DY r Ac~l. 2. and again in WITH WITHOUT MONEY , A. 3- 
mm $ee Whalley's Ben. John f on, vol. 3.^.103. 

U 3 Page 
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Page 66. 

. This ballad, was s pupular in the time of Q. Elizabeth , being 
tifually printed with her piEhire before it, as H EARN 5 in* 
forms us in bis preface to w Gul. Neubrig. Hift. Oxon. 1719. 
a gw. vol. 1. p. lxx.„ It is quoted'in Fletcher's comedy of 
the Filgrim, Ac~t.$. fc;i* , 

Page 68. 

Vtr. 50. His bod ye He give to thee. ] This -was agreeable 
to the feudal cuftoms : The Lord had a right to sgivc a wife 
$0 bis vujfals. See Shake/pear's Al£ s well, that ends welL yy 

- Page 97. - 

The poem on GUY AND Amarant has been difcovered 
to be a fragment of , u The famous hiftorie of Guy earl of 
" Warwick, by SANUfiL ROWLANDS. London, printed by 
* J. Bell. 1649. 4to. „ in xii cantos , beginning thus 

Ci When dreadful I^lars in armour every day. cc 

Whethe the edition in 1649, fi r fti & oes not appear, 

but the author Sam. Rowlands voas one of the minor poets, 
who lived in the reigns ofQ. Elizabeth , and James I. and. 
perhaps later. His other poems are chief y of the religious 
kind , -which makes it probable that the hi ft. of Guy teas one 
of his tar Heft performance s. — There are extant of his (j.) 
(i The betraying of Chrift , Judas in difpaire , the feven 
<c words of our Saviour on the crojfe , with other poems on 
<c the pajjion, &c. tfo. I Ames Tyf» p. 428.]-- (2.) 

€C A Theatre of delightful Recreation. Zond, printed for A. 
€( Jahnfon. 160$. „ 4*0. (Penes editor,) This is a book of 
foems on fubjecis chiefly taken from the old Teftament. (3.) 
<c Memory of Chrift 1 s miracles, in 'verfe. Zond. I $18. Qto. „ 
(4.) "Heaven's glory, earth's vanity , and bell's hoirot\ 
Zond. 1638. Svo. [ Thefez in Bod. Cat. J 

Page 1 if. 

In ver. 10. 12. Dyand, and Lyand, ought to be tran- 
fpofed. The taunt w Young man I think ye're lyand. ^ is 
wry charatierifticaL 

Pege 116. 

Islington in Norfolk is ptobacly the place here meant* 

Page 
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Page no. 

, ' To the tune of « In pefM time , „ fife,) — The bqllai 
here referred to is preferred in the MUSES LIBRARY $vo+ 

i>» 28 1 ♦ // is an allegory orvifion, intitled " The Sh£«? 
<€ pferds Slumber, » and opens -with fome pretty rural 
images , 

a /« pefcod time -when hound to born 
a Gfotx eare till buck be kiVd , 
And little lads with pipes of corn* 
a Sate keeping beajbs a . field , 

a I -coent to gather Jlrarvberries 

« ftf woodx and grows full f aire , » fife* 

Page 115. 

St. Anthony's well is alfo in the neighbourhood qfEding* 
hurgh. 

Page 128. 

The reading at the bottom "Now, gip, w fx unneceffarilf 
difcarded. Gip, gep, or giiep, is a common interjection of 
contempt in our old poets. See Grafs fiudibras, pt. 1. can- 
to 3, v. ao2* note. ( 

Page 153. 

This pom of Ben Jonfon's is imitated fim~ tto firft IdyU 
hum of Mofchus. » 

Page 14$. 

This little madrigal is in imitation of a Latin poem pritu> 
ted at the end of the Variorum Edit, of Petronius , begin* 
ning " Semper munditias, femper, Bafiliffa,decoras, &c.» 
See JVhaUeys Ben Jovfon 9 vol. 2. p. 420. 

Page 166. 

The fong o/DULCIKA is quoted as very popular in WaU 
torCs Compleat Angler, chap. 2. It is more ancient than 
the fong of Robin tJoOD - FELLOW below , pag. 17c,. 
vbtchyet is fuppofed to have been -mitten by Ben Jonfon* 

Pagf 
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Page 177. 

Afare flbtir baUad was printed off the Editor hath feen w 
I ancient black-letter copy , containing fome variations , andltt- 
» titled v ^The merry prans of Robin Good - Fellow. To the 
" « /iafe k ofDulctna £Av „ toe i66* 

To this copy vcere prefixed two wooden cuts of Robin 
GOOD -Fellow , which fecm to rtyrefent the drejfes in 
which this whimficql char after was formerly exhibited on the 
ft age* To gratify the curious thefe are engraven below. 



THE 'tittti OF VOLUME THE THIRD* 
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